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Thc  busv  period  of  the  great  Civil  War  was  one  in 
the  character  and  genius  of  diffirent  parties  were 
most  brilliantly  displayed,  and,  accordingly,  the' incidents 
which  took  place  on  either  side  were  of  a  striking  and 
extraordinary  character,  and  afforded  ample  foundation 
for  fictitious  composition.  The  autlior  had  in  some 
measure  attempted  such  in  Peveril  of  the  Peak  ;  but  the 
Kene  was  in  a  remote  part  of  the  kingdom,  and  mingled 
with  other  national  differences,  which  left  him  still  at  lib- 
erty to  glean  another  harvest  out  of  so  ample  a  store. 

In  these  circumstances,  some  wonderful  adventures 
which  happened  at  Woodstock  in  the  year  1649,  occurred 
to  him  as  something  he  had  long  ago  read  of,  although 
be  was  unable  to  tell  where,  and  of  which  the  hint  ap- 
peared sufficient,  although,  doubtless,  it  might  have  been 
much  better  handled  if  the  author  had  not,  in  the  lapse 
of  time,  lost  every  thing  like  an  accurate  recoUection  of 
the  real  story. 

It  was  not  until  about  thb  period,  namely,  1831,  that 
the  author,  being  called  upon  to  write  this  Introduction, 
obtained  a  general  account  of  what  really  happened  upon 
the  marvellous  occasion  in  question,  in  a  work  termed 
"  The  Every-day  Book,"  published  by  Mr.  Hone,  and 
fiill  of  curious  antiquarian  research,  the  object  being  to 
give  a  variety  of  original  information  concerning  manners, 
iUustrated  by  curious  instances,  rarely  to  be  found  else- 
where. Among  other  matter,  Mr.  Hone  quotes  an  article 
fiom  the  British  Magazine  for  1747,  in  the  following 
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words,  and  which  is  probably  the  document  which  the 
autiior  of  Woodstock  bad  formerly  perused,  although  ha 
was  unable  to  refer  to  tlic  source  of  his  infonuation.  The 
tract  is  entitled,  **  The  Genuine  History  of  the  Good 
Devil  of  Woodstock,  fimrxnts  io  tlie  World,  in  the  year 
1649,  and  never  accounted  for,  or  at  all  understood  lo 
this  time." 

The  teller  of  tliis  "  Genuine  History"  proceeds  ver- 
batim as  follows : 

'^  Some  original  papers  having  lately  fallen  into  my 
hands,  under  tlie  name  of  *  Autlientic  Memoirs  of  the 
Memorable  Joseph  CoUins  of  Qdord,  commonly  known 
kf  the  name  of  Funny  Joe,  and  now  intended  for  the 
press,'  I  was  extremely  delighted  to  find  in  them  a  cir* 
cumstantial  and  unquestionable  account  of  the  most  famous 
of  all  invisible  agents,  so  well  known  ki  the  year  1649, 
under  tlie  name  of  tlie  Good  Devil  of  Woodstock,  and 
even  adored  by  tlie  people  of  that  place,  for  the  vexation 
and  distress  iteocaskmed  some  people  they  were  not  muA 
pleased  with.  As  tliis  famous  story,  though  related  by 
a  thousand  people,  and  attested  in  all  ks  circumstances, 
beyond  aU  possibility  of  doubt,  by  people  of  rank,  learn* 
iog,  and  reputatkxi,  of  OxCml  and  the  adjacent  tbwns, 
has  never  yet  been  generally  accounted  for,  or  at  all  un« 
derstood,  wnd  is  perfectly  explained,  in  a  manner  tliat  can 
admit  of  bo  doubt,  ki  these  papers,  I  couM  not  refuse  my 
leaders  the  pleasure  it  gave  me  in  reading." 

There  is,  therefore,  no  doubt  that,  in  the  year  1649,  a 
number  of  incidents,  supposed  to  be  supernatural,  took 
place  at  the  King's  jnlaoe  of  Woodstock,  whk^  the  Com- 
misBioners  of  P^iament  were  then  and  there  endeavour- 
ing to  dilapidate  and  destroy.  The  account  of  this  by 
the  Comnussiooers  themselves,  or  under  their  autliority, 
was  repeatedly  published,  and  in  paiticular,  Is  inserted  as 
relation  sixth  of  Satan's  Invisible  World  Discovered,  by 
George  Sinclair,  Professor  of  Philosophy  in  Glasgow,  an 
approved  collector  of  such  tales. 

It  was  the  object  of  neither  of  the  great  political  paiw 
ties  of  that  day  to  discredit  this  nanrative,  which  gave 


5 

great  sadsfaction  both  to  the  cavaliers  and  roundheads  ; 
the  Conner  conceiving  that  the  license  given  to  the  de- 
mons, was  in  consequence  of  the  impious  desecration  of 
the  King's  furniture  and  apartments,  so  that  the  citizens 
of  Woodstock  almost  adored  tlie  supposed  spirits,  as 
avengers  of  the  cause  of  royalty  ;  while  the  friends  of 
the  Parliament,  on  the  other  hand,  imputed  to  the  malice 
of  the  fiend  the  obstruction  of  the  pious  work,  as  they 
Judged  that  which  they  had  in  hand. 

At  the  risk  of  prolonging  a  curious  quotation,  I  include 
41  page  or  two  from  Mr.  Hone's  Every-day  Book. 

^  The  honourable  the  Commissioners  arrived  at  Wood- 
stock  manor-house,  CXnober  13th,  and  took  up  their 
residence  in  the  King's  own  rooms.  His  Majesty's  bed- 
chamber they  made  their  kitchen,  the  council-hall  their 
pantry,  and  the  presence-chamber  was  the  place  where 
they  sat  for  dispatch  of  business.  His  Majesty's  dining- 
room  they  made  their  wood-yard,  and  stowed  it  with  no 
other  wood  but  that  of  the  famous  Royal  Oak  from  the 
High  Park,  which,  that  nothing  might  be  left  with  the 
name  of  the  King  about  it,  they  had  dug  up  by  the 
roots,  and  bundled  up  into  fagots  for  their  firing. 

**  October  16th.  This  day  they  first  sat  for  the  dis- 
patch of  business.  In  the  midst  of  their  first  debate 
there  entered  a  large  black  dog,  (as  they  thought,)  which 
made  a  terriUe  howling,  overturned  two  or  three  of  their 
chairs,  and  doing  some  other  damage,  went  under  the 
bed,  and  there  gnawed  the  cords.  The  door  this  while 
continued  constantly  shut,  when,  after  some  two  or  three 
hours,  Griles  Sharp,  their  secretary,  lookmg  under  the 
bed,  perceived  that  the  creature  was  vanished,  and  that 
a  plate  of  meat  that  the  servants  had  hid  there  was  un- 
touched, and  showing  them  to  their  honours,  they  were 
all  convinced  there  could  be  no  real  dog  concerned  in 
the  case  ;  the  said  Giles  also  deposed  on  oath,  that,  to 
his  certun  knowledge,  there  was  not. 

"  October  17th.  As  they  were  this  day  sitting  at 
(finner  in  a  lower  room,  they  heard  plainly  the  noise  of 
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persons  walking  oiFer  head,  though  they  vrell  knew  the 
ckKNTs  were  all  locked,  and  there  could  be  none  there. 
Presently  after  Uiey  heard  also  all  the  wood  of  the 
King's  Oak  brought  by  parcels  from  the  diiiing-rooui| 
and  thron-n  with  great  violence  into  the  presence-chain* 
ber,  as  also  tlie  chairs,  stock,  tables,  and  other  furniture, 
ibfciUy  hurled  about  the  room,  dieir  own  papers  of  the 
minutes  of  their  transactions  torn,  and  the  ink-glass 
broken.  When  all  tliis  had  some  time  ceased,  the  said 
Giles  proposed  to  enter  first  into  these  rooms,  and,  in 
presence  of  the  Commissioners,  of  whom  he  received 
the  key,  he  opened  the  door  and  entered  the  room^their 
honours  following  him.  He  there  found  the  wood 
strewed  about  the  room,  the  chairs  tossed  about  and 
broken,  the  papers  t(»m,  and  the  ink-glass  broken  over 
them  all  as  th^y  had  heard,  yet  no  fix>tsteps  appeared  of 
any  person  whatever  being  there,  nor  had  the  dbors  ever 
been  opened  to  admit  or  let  out  any  persons  since  their 
honours  were  last  there.  It  was  therefore  voted,  ntw. 
cen.)  that  the  person  who  did  this  mischief  could  have 
entered  no  other  way  than  at  the  key-holc  of  the  said 
doors. 

''  In  the  mght  following  the  same  day,  tlie  said  Giles, 
and  two  other  of  the  Commissioners'  servants,  as  they 
were  in  bed  in  the  same  room  with  their  honours,  had 
their  bed's  feet  lifted  up  so  much  higher  than  their 
heads,  that  they  expected  to  have  their  necks  broken, 
and  then  they  were  let  (all  at  once  with  such  violence  as 
shook  them  up  from  the  bed  to  a  good  distance ;  and 
this  was  repeated  many  times,  their  honours  being 
amaxed  spectators  of  it.  In  the  morning  the  bedsteads 
were  found  cracked  and  broken,  and  the  said  Giles  and 
hia  fellows  declared  they  were  sore  to  the  bones  with  the 
tossing  and  jolting  of  the  beds. 

'^  October  IMi.  As  they  were  all  m  bed  together, 
the  candles  were  all  blown  out  together  with  a  sulphur- 
ous smell,  and  instantly  many  trenchers  of  wood  were 
hurled  about  the  room ;  and  one  of  them  putting  his 
head  above  the  clothes,  had  not  less  than  ^  thrown  at 


,  which  wtMBMled  him  very  grievoosly.    In  the  mom- 
ing  the  trenchers  were  all  found  lying  about  the  rooni, 
and  were  observed  to  be  the  same  they  had  eaten  on  the 
day  beibre,  none  being  found  remaining  in  the  pantry. 

'^  October  SOth.  This  night  the  candles  were  put  out 
as  before ;  the  curtains  of  the  bed  in  which  tlieir  honours 
lay,  were  drawn  to  and  fro  many  times  widi  great  vio- 
We:  their  honours  received  many  cruel  blon'Sy  and 
were  much  bruised  beside,  with  eight  great  pewter  dish* 
es,  and  three  doien  wooden  trenchers,  which  were  thrown 
QD  the  bed,  and  afterwards  heard  rolling  about  the  room. 
«  Many  times  also  tliis  night  they  heard  the  ibvcifale 
fcUing  of  many  &gpts  by  their  bedside,  but  in  the  mom'- 
in;  DO  fegots  vreie  ibund  there,  no  dishes  or  trenchers 
w^  there  seen  either ;  and  the  aforesaid  Giles  attests, 
that  by.  their  diflferent  arran^ng  in  the  pantry,  they  liad 
assuredly  been  taken  thence,  and  after  put  there  again. 

''  October  21st.  Tlie  keeper  of  their  ordinary  and  his 
biteh  hy  with  them :  Thb  night  they  had  no  disturbance, 
^  October  22d.  Candles  put  out  as  before.  They 
had  the  said  bitch  with  them  again,  but  were  not  by  tliat 
protected ;  the  bitch  set  up  a  very  piteous  cry  ;  the  clothes 
of  their  beds  were  all  pulled  off,  and  the  bricks,  without 
aoy  wind,  were  thrown  off  the  chimney  tops  into  the 
midst. 

'<  October  24di.  The  candles  put  out  as  before.  Tliey 
thought  all  the  wood  of  the  King's  Oak  was  violently 
throvi-n  down  by  their  bedsides ;  tliey  counted  sixty-four 
&gots  that  fell  with  great  violence,  and  some  bit  and  shook 
the  bed, — but  in  the  morning  none  were  found  there,  nor 
the  door  of  the  room  opened  in  which  the  said  fagots 
were. 

*'  October  ^th.  The  candles  put  out  as  before.  The 
curtains  of  the  bed  in  the  drawing-room  were  many  times 
forcibly  drawn  ;  the  wood  thrown  out  as  before  ;  a  terri- 
Ue  crack  like  thunder  was  heard  ;  and  one  of  the  ser- 
vants, running  to  see  if  his  master  was  not  killed,  found, 
at  his  return,  three  dozen  trenchers  laid  smootV\\y  \\^i\ 
bis  bed  under  the  quilt. 
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^  October  26tb.  The  beds  were  slitken  as  before  ; 
the  window's  seemed  all  broken  to  pieces,  and  glass  fell  in 
vast  quantities  all  about  the  room.  In  the  rooming  diey 
found  the  windows  all  whole,  but  the  floor  strewed  with 
broken  glass,  which  tliey  gathered  and  laid  by. 

**  October  S9th.  At  midnight  candles  went  out  as 
befixre  ;  something  walked  majestically  through  the  room, 
and  opened  and  shut  tlie  window ;  great  stones  were< 
thrown  violently  into  the  room,  some  whereof  fell  on  the 
beds,  others  on  the  floor  ;  and  about  a  quarter  after  one, 
a  noise  was  beard  as  of  forty  cannon  discharged  together, 
and  again  repeated  at  about  eight  minutes'  dikance. 
This  alarmed  and  raised  all  the  neighbourhood,  who,  com- 
ing into  their  lionours'  room,  gathered  up  the  great  stones, 
fourscore  in  number,  many  of  them  like  common  pebbles 
hkI  boulters,  and  laid  them  by,  where  they  are  to  be  seen 
to  this  day,  at  a  comer  of  the  adjoining  field.  This 
noise,  like  the  discharge  of  cannon,  was  heard  throughout 
tbe-oountry  for  sixteen  miles  round.  During  these  noises, 
which  were  beard  in  both  rocnns  together,  both  the  Com- 
imnioii^n  and  dieir  servants  gave  one  another  over  for  lost, 
and  cried  out  for  help ;  and  Giles  Sharp,  snatching  up  a 
sword,  had  wellnigh  killed  one  of  their  honours,  taking  « 
him  for  the  spirit  as  he  came  in  his  shut  into  the  room. 
While  they  were  together,  the  noise  m^as  continued,  and 
part  of  the  tiling  of  the  house,  and  all  the  windows  of  an 
upper  room,  were  taken  away  with  it. 

**  October  9(Kh.  Something  walked  into  the  chamber, 
treading  like  a  bear ;  it  walked  many  times  about,  then 
threw  the  warming-pan  vk)lently  upon  the  floor,  and  so 
bruised  it  that  it  was  spoiled.  Vast  quantities  of  glass 
were  now  thrown  about  the  room,  and  vast  numbers  of 
great  stones  and  borscs'  bones  were  thrown  in ;  these 
were  all  found  in  the  rooming,  and  the  floors,  beds,  and 
walls  were  all  much  damaged  by  the  violence  they  were 
thrown  in. 

*^  November  1st.  Candles  were  placed  in  all  parts  of 
tlie  room,  and  a  great  fire  made.  At  midnight,  the  can- 
iffes  aJI  yet  burnings  a  noise  Vike  l\\e  batsi  cS  «l  caimmxi 
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wn  heard  m  the  room,  aiid  die  burning  billets  irere  tossed 
all  over  the  room  and  about  the  beds  ;  and  had  not  their 
honours  called  in  Giles  and  his  fellows,  the  house  had  as- 
suredly been  burnt.     An  hour  after  the  candles  went  out, 
as  usual,  the  clack  of  niany  cannon  was  heard,  and  many 
paiifuls  of  green  stinking  water  were  thrown  on  their 
honours  in  bed ;  great  stones  were  also  thrown  in  as  be- 
faie,  tlie  bed-curtains  and  bedsteads  torn  aiKi  broken  :  the 
niodoirs  were  now  all  really  broken,  and  tlie  whole  neigh- 
bouriiood  alarmed  with  the  noises  ;  nay,  tlie  very  rabbit- 
stealers  that  were  abroad  that  night  in  the  ii-arrcn,  were 
so  fifightened  at  the  dismal  thundering,  tliat  they  fled  for 
fear,  and  left  their  ferrets  behind  them. 

"  One  of  their  honours  tliis  night  spoke,  and  in  the 

Dime  of  God  asked  what  it  was,  and  why  it  disturbed 

them  so  ?    No  answer  was  given  to  this ;  but  the  noise 

ceased  for  a  while,  when  the.  spirit  came  again,  and  as 

\hcy  all  agreed,  brouglit  with  it  seven  devils  worse  than 

itself.     One  of  the  servants  now  lighted  a  large  candle, 

md  set  it  in  the  doorway  between  the  two  chambers,  to 

see  what  passed  ;  and  as  he*  watched  it,  he  plainly  saw 

a  hoof  striking  the  candle  and  candlestk^k  into  the  middle 

of  the  room,  and  afterwards  making  three  scrapes  over 

the  snuff  of  the  candle,  to  scrape  it  out.     Upon  this,  the 

same  person  was  so  bold  as  to  draw  a  sword  ;  but  he  had 

scuce  got  it  out,  when  he  perceived  another  invisible 

hand  had  hold  of  it  too,  and  pulled  with  him  for  it,  and 

it  last  prevailing,  struck  him  so  violently  on  the  head  with 

the  pommel,  that  he  fell  down  for  dead  with  the  blow. 

At  this  instant  was  heard  another  burst  like  the  discliargo 

of  the  broadside  of  a  ship  of  war,  and  at  about  a  minuto 

or  two^s  distance  each,  no  less  than  nineteen  more  sucli ; 

these  shook  the  house  so  violently,  that  they  expected 

every  moment  it  would  fall  upon  their  heads.     Tiie  nei*rli- 

bjurs  on  this  were  all  alarmed,  and,  nnining  to  the  house, 

tiicy  all  joined  in  prayer  and  psalin-singing,  du  ng  which 


*  ProltRhly  ibis  part  was  ahophyaiby  Sharp,  who  was  the  reg;uVdi  gynosA.'* 
leer  of  the  yartjr. 
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the  noise  ccmtinued  in  the  other  rooms,  and  the  discharge 
of  camion  without,  though  nobody  was  there." 

Dr.  Plot  ccNocludes  his  relation  of  this  memorable 
event*  with  observing,  that,  though  tricks  have  often 
been  played  in  aflairs  of  this  kind,  many  of  these  things 
•re  jDot  reconcilable  with  juggling ;  such  as,  1st,  The 
loud  noises  beyond  the  gpwer  of  man  to  make,  without 
instruments  which  were  not  there  ;  2d,  Tlie  tearing  and 
breaking  of  the  beds ;  3d,  The  throwing  about  the  6re  ; 
4th,  The  hoof  treading  out  the  candle  ;  and,  5th,  The 
atrivmg  for  the  sword,  and  the  blow  the  man  received 
from  the  pommel  of  it. 

To  show  how  great  men  are  sometimes  deceived,  we 
may  recur  to  a  tract,  entitled  "  Tke  Secret  History  of 
ike  Crood  Devil  of  fVoodttoekj'^  in  which  we  find  it,  un« 
der  the  author's  own  hand,  that  he,  Joseph  Collins,  com- 
monly  called  Funny  Joe,  was  himself  this  very  devil  ^— 
that,  under  the  feigned  name  of  Giles  Sharp,  he  liired 
himself  as  a  servant  to  the  Commissioners ;— that  by  tlie 
lielp  of  two  finends— an  unknown  trapdoor  in  the  ceiling 
of  the  bed-chamber,  and  a  pound  of  common  gunpowder 
—he  plaved  all  these  extraordinary  tricks  by  himself;— 
that  his  nllow-flervants,  whom  he  had  introduced  on  pur- 
pose to  assist  him,  had  lifted  up  their  own  beds  ;  and  that 
tba  candles  were  contrived,  by  a  common  trick  of  gun- 
powder, to  be  extinguished  at  a  certain  time. 

The  dog  who  began  the  fiuce  was,  as  Joe  swore,  no 
dog  at  all,  but  truly  a  bitch,  who  had  shortly  before 
whelped  in  that  room,  and  made  all  tills  dbturbance  in 
seekmg  for  her  puppies  ;  and  which,  when  she  had  served 
bis  purpose,  he  (Joe  Sharp,  or  Collins,)  let  out,  and  then 
looked  for.  The  story  of  die  hoof  and  sword  he  himself 
bore  witness  to,  and  was  never  suspected  as  to  the  truth 
of  them,  though  mere  fictions.  By  tlie  trapdoor  his 
firiends  let  down  stones,  fiigols,  glass,  water,  be.,  whicl^ 
they  either  left  there,  or  drew  up  again,  as  best  suited  his 
purpose ;  and  by  thb  way  let  tliemselves  in  and  out,  with- 

*  lu  iiw  Natural  llutorjr  of  OxiSardshire. 


out  opening  the  doors,  or  going  through  the  keyholes; 
and  all  the  noises  described,  he  declares  he  made  bf 
placing  quantities  of  white  gunpowder  over  pieces  of 
[Miming  charcoal,  on  plates  of  tin,  which,  as  they  melted, 
exploded  with  a  violent  noise. 

I  am  very  happy  in  having  an  opportunity-  of  setting 
history  right  about  these  remarkable  events,  and  would 
not  have  the  reader  disbeUeve  my  author's  account  of 
them,  fixxn  his  naming  either  white  gunpowder  exploding 
when  melted,  or  hb  making  the  earth  about  tlie  pot  take 
fire  of  its  own  accord  ;  since,  however  improbable  these 
accounts  may  appear  to  some  readers,  and  whatever  secrets 
they  might  be  in  Joe's  lime,  they  are  now  well  knovin  in 
chemistry.  As  to  the  last,  there  needs  only  to  mix  an 
ef|ual  quantity  of  iron  61ings,  finely  powdered,  and  pow- 
der of  pure  brimstone,  and  make  them  into  a  paste  with 
fair  water.  This  paste,  when  it  hath  lain  together  about 
twenty-six  hours,  will  of  itself  take  fire,  and  bum  all  the 
sulphur  away  with  a  blue  flame  and  a  bad  smell.  For 
the  others,  what  he  calls  white  gunpowder,  is  plainly  the 
thundering  powder  called  by  our  chemists  •  pvlvia  ful^ 
minan$»  It  is  composed  of  three  parts  of  saltpetre,  two 
parts  of  pearl  ashes  or  salt  of  tartar,  and  one  part  of 
flower  of  brimstone,  mixed  together  and  beat  to  a  fine 
powder ;  a  small  quantity  of  this  held  on  the  point  of  a 
knife  over  a  candle,  will  not  go  off  till  it  melt,  and  then 
it  gives. a  report  like  that  of  a  pistol ;  and  this  he  might 
easily  dispose  of  in  larger  quantities,  so  as  to  make  it 
explode  of  itself,  while  he,  the  said  Joo,  was  with  his 
masters. 

Such  is  the  explanation  of  the  ghostly  adventures  of 
Woodstock,  as  transferred  by  Mr.  Hone  from  the  pages 
of  the  old  tract,  termed  the  Authentic  Memoirs  of  the 
memorable  Joseph  Collins  of  Oxford,  whose  courage  and 
iloyalty  were  the  only  wizards  which  conjured  up  those 
strange  and  surprising  apparitions  and  works  of  spirits, 
which  passed  as  so  unquestionable  in  the  eyes  of  the  Par* 
liamentary  Commissioners,  of  Dr.  Plot,  and  other  authors 
of  credit.     The  pvivis  fulminansj  the  secret  principle  he 
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Bitide  use  of,  is  now  knofm  to  every  apotheetiry%  iip^ 
pfentioe. 

If  my  memory  be  not  treaclierous,  the  actor  of  tinilt' 
wonders  made  use  of  his  skill  in  fireworks  upon  the  tfi^' 
losing  remarkable  occasion.  The  Conmiissioners  htA 
not,  in  tiieir  seal  for  the  public  service,  oveilodced  their 
own '  private  interests,  and  a  deed  was  drawn  up  upon 
parclunenty  reoording  the  share  and  nature  of  the  advan- 
tages which  they  privately  agreed  to  concede  to  each 
other ;  at  the  same  time  they  were,  it  seems,  hiath  to 
inCnBt  to  aay  one  ^f  their  number  the  keeping  of  a 
document  in  whbh  all  were  equally  concerned. 

Tliey  hid  the  written  agreement  within  a  flower-pMJ 
n  winch  a  riirub  concealed  it  from  the  eyes  of  any  obimM 
spectator.  But  the  rumour  of  tlie  apparitions  Imviiig 
gone  .abroad,  curiosity  drew  many  of  the  neighbours  to 
Woodstock,  and  some  in  particular,  lo  whom  the  know- 
ledge of  this  agreement  would  have  afibrded  matter  of 
scandal.  As  the  CommissionerB  received  these  guests  in 
the  saloon  where  the  flowernpot  was  placed,  a  match  was 
suddenly  set  to  some  fireworKs  placed  there  by  Sharp  the 
aecretaiy.  The  flower-pot  bunt  to  pieces  with  the  con- 
cussion, or  was  prepared  so  as  to  explode  of  itself,  and 
the  contract  of  the  Commissioners,  bearing  testimony  to 
their  private  roguery,  was  thrown  into  the  midst  of  die 
visiters  assembled.  If  I  have  recollected  this  incident 
accurately,  for  it  b  more  than  forty  years  since  I  perused 
the  tract,  it  is  probable,  that  in  omitting  it  from  the  novel, 
1  may  also  have  passed  over,  from  want  of  memory,  other 
matters  which  might  have  made  an  essential  addition  to 
the  story.  Nothing,  indeed,  is  more  certain,  than  that 
incidents  which  are  real,  preserve  an  infinite  advantagti 
in  works  of  this  nature  over  such  as  are  fictitious.  The 
tree,  however,  must  remain  where  it  has  fallen. 

Having  occasion  to  be  in  London  in  October  1831 9  1 
made  some  researches  in  the  British  Museum,  and  in  that 
rich  collection,  with  the  kind  assistance  of  the  Keepers, 
who  manage  it  with  so  much  credit  to  themselves  and 
ad\'antage  to  the  public,  I  recovered  two  original  pamph- 


u 
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^h  vUBheootam  m  fiill  oocoiut  of  the  phenomena  tt 

Woodstock  m  1649.   (See  Appendix.)    The  fini  is  a  sat- 

ml  poem,  puUishod  in  that.year,  whidh  plainly  shows 

tint  (be  legend  was  cunent  among  the  {people  in  the  veiy 

fttfe  m  which  it  was  afterwards  made  public*    I  have 

not  fond  the  explanaticHi  of  Joe  Collins,  whichi  as  men« 

tiooed  by  Mr.  Hooe,  resolves  the  whole  into  confederacy. 

li  migbti  howeveri  be  recovered  by  a  stricter  search  than 

I  liad  lekure  fir.    In  the  meantime,  it  may  be  observed, 

liiat  neither  the  name  of  Joe  Collins,  nor  Sharp,  occurs 

among  the  iromtUU  ptr^onm  givai  in  these  tracts,  publish- 

d  when  he  might  .have  been  endangered  by  any  thmg 

which  difiMsted  suspicion  towards  him,  at  least  in  1649,  and 

peiliaps  might  have  exposed  him  to  danger  even  in  1660, 

mim  the  malice  of  a  powerful  though  defeated  fiu^tion. 

Im  Ampui,  18SBL 
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THE  WOODSTOCK  SCUFFLE; 

OB, 

MOST  DREADFUL  APPARITIONS  THAT  WERE  LATELY 
■BBIIB  in  THE  MARNOR-HOUSE  OW  WOODSTOCK,  NEERE 
OXrORD,  TO  THE  GREAT  TERROR  AND  WONDERFUL 
AMAXEMENT    OF  ALL  THERE   THAT   DID   BEHOLD   THEM. 

(Primed  in  tko  jear  1649.    4le.) 

It  were  a  wonder  if  one  unitesi 
And  not  of  wonders  and  strange  sights  ; 
For  ev'ry  where  such  things  dfiights 

Poore  people, 

B     TOL.   I. 
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Tbal  mm  aro  ev'»«l  ibeir  wks-  end ;  i 
God  judgiaeots  ev'iy  where  doth  tend, 
And  yei  we  don't  our  lives  amend. 

But  tipple. 

And  sweare»  and  lie,  and  cheat,  and   ■  -, 
Because  the  world  shall  drown  no  more, 
As  if  no  judgments  were  in  st5re 

But  water; 

But  by  the  stories  which  I  tell, 
You'll  heare  of  terrors  come  from  heU, 
And  6res,  and  shapes  most  terrible 

Formatter. 

It  is  jaot  long  since  that  a  child 

Spake  from  the  ground  in  a  large  field, 

And  made  the  people  almost  \irild 

That  heard  it, 

Of  which  there  is  a  printed  book, 
Wherein  each  man  me  truth  may  look  ; 
K  children  speak,  the  matter's  tpok 

Por  venfict* 

But  this  is  stranger  than  that  voice, 
The  wond^s  greater  and  the  noyse  ; 
And  things  appeare  to  men,  not  boyes. 

At  fFooditock; 

Where  Rosamond  had  once  a  bower, 
To  keep  her  from  Queen  EUnour^ 
And  had  escap'd  her  poys'nous  power 

By  good-luck. 

But  fiite  had  otherwise  decreed, 
And  fVoodstoek  Mannor  saw  a  deed, 
Which  b  in  HoUinshed  or  Speed 

Chro-nicled ; 

But  neither  HoUinshed  nor  Stottj 
Nor  BO  faisloriaos  such  things  show. 


w 


Thouj^  IS  then  woochrt  wo  well  koow 

Aie  pickled) 

F<Nr  notluiig  else  is  history 

But  pickle  of  antiquity, 

Wbcfe  things  are  Kept  in  memory 

FVom  stindungy 

Which  otherwaies  would  have  lain  dead. 
As  in  oblivion  buried, 
Whksh  now  you  may  caO  into  head 

Whh  ttdnking. 

The  dreadful  stoiyi  which  is  true, 
And  now  committed  unto  \ieW| 
By  better  pen,  had  it  its  due, 

Should  see  light } 

But  I,  contented,  doe  indite, 
Not  things  of  wit,  but  things  of  right ; 
You  can't  expect  that  things  that  finght 

Should  delighu 

O  hearken,  t}iereibre,  harke  and  shake  I 
'Mj  very  pen  and  hand  doth  quake  I 
While  1  the  true  relation  make 

(y  th'  wonder. 

Which  hath  long  time,  and  still  appeares 
Unto  the  State's  Commissioners, 
And  puts  them  m  their  beds  to  fearet 

From  under. 

Tliey  come,  good  men,  imploi'd  by  th'  State, 
To  sell  the  lands  of  Charles  the  late. 
And  there  they  lay,  and  long  did  waito 

For  cliapmen. 

You  may  have  easy  pen 'worths,  woods. 
Lands,  ven'son,  householdstuf,  and  goods  ; 
They  little  thought  of  dogs  that  wou'd 

.    There  ao^i-meiu 
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But  ijvhen  Aey'd  sup'd,  and  fiiUy  fed. 
They  see  up  remoants  and  to  bed, 
Where  scarce  they  had  lain  down  a  head 

To  dumber, 


But  that  iheir  beds  were  heay'd  on  U^; 
They  thought  some  dog  under  did  lie. 
And  meant  i'  th'  chamber  (fie,  fie,  fie,) 

To  scumber. 

Some  thought  the  cunning  cur  did  mean 
To  eat  their  mutton  (which  was  lean) 
Resenr'd  tar  breakfast,  for  the  men 

Were  thrifty; 

And  up  one  rises  in  his  shirt. 
Intending  the  slie  cur  to  hurt. 
And  forty  thrusts  made  at  him  for't, 

Olr  fifty. 

But  empty  came  his  sword  apun, 
He  found  bee  thrust  but  all  m  vain ; 
The  mutton  safe,  bee  went  amain 

Tq's  fellow. 

And  now  (assured  all  was  well) 
The  bed  again  began  to  swell. 
The  men  were  ingbted,  and  did  smell 

(y  th'  yellow. 

From  heaving,  now  the  deaths  it  {duckt ; 
The  men,  for  feare,  together  stuck, 
And  in  their  sweat  each  other  duck't. 

They  wished 

A  thousand  times  that  it  were  day 
'Tis  sure  the  divell !     Let  us  pray. 

They  pray'd  amain  ;  and,  as  they  say, 

«         ♦         ♦ 

Approach  of  day  did  cleere  the  doubt. 
For  all  devotkxis  were  run  out. 
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The^  now  wast  saoi^  and  samethmg  stout ; 

,  One  peaked 

'  ■     ■  » 

Under  the  bed,  faat  nought  was  there  ; 

He  view'd  the  chamber  ev'rj  where. 

Nothing  appear'd  but  what,  for  feare, 

Thej  leaked. 

Their  stamachs  then  returned  apace, 
Thej  found  the  mutton  in  the  placCi 
And  M  unto  it  with  a  grace. 

They  laughed    • 

Each  at  the  other'a  pannbk  feare. 
And  each  his  bed-feiiow  did  jeere, 
And  having  sent  for  ale  and  beere. 

They  quafled. 

And  then  abroad  the  summons  went. 
Who'll  buy  king's-land  o'  th'  Parliament  7 
A  paper-book  contein'd  the  tent, 

Which  lay  there ; 

That  did  contein  the  severall  faimes, 
Quit-rents,  knight  services,  and  armes  ; 
But  that  they  came  not  in  by  swarmes 

To  pay  there. 

Night  doth  invite  to  bed  agmn, 
Tlie  grand  Commissioners  were  Iain, 
But  Aen  the  tiling  did  heave  amain, 

It  busied, 

And  with  great  clamor  fiU'd  their  eares. 
The  noyse  was  doubled,  and  their  feares  ; 
Nothing  was  standing  but  their  haires, 

They  nuzled. 

Oft  were  tlie  blankets  pul'd,  the  sheete 
Was  closely  twin'd  betwixt  their  feete, 

>♦      YOL.  I. 


It  seems  the  spirit  iv«s  fiscreete  i 

And  ciYiII.     ^ 

Which  makes  the  poore  Commissioiien 
Feare  they  shall  get  but  small  arreares. 
And  that  there's  yet  fer  cavaliere 

One  djyell. 

They  cast  about  what  best  to  doe ; 
Next  day  they  would  to  wise  men  goe, 
To  neighb'ring  towns  som  couis  to  kiiow| 

Forschdlais 

Come  not  to  Woodstock,  as  beibre, 
And  Allen's  dead  as  a  nayle-dooie, 
And  so's  okl  John  (edep'd  the  pooie) 

Ins  follower  f 

Rake  Oxford  o're,  there's  not  a  man 
That  layse  or  lay  a  spirit  can, 
Or  use  the  eiide,  or  the  wand. 

Or  conjure; 

Or  can  say  (Boh  !).  unto  a  divell, 
Or  to  a  goose  that  is  uncivilly 
Nw  wh^  Keimbolton  jpiii|;'d  out  eTiU, 

'Tis  sin  sure. 

There  were  two  villages  hard  by, 
With  teachers  of  presbytery,  . 
Who  knew  the  house  was  Udiously 

Be-pestied; 

But  'lasse  !  their  new  divinity 
Is  not  so  deep,  or  not  so  high ; 
Their  witts  <k)e  (as  then-  means  did)  lie 

Sequestred; 

But  Master  Joffinan  was  the  wight 
Which  was  to  exorcise  the  spright ; 
Heell  preach  and  pray  you  day  and  night 

At  pleasure. 


And  hy  dttft^pMiA  gmfiall  Mda^.ttr 
He  hAtjf  lttttiBdfe.4iil  wedthy  made  | 
Great  store  of  gu3t  he  bath;  'tis  sud, 

•     •"'■■'"•■"   '  "' Ahdlieiwrt,  "■ 

But  no  mtwaty  rf  1  Mi  jpienia ..  ^ 
Could  get  him  to  Ae  house  of  fiends. 
He  came  not  over  lor  such  end^ 

fWnkDiMcb-kud; 

IM- frataidMnkj  be*  faraei^'  r 
And  hadiiiitviiBliMfitioQ  taii^t, 
And|  with  opr  money,  he  hadi  bought 

Hnl  macfa  femd* 

Had  the  oM  ptnons  preadied  stiU^ 
The  div^l  should  nf  V  r  have  had  his  wil ; 
But  those  that  had  or  art  or  skill, 
*  ''  Are  ooted ; 

And  thoae  fo  jwhem  the  pow^r  was  giv'o 
Of  driving  spirits,  are  out-driv'n ; 
Their  coUedges  ^pos'd,  and  livings, 

To  grout-beads. 

Thefie.wu.a  jtistioe  who  did  boast,    . 
Hee  had  as  gireat.<  gift  abnost, 
Who  did  desire  him  to  accost 

This  evill; 


But  hee  would. not  employ  his  j[ifis, 
But  fixmd  out  many  sleights  and 
Hee  had  no  prayers,  nor  no  snifts, 

For  th'  Avon. 

Some  ether  war  they  cast  about, 
These  bfoi^gbt  him  b,  they  throw  not  out ; 
A  woman,  great  with  child,  will  do't ; 

They  got  one. 

Aikd  she  i'  th'  room  that  m^t  must  lie ; 
But  when  the  thing  about  did  flie, 


Aiid  broke  the  windowiS  hnoadj^ 

And  Iiot  one^ 

or  the  eontnctors  o^re  the  head. 
Who  lay  securely  in  his  bed, 

The  woman,  riiee-affiigfated,  fled 

•  •      • 

And  now  tliey  lay  the  cause  on  her. 
That  e're  that  night  the  tlimg  did  stir, 
because  her  seUe  and  grandnther 

Were  Papists ; 

They  must  be  bames-regenerate, 
(A  Hans  en  Keldtr  of  the  state, 
Which  was  in  refimnation  gatt,) 

They  said,  which 

Doth  make  the  divell  stand  in  awe, 
Pull  in  his  homes,  his  hoof,  his  claw  ; 

But  having  none,  they  did  in  draw 

•  •       • 

But  in  the  night  there  was  such  worke. 
The  spirit  swaggered  like  a  Turke  ; 
The  bitch  had  spi'd  where  it  did  lurke, 

And  howled 

In  such  a  wofull  manner,  that 

Tlieir  very  hearts  went  pit  a  pat 
«  «  «  «  « 

•  •  « 

Tlie  stately  nxHns,  where  kings  once  lay ; 
But  the  contractors  shew'd  the  way. 
But  mark  what  now  I  tell  you,  pray, 

'Tis  worth  it- 

That  book  I  told  you  of  before. 
Wherein  were  tenants  written  store, 
A  register  for  many  more 

Not  forth  yet ; 


TTiiMi  rmgif  tt 

That  very  bodegas  k  did  Jie, 
Took  of  a  flame,  no  mortall  eye 
Seeing  one  jot  cf  fire  thereby. 

Or  taper } 

For  all  the  candles  about  flew, 
And  those  that  bunied,  burned  blew, 
Never  kept  soldiers  such  a  doe 

*    Or  vaper. 

The  book  thus  burnt  and  none  knew  bow^ 
The  poore  ocmtractors  made  a  vow 
To  worke  no  more  ;  tliis  spoil'd  their  plow 

In  that  place. 

Some  other  part  o'  th'  house  they'll  find 
To  which  the  devill  hath  no  mind, 
But  bee,  it  seems,  b  not  inclin'd 

With  that  grace ; 

But  other  prancks  it  play'd  elsewhere. 
An  oake  there  was  stood  many  a  yeere. 
Of  goodly  growth  as  any  where, 

Was  hewn  down. 

Which  into  fewell-wood  was  cut. 
And  some  into  a  wood-pile  put. 
But  it  was  liurled  all  about 

And  thrown  down. 

In  sundry  formes  it  doth  appeare  ; 
Now  like  a  grasping  claw  to  teare  ^ 
Now  like  a  dog,  anon  a  beare, 

It  tumbles ; 

And  all  the  windows  battered  are, 
No  man  the  quarter  enter  dare  ;  ^ 
All  men  (except  the  glasier) 

Doe  grumble. 

Once  in  the  likenesse  of  a  woman, 
Of  stature  much  above  the  common, 


'T\vas  scene,  but  soak  a  word  to  no 

And  vanish'd* 

'Tis  thought  the  ghost  of  some  good  wife 
Whose  husband  was  deprived  of  life. 
Her  children  cheated,  land  in  strife 

She  banist. 

No  man  can  tell  the  cause  of  these 
So  wondrous  dreadful!  outrages  ; 
Yet  if  upon  your  sinne  you  please 

To  discanty 

YouHe  find  our  actions  out  doe  LelPs ; 
O  wring  your  liands  and  cease  the  bells, 
Repentance  must,  or  nothing  else 

Appease  can't. 


APPENDIX.— NO.  11. 

THE  JUST  DEVIL  OF  WOODSTOCK; 

<»» 

1  TRUE  NARRATIVE  OT  THE  SEVERAL  APPARITIONS, 
THE  FRIAHTS  AND  PUNISHMENTS,  INFLICTED  UPON  TUB 
RUMPISH  COM^nSSIONERS  SENT  THITHER  TO  8URVET 
THE  MANNORS  AND  HOUSES  BELONGING  TO  HIS  MAJESTIC. 

[London,  printed  in  ike  year  16G0.    4io  ] 

The  names  of  the  persons  in  the  ensuing  Narrative 
mentioned,  with  others. 

Captain  Cockaine.  Captain  Roe. 

Captain  Hart.  Mr.  Crook,  the  Lawyer. 

Captain  Crook.  Mr.  Browne,  the  Surveyor 

Captain  Carelesse. 

Their  three  Servants. 

Their  Ordbary-keeper,  and  others. 
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The  Oate>keepery  with  the  Wife  and  Senrants.  Be- 
sides many  more,  who  each  night  heard  the  noise  ;  as  Sir 
Grerraid  Fleetwood  and  his  lady,  with  his  family,  Mr. 
Hyans,  with  his  &mi]y,  and  several  others,  who  lodged 
in  the  outer  courts  ;  and  during  the  three  last  nishts,  the 
inhabitants  of  Woodstock  town,  and  other  neignbor  vil- 
lages. 

And  there  were  many  more,  both  divines  and  others, 
who  came  out  of  the  country,  and  from  Oxford,  to  see 
the  glass  and  stones,  and  other  stufie,  the  devil  had  brought, 
wherewith  to  beat  out  the  Commissioners ;  the  marks 
upon  some  walls  remain,  and  many,  this  to  testifier 

THE  PREFACE  TO  THE    ENSUING  NARRATIVE. 

Since  it  hath  pleased  the  Almighty  God,  out  of  bis 
infinite  mercy,  so  to  make  us  happy,  by  restoring  of  our 
native  King  to  us,  and  us  unto  our  native  liberty  through 
him,  that  now  the  good  may  say,  magna  temporum  felidtat 
tibi  ientire  qtut  velis,  et  dicere  licet  qua  seniiasj  we  can- 
not but  esteem  ourselves  engaged,  in  the  highest  of 
degrees,  to  render  unto  him  the  highest  thanks  we  can 
express,  although,  surprised  with  joy,  we  become  as  lost 
in  the  performance ;  when  gladness  and  admiration  strikes 
us  silent,  as  we  look  back  upon  the  prccipiece  of  our  late 
condition,  and  those  miraculous  deliverances  beyond  ex- 
pres^on ;  freed  from  the  slavery,  and  those  desperate 
perils,  we  dayly  lived  in  fear  of,  during  the  tyrannical 
times  of  that  detestable  usurper,  Oliver  Cromwell ;  he 
who  had  raked  up  such  judges,  as  would  wrest  the  most 
innocent  language  into  high  treason,  when  he  had  the 
cruel  conscience  to  take  away  our  lives,  upon  no  other 
ground  of  justipe  or  reason,  (the  stones  of  London  streets 
would  rise  to  witness  it,  if  all  the  citizens  were  silent.) 
And  with  these  judges  had  such  councillors,  as  could 
advise  him  unto  worse,  which  will  less  want  of  witness. 
For  should  the  many  auditors  be  silent,  the  press  (as  God 
would  have  it)  hath  given  it  us  in  print,  where  one  of 
them  (and  his  conscience-keeper,  too,)  speaks  out.  What 
ihall  we  do  with  these  men  ?  saith  he ;  JEger  intern' 


feram  crtidelem  faai  medkum^  ti  immeJIieaUh  .valmv 
ense  reddendum.  Who  these  men  are  ihat  sbould  1m 
brought  to  such  Scicilian  vespers,  the  fiinn«r  page  aetf 
ferthH—those  which  conceit  Viofin$y  and  have  their  dayi- 
dreams  of  the  return  of,  I  know  not  what  gddea  age,  wUh 
the  old  line.  What  usage,  when  such  a  privy  oouneilkMr 
had  power,  could  he  expect,  wlio  then  had  published  this 
narrative  ?  This  much  so  plainly  shows  the  devil  himself 
dblikit  tlieir  doings,  (so  much  more  bad  were  they  thao 
he  would  have  tlicin  be,)  severer  sure  then  was  the  devfl 
to  their  Commissioners  at  Woodstock ;  for  he  warned 
them,  with  dreadful  noises,  to  drive  them  from,  their  woir|u 
Tliis  councillor,  without  more  ado,  would  have  all  who 
retain'd  conceits  of  allegiance  to  their  soveraign,  to  be 
absolutely  cut  off  by  the  usurper's  sword.  A  sad  senteaoe 
Smt  a  loyal  party,  to  a  lawful  king.  But  Heaven  b  alwaya 
just ;  the  party  is  repriv'd,  and  do  acknowledge  the  hand 
of  God  in  it,  as  is  rightly  applyed,  and  as  justly  sensible 
of  their  deliverance :  in  that  the  foundation  which  the 
councillor  saith  was  already  so  well  laid,  is  now  turned  up, 
and  what  he  calls  day-dreams  are  come  to  passe.  That 
old  line  whk;h  (as  with  him)  there  seemed  (Jiquid  divimi 
to  the  contrary,  is  now  restored.  And  that  rock  which, 
as  he  saith,  the  prelates  and  all  their  adherents,  nay,  and 
their  master  and  supix)rter,  too,  with  all  his  posterity,  have 
split  themselves  upon,  is  nowhere  to  be  heard.  And  that 
posterity  are  safely  arrived  in  their  ports,  and  masters  of 
chat  mighty  navy,  their  enemies  so  much  encreased  to 
keep  them  out  with.     The  eldest  sits  upon  the  throne^ 

his  place  by  birthright  and  descent, 

^  I 

"  Pacaliinique  regit  Palrili  vertulibus  orbem  f 

npon  which  throne  long  may  he  sit,  and  reign  in  peace^ 
that  by  his  just  government,  the  enemies  of  ours,  the  true 
Protestant  Church,  of  that  glorious  martyr,  our  late  sov- 
reign,  and  of  his  royal  ])osterity,  may  be  either  absolutely 
converted,  or  utterly  confounded. 

If  any  shall  now  ask  thee  why  this  narrative  was  not 
sooner  published,  as  neerer  to  the  times  wherein  the 


((niigs>rere  acted,  he  hath  the  reason  for  h  in  the  former 
Iiiie9 ;  which  will  the  more  clearly  appear  unto  his  appre- 
hension, if  he  shall  perpend  how  much  cruelty  is  requisite 
Id  the  maintenance  of  rebellion ;  and  how  great  care  is 
necessary  in  the  supporters,  to  obviate  and  divert  the 
flDnDest  things  that  tend  to  the  unblinding  of  the  people  } 
96  that  it  needs  will  follow,  that  they  must  have  accounted 
this  amongst  the  great  obstructions  to  their  sales  of  his 
majestie's  lands,  the  devil  not  joining  with  tliem  in  the 
security ;  and  greater  to  the  pulling  down  the  royal  pal- 
hces,  when  their  chapmen  should  conceit  the  devU  would 
heiuit  them  in  their  houses,  for  building  with  so  ill  got 
materials ;  as  no  doubt  but  that  he  hath,  so  numerous  and 
confident  are  the  relations  made  of  the  same,  tliough 
scuce  any  so  totally  remarkeable  as  this,  (if  it  be  not  that 
others  have  been  more  concealed,)  in  regard  of  the  strange 
circumstances  as  long  continuances,  but  especially  the 
ihnnber  of  the  persons  together,  to  whom  all  things  were 
io  visibly  both  seen  and  done,  so  tliat  surely  it  exceeds 
any  other ;  for  the  devils  thus  manifesting  themselves,  it 
appears  evidently  that  there  are  such  things  as  devils,  to 
persecute  the  wicked  in  this  world  as  in  the  next. 

Now,  if  to  these  were  added  the  diverse  reall  phantasms 
ieen  at  White-Hall  in  Cromwell's  times,  which  caused 
him  to  keep  such  mighty  guards  in  and  about  his  bed- 
chamber, and  yet  so  oft  to  change  his  lodgings  ;  if  tliose 
things  done  at  Saint  James',  where  the  devil  so  joal'd  the 
centinels  against  the  sides  of  the  queen's  chappell  doors, 
that  some  of  them  fell  sick  upon  it,  and  others,  not  takin^r 
warning  by  it,  kild  one  outright,  whom  they  buried  in  the 
place,  and  all  other  such  dreadful  things,  those  that  in* 
habited  the  royal  houses  have  been  affrighted  with  ;  and 
if  to  these  were  likewise  added,  a  relation  of  all  those 
regicides  and  their  abettors  the  devil  hath  entred  into,  as 
he  did  the  Gadarenes'  swine,  with  so  many  more  of  thera 
who  hath  fdlen  mad,  and  dyed  in  liidcous  forms  of  such 
distractions, — ^that  which  hath  been  of  this  within  these 
18  last  years  in  England,  (should  all  of  this  nature  our 
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chronicles  do  teH,  with  M  the  superstitious  maaia  hmm 
writ,  be  put  together,)  would  inake  Uie  greater  irolunia, 
and  of  more  strange  occurrents. 

And  now  as  to  the  penman  of  this  narrative,  know  that 
ho  WBS  a  divine,  and  at  the  time  of  tliose  things  acted, 
which  are  here  related,  the  minister  and  schoolmaster  «if 
Woodstock ;  a  person  learned  and  discreet,  not  byaased 
with  £ictious  humours,  liis  name  Widows,  who  each  daj 
put  in  writing  what  he  heard  from  their  moutlies»  (and 
such  things  as  they  told  to  luive  befallen  them  the  nigfat 
before,)  dierein  keeping  to  their  own  words  ;  and,  never 
thinking  that  wliat  be  had  writ  should  happen  to  be  naade 
publick,  gave  it  no  better  dress  to  set  it  forth.  And  be- 
cause to  do  it  now  shall  not  be  construed  to  cliange  tbm 
slory,  the  reader  hath  it  here  accordingly  exposed. 

THE  JUST  DEVIL  OF  WOODSTOCK. 

Tiie  16th  day  of  October^  in  the  year  of  our  Lord, 
1649,  the  commissioners  for  surveying  and  valuing  his 
roajestie's  mannor  house,  parks,  woods,  deer,  demesnes^ 
and  all  things  thereunto  belonging,  by  name  Captam  Crook, 
Captain  Hart,  Captain  Cockaine,  Captain  Carelesse,  audi 
Captain  Roe,  their  messenger,  with  Mr.  Browne,  tbeir 
secretary,  and  two  or  three  servants,  went  from  Woodstock 
town,^  (where  they  had  lain  some  nights  before,)  and  took 
up  thdr  lodgings  in  his  majestie's  house  after  this  manner  i 
— Tlie  bedchamber  and  withdrawing-room  tliey  both 
lodged  in  and  made  their  kitchen  ;  the  presence-chamber 
their  room  for  dispatch  of  their  business  with  all  comers  ; 
of  the  council-hall  their  brew-house,  as  of  the  dining*rooni 
their  wood-house,  where  they  laid  in  the  defts  of  that 
antient  standard  in  the  High-Park,  for  many  ages  beyond 
memory  known  by  the  name  of  the  King's  Oak,  which 
they  had  chosen  out,  and  caused  to  be  dug  up  by  the  roots. 

Cktoher  llth.  About  the  middle  of  the  night,  these 
new  guests  were  first  awaked  by  a  knocking  at  the  pres- 
ence-chamber door,  whk^h  they  also  conceived  did  open, 
and  something  to  enter,  whk^h  came  through  the  room, 
and  also  walkt  about  that  room  with  a  heavv  step  during 
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half  an  hour,  then  crept  under  tlie  bed  wlicl-c  Captain 
Hart  and  Captain  Carelesse  lay,  where  it  did  scein  (as  it 
were)  to  bite  and  gnaw  the  mat  and  bed-coards,  as  if  it 
would  tear  and  rend  the  feather  beds  ;  which  having  done 
a  while,  then  would  heave  a  while,  and  rest ;  then  heave 
theni  up  again  in  the  bed  more  high  than  it  did  before, 
tometime  on  the  one  side,  sometime  on  the  other,  as  if  it 
had  tried  which  captain  was  heaviest.  Thus  liaving 
heaved  aome  half  an  hour,  from  tlience  it  walkt  out  and 
went  under  tlie  servants'  bed,  and  did  the  like  to  them  ; 
hence  it  walkt  into  a  witlidrawing-room,  and  there  did  the 
nme  to  all  who  lodged  there.  Thus,  having  welcomed 
them  fi>r  more  than  two  hours'  space,  it  walkt  out  as  it 
came  in,  and  shut  the  outer  door  again,  but  with  a  clap  of 
some  mightie  force.  Tliese  guests  were  in  a  sweat  all 
tliis  while,  but  out  of  it  falling  into  a  sleep  again,  it  be^ 
came  morning  first  before  they  spake  their  minds  |  then 
would  they  have  it  to  be  a  dog,  yet  they  described  it 
more  to  the  likeness  of  a  great  bear ;  so  fell  to  tlie  ex- 
amining under  the  beds,  where,  finding  only  the  mats 
■ciacht,  but  the  bed-coards  whole,  and  the  quarter  of 
beef  which  lay  on  the  floor  untoucht,  they  entertained 
other  thoughts. 

October  18/A.  They  were  all  awaked  as  the  night 
before,  and  now  conceived  that  they  heard  all  the  great 
clefts  of  the  King's  Oak  brouglit  into  the  presence-cham- 
ber, and  there  thumpt  down,  and  after  roul  about  the 
loom  ;  they  could  hear  their  chairs  and  stools  tost  from 
one  side  of  the  room  unto  the  other,  and  then  (as  it  were) 
altogether  josled.  Thus  having  done  an  hour  togctlier, 
it  walkt  into  the  withdrawing-room,  where  lodged  the  two 
captains,  the  secretary,  and  two  servants  :  here  stopt  the 
thing  a  wliile,  as  if  it  did  take  breath,  but  raised  a  hideous 
one,  then  walkt  into  tlie  bed-cliamber,  where  lay  those 
as  before,  and  under  the  bed  it  went,  where  it  did  heave 
and  heave  again,  tliat  now  they  in  bed  were  put  to  catch 
hold  upon  tlie  bed-posts,  and  sometimes  one  of  the  otiier, 
to  prevent  their  being  tumbled  out  upon  the  ground  ;  then 
coming  out  as  firom  wider  the  bed,  and  taking  hold  upon 
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the  bed-posts,  it  would  shake  tlie  whole  bed,  dmott «  iC 
acradle  rocked.  Thus  having  done  here  £«  half  aa  houi^ 
it  went  into  the  withdrawiiig*rooai'>  where  first  it xameaiid 
stood  at  the  bed's  feet,  and  heaving  up  the  bed's  feat, 
flopt  down  again  a  while,  until  at  lak  it  heaved  the  feat 
so  high  that  those  in  bed  thought  to  have  been  set  upon 
their  heads  ;  and  havbg  thus  for  two  hours  entertaiaed 
them,  went  out  as  in  the  night  beiore,  but  with  a  graai 
noise. 

Oeiob^  I9tlu  This  night  they  awaked  not  until  die 
midst  of  the  night ;  they  perceived  the  room  to  sbalui 
with  something  tliat  walkt  about  the  bed-chamber^  which 
having  done  so  a  while,  it  walkt  into  a  withdrawing-moBS) 
where  it  took  up  a  braase  warning  pan,  and  retumiiig  with 
it  into  the  bed-chamber,  tlierein  made  so  kxid  a  noise,  in 
.these  captains'  own  words,  it  was  as  loud  and  scurvie  m 
a  ring  of  five  untuned  bells  rung  backward ;  but  the  cmf^ 
tains,  not  to  seem  afraid,  next  day  made  mirth  of  what 
had  passed,  and  jested  at  the  devil  in  the  pan. 

Ociobtr  90ih.  These  captains  and  their  company,  still 
lodging  as  before,  were  awakened  in  tlus  night,  with  soooe 
thmgs  flying  about  tlie  rooms,  and  out  of  one  room  inld 
the  other,  as  thrown  with  some  great  force.  Captaio 
Hart,  being  in  a  slumber,  was  taken  by  the  shoulder  and 
sbaked  until  he  did  sit  up  in  his  bed,  diinking  that  it  had 
been  one  of  his  fellows,  when  suddenly  he  was  taken  oq 
the  pate  with  a  trencher,  that  it  made  hiin  shrink  down 
into  the  bed-clothes,  and  all  of  them  in  both  rooms  kept 
their  heads  at  least  within  their  sheets,  so  fiercely  did 
three  doaen  of  trenchers  fly  about  the  rooms  ;  yet.Cap» 
tain  Hart  ventured  again  to  peep  out  to  see  what  was  tlie 
matter,  and  what  it  was  that  threw,  but  then  the  trenchers 
came  so  fast  and  neer  about  hb  ears,  that  he  was  fiiia 
quickly  to  couch  again.  In  tlie  morning  they  found  all 
theur  trenchers,  pots,  and  spits,  upon  and  about  their  beds, 
and  all  such  things  as  were  of  common  use  scattered  about 
the  rooms.  Thb  night  there  were  also,  b  several  parta 
of  the  room  and  outer  rooms,  such  noises  of  beating  at 
doors,  and  on  the  walls,  as  if  that  several  smiths  had  been 
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tt  ^foik  ;  ind  jet  our  captains  shrunk  not  froni  their  wotfc^ 
kil  went  on  in  that,  and  lodged  as  they  had  done  before. 
October  21  $t»    About  midnight  they  heard  great  knock- 
lag  tt  every  door ;  after  a  while  tlie  doors  flew  open,  and 
into  the  withdrawing-room  entered  something  as  of  a 
nigiity  proportion,  the  figure  of  it  they  knew  not  how  to 
flescribe.     This  walkt  awhile  about  the  room  shaking  the 
floor  at  every  step,  then  came  it  up  close  to  the  bejdside, 
where  lay  Captains  Crook  and  Carelesse ;  and  after  a 
little  pause,  as  it  were,  the  bed-curtains,  both  at  sides  ami 
feflt,  were  drawn  up  and  down  slowly,  then  faster  again 
ftr  a  cpmrler  of  an  hour,  then  from  end  to  end  as  fast  as 
imagination  can  fancie  the  running  of  the  rings,  then 
•hiked  it  the  beds,  as  if  the  joints  thereof  had  crackt ; 
then  walkt  the  thing  into  the  bedchamber,  and  so  plaied 
with  those  beds  there  ;  then  took  up  eight  peuter  dishes, 
od  bouled  them  about  the  room  and  over  the  servants  in 
the  truckle-beds  ;  then  sometimes  were  tlie  dishes  taken 
up  and  thrown  crosse  the  high  beds  and  against  the  walls, 
tad  50  much  battered ;  but  there  were  more  dishes  wherein 
was  meat  in  the  same  room,  that  were  not  at  all  removed. 
During  this,  in  the  presence-chamber  there  was  stranger 
noise  of  weightie  things  thrown  doii^Ti,  and,  as  they  sup- 
posed, the  clefts  of  the  King's  Oak  did  roul  about  the 
room,,  yet  at  the  wonted  hour  went  away,  and  left  them 
to  take  rest  such  as  they  could. 

October  22d.  Hath  mist  of  being  set  down  ;  the  offi- 
oen,  imployed  in  their  work  farther  off,  came  not  that  day 
to  Woodstock. 

October  2Sd.  Those  that  lodged  in  the  withdrawing-- 
room, in  the  midst  of  the  night  were  awakened  with  tite 
cracking  of  fire,  as  if  it  had  been  with  thorns  and  sparks 
of  fire  burning,  whereupon  they  supposed  that  the  bed- 
chamber had  taken  fire,  and  listning  to  it  farther,  they 
beard  their  fellows  in  bed  sadly  groan,  which  gave  them 
ID  suppose  they  might  be  suffocated;  wherefore  they 
called  upon  their  servants  to  make  all  possible  haste  to 
help  them.     When  the  two  servants  were  come  in,  they 
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band  ill  tsleep,uid  sohioiigfat  btck  wocd^faal  that  thaw 
wefe  no  bed-cloilies  upoo  them ;  wberefoie  they  wom 
•em  beck  to  cover  thenni  and  to  stir  up  end  mend  the  flro* 
When  the  senrants  bad  covered  them  and  were  come  to 
the  chimney^  m  the  corneis  they  found  their  wearing  n»* 
parrely  boots,  and  stockings,  but  they  bad  no  sooner  loiieoc 
the  embers,  when  the  firebrands  flew  about  their  ean  sn> 
last,  that  away  ran  they  into  the  other  nxxn  for  the  sbdter 
of  their  cover-Uds  ;  then  after  them  walkt  somethbg  that 
ttampt  dkxit  the  room  as  if  it  had  been  exceeding  angiyy 
and  likewise  threw  about  the  trendiers,  irfaltets,  and  all 
soch  things  in  the  room — after  two  hours  went  outi-yvl 
itaropt  again  over  their  heads. 

October  2^h.    Tliey  k>dged  all  abroad. 

October  2Sth.  This  afternoon  was  come  unto  thcoi 
Mr.  Riehanl  Crook  the  lawyer,  brother  to  Captain  Crook, 
and  now  deputy^-steward  of  the  manner  unto  Captain  F»» 
WOBB  and  Major  Butler,  who  had  put  out  Mr.  Hyans,  hia 
majestie's  officer.  To  entertain  this  new  guest,  the  Cooa- 
mlsshmers  caused  a  very  great  fire  to  be  made,  of  near 
the  chimney-foil  of  wood  of  the  King's  oak,  and  lie  was 
hidged  in  the  withdmwbg-room  with  his  brother,  and  hia 
aervant  In  the  same  room.  About  the  midst  of  the  night 
a  wonderfol  knocking  was  heard,  and  into  the  room  some- 
thing did  rush,  which  commg  to  the  chimney««ide,  daaht 
out  the  fire  as  with  the  stamp  of  some  prodigious  footi 
then  threw  down  such  weighty  stuShy  what  ere  it  was, 
(they  took  it  to  be  the  residue  of  the  defts  and  roots  of 
the  King's  Oak,)  close  by  the  bed-side,  that  the  house 
and  bed  shook  with  it.  Captain  Cockabe  and  hb  follow 
aioee,  a^d  took  their  swords  to  go  unto  the  Crooks.  The 
noise  ceased  at  their  rising,  so  diat  they  came  to  the  door 
and  called.  The  two  brothers,  though  folly  awaked,  and 
beard  them  call,  were  so  amaaed,  tlot  they  made  no  an* 
awer  until  Captain  Cockaine  had  recovered  the  boldneaB 
to  call  very  loud,  and  came  unto  the  bedside ;  then  fointly 
first,  after  some  more  assurance,  they  came  to  understand 
one  another,  and  comforted  the  lawyer.  Wliilst  this  was 
thus,  no  noise  was  heard,  which  made  them  think  the 


tinie  was  past  of  that  night's  trouble,  so  that,  aAer  soma 
filtle  oonferencoy  they  applied  themselves  to  take  some 
rest*  When  Captain  Cockune  was  oome  to  his  own  bed, 
which  he  liad  left  open,  he  found  it  closely  covered,  which 
he  much  w«mdered  at ;  but  turning  the  clothes  down,  and 
opening  it  to  get  in,  he  found  the  lower  sheet  strewed 
over  with  trenchers.  Their  whole  three  dozen  of  tren* 
chers  were  orderly  disposed  between  the  sheets,  which  he 
and  his  fellow  endeavouring  to  cast  out,  sucli  noise  arose 
about  the  nxxn,  that  they  were  glad  to  get  into  bed  with 
some  of  the  trenchers.  The  noise  lasted  a  full  half  hour 
after  this.  This  entertainment  so  ill  did  Uke  the  lawyer, 
and  being  not  so  well  studied  in  the  point  as  to  resolve 
this  the  devil's  law  case,  that  he  next  day  resolved  to  be 
gone  ;  but  liaving  not  dispatcbt  all  that  he  came  for,  profit 
and  perswasions  prevailed  with  him  t6  stay  the  other 
hearing,  so  that  he  lodged  as  he  did  the  night  before. 

October  26th.  This  night  each  room  was  better  fur- 
nished with  fire  and  candle  than  before  ;  yet  about  twelve 
at  night  came  something  in  that  daslit  all  out,  then  did 
walk  about  the  room,  making  a  noise,  not  to  be  set  forth 
by  the  comparison  with  any  other  tiling  ;  sometimes  came 
k  to  the  bedsides  and  drew  the  curtains  to  and  iro,  then 
twerie  them,  then  walk  about  again,  and  return  to  the  bed- 
posts, shake  them  with  all  the  bed,  so  that  they  in  bed 
were  put  to  hdd  one  upon  the  other,  then  walk  about  the 
room  again,  and  come  to  the  servants'  bed,  and  gnaw  and 
scratch  the  wainscot  head,  and  shake  altogether  in  that 
room  ;  at  the  time  of  this  being  in  doing,  they  in  the  bed- 
chamber heard  such  strange  dropping  down  from  the  roof 
of  the  room,  that  they  supposed  'twas  like  the  fall  of 
mcaiey  by  the  sound.  Captain  Cockaine,  not  firightened 
irith  so^all  a  noise,  (and  lying  near  the  chimney,)  stept 
out,  and  made  shift  to  light  a  candle,  by  the  light  of  which 
he  perceived  the  room  strewed  over  with  broken  glass, 
green,  and  some  of  it  as  it  were  pieces  of  broken  bottles ; 
he  had  not  long  been  considering  what  it  was,  when  sud- 
denly his  candle  was  hit  out,  and  glass  flew  about  tlie 
rooin^  that  he  made  haste  to  the  protection  of  the  cover- 


lets ;  thct  ndbe  of  thnndering  rose  more  hideous  than  \ 
any  time  before ;  yet,  at  a  certain  time^  all  vanial 
ibCo  calniness.  The  morning  after  was  the  glass  aboi 
the  room,  which  the  maid  that  was  to  make  clean  th 
rooms  swept  up  into  a  comer,  and  many  came  to  see  it 
But  Mr.  Rjchkrd  Crook  would  stay  no  longer,  yet  as  fa 
stopt  going  through  Woodstock  town,  he  was  tliere  hear 
to  say,  that  he  would  not  lodge  amongst  them  anothc 
night  for  a  fee  of  L.500. 

October  27M.  The  Commissioners  had  not  yet  don 
their  work,  wherefore  they  must  stay  ;  and  being  all  me 
of  the  sword,  they  must  not  seem  afraid  to  encounter  wit 
any  thing,  though  it  be  the  devil ;  therefore,  with  pistol 
charaad,  and  drawn  swords  laied  by  their  bedsides,  the; 
appBad  themselves  to  take  some  rest,  when  something  i* 
the  midst  of  ni^t,  so  opened  and  shut  the  window  casii 
ments  with  such  claps,  that  it  awakened  all  that  slept 
some  of 'them  peeping  out  to  look  what  was  the  matte 
with  the  windows,  stones  flew  about  the  rooms  as  if  hurle 
^h  many  hands  ;  some  hit  the  walls,  and  some  tins  bedj 
heads  close  above  the  pillows,  the  dints  of  which  wer 
then,  and  yet  (it  is  conceived)  are  to  be  seen,  thus  some 
time  throwing  stones,  and  sometime  making  thunderin; 
noise ;  far  two  hours  space  it  ceast,  and  all  was  quiet  til 
the  mom.  After  their  rising,  and  the  maid  come  in  t 
make  the  fire,  they  looked  about  the  rooms  ;  tliey  fount 
fourscore  stones  brought  in  that  night,  and  goinfi  to  la^ 
them  together  in  the  comer  wlierc  the  glass  (before  men 
tioned)  had  been  swept  up,  they  found  that  every  pieci 
of  glass  had  been  carried  away  that  night.  Many  people 
came  next  day  to  see  the  stones,  and  all  observed  tlia 
they  were  not  of  such  kind  of  stones  as  are  natural!  in  th< 
countrey  thereabout ;  with  these  were  noise  like  claps  o 
thunder,  or  report  of  cannon  planted  against  the  rooms 
heard  by  all  that  lodged  in  the  outer  courts,  to  their  aston 
isfament,  and  at  Woodstock  town,  taken  to  be  thunder. 

October  28(h,  This  night,  both  strange  and  difierin] 
noise  fiom  the  former  first  awakened  Captain  Hart,  wb< 
lodged  in  the  bedchamber,  who,  hearing  Koe  and  Browi 
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to  groan,  called  out  to  Cockaiiie  and  Crook  to  oorae  and 
tripthein,  for  Hart  could  not  now  stir  hinisclf;  Cock- 
une  would  faine  have  answered,  but  he  could  not,  or  look 
ibout ;  somethmgy  he  tliouglit,  stopt  both  his  breath  and 
hdd  down  his  eye-lids.     Ainazed  thus,  he  struggles  and 
Uekt  about,  till  he  had  awaked  Captain  Crook,  who,  lialf 
'  ideep,  grew  very  angry  at  his  kk;ks,  and  multiplied  words, 
k  grew  to  an  appointment  in  the  field  ;  but  this  fully  re- 
covered Cockaine  to  remember  that  Captain  Hart  had 
called  (or  help,  whoreibre  to  them  he  ran  in  the  ^tlier 
noiD,  whom  he  A)und  sadly  groaning,  where,  scraping  in 
the  chimney,  he  both  found  a  candle  and  fire  to  light  it ; 
but  had  not  gone  two  steps,  when  something  blew  tlie 
candle  out,  and  threw  Imn  in  the  chair  by  tlie  bedside, 
when  presently  cried  out  Captain  Cai*eless,  with  a  most 
pkdbl  voice,  "  Come  hither,  O  come  "hither,  brother 
Cockaine,  the  thing's  gone  of  nie."     Cockaine,  scaico 
jet  himself,  helpt  to  set  hhu  up  in  his  bed,  and  after  Cap- 
tun  Hart,  and  having  scarce  done  that  to  them,  and  also 
lo  the  other  two,  they  heard  Captain  Crook  crying  out, 
as  if  something  had  been  killing  bini.     Cockaine  snatcht 
up  the  sword  that  lay  by  their  bed,  and  ran  into  the  room 
to  save  Crook,  but  was  in  much  more  likelyhood  to  kill 
him,  for  at  his  coming,  tlie  thing  that  pressed  Crook  went 
of  him,  at  which  Crook  started  out  of  liis  bed,  whom 
Cockaine  thought  a  spirit,  made  at  him,  at  which  Crook 
cried  out,  '^  Lord  help,  Lord  save  me ;"  Cockaine  let 
iail  his  hand,  and  Crook,  embracing  Cockaine,  desired  his 
Reconcilement,  giving  him  many  thanks  for  his  deliverance. 
Then  rose  they  all  and  came  together,  discoursed  some- 
tiroes  godly  and  sometimes  praicd,  for  all  this  while  was 
there  such  stamping  over  the  roof  of  the  house,  as  if  1000 
horse  had  tliere  been  trotting ;  this  night  all  tlie  stones 
brought  in  the  night  before,  and  laid  up  in  the  withdraw- 
mg-room,  were  all  carried  again  away  by  that  which 
brought  them  in,  which  at  the  wonted  time  left  of,  and, 
is  it  were,  went  out,  and  so  away. 

October  29M.     Their  businesse  having  now  received 
10  much  forwarduesse  as  to  be  ncer  dispacht,  tliey  en- 
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^ownged  one  the  other,  and  resolved  to  try  fiirther^ 
therefore,  they  provided  more  liglus  and  fires,  and  fiirther 
fur  their  assistance,  prevailed  with  tlieir  ordinary  keeper 
to  lodge  amongst  them,  and  bring  his  mastive  bitch  ;  and 
k  was  so  this  night  with  them,  that  they  bad  no  disturb* 
ance  at  aU* 

October  30f  A.     So  well  they  had  past  the  night  befors, 
that  dns  night  they  went  to  bed,  confident  and  carelesae  ; 
tmtill  about  twelve  of  the  clock,  something  knockt  at  the 
door  as  with  a  smith's  great  hammer,  but  with  such  foree 
as  if  It  had  cleft  the  door ;  then  ent'red  something  like  a 
bear,  but  seem'd  to  swell  more  big,  and  walkt  about  the 
ftom,  and  out  of  one  room  into  the  other,  treading  «o 
heavihr,  as  the  floare  had  not  been  strong  enough  to  bear 
it.    Wbea  it  came  rato  the  bedcliamber,  it  dasht  against  tlie 
beds'  heads  some  kind  of  glass  vessel!,  that  broke  in  sundry 
pieces,  and  sometuues  would  take  up  those  pieces,  and 
faurie  them  about  the  room,  and  into  the  other  room ;  and 
when  it' did  not  hurle  the  glasse  at  their  heads,  it  did  strilul 
upon  the  tables,  as  if  many -smiths,  with  their  greatest  ham* 
toers,  had  been  laying  on  as  upon  an  anvil ;  sometimes  it 
tfaun^  against  the  wadls  as  if  it  would  beat  a  hole  through  ; 
then*  upon  their  heads,  such  stamping,  as  if  the  roof  of  the 
Jionse  were  beating  down  upon  th^  heads ;  and  having 
done  thus,  during  the  space  (as  was  conjectured)  of  two 
hours,  it  ceased  and  vanished,  but  with  a  more  fierce  shut* 
ting  6[  the  doors  than  at  any  time  before.     In  the  mom- 
ibg  they  found  the  pieces  of  glass  about  the  room,  and 
olMerved,  that  it  was  much  diflering  from  that  glasse 
brought  in  three  nights  before,  this  being  of  a  much  thicker 
substance,  which  severall  persons  which  came  in  carried 
iway  some  pieces  of.     The  Commissioners  were  in  debate 
of  lodging  there  no  more  ;  but  all  their  husinessc  was  not 
done,  and  some  of  them  were  so  conceited  as  to  bclievOi 
and  to  attribute  the  rest  they  enjoyed,  the  night  before 
this  last,  unto  the  mastive  bitch  ;  wherefore,  they  resolved 
to  get  more  company,  and  the  mastive  bitch,  and  try 
iBOther  night. 

October  3litB    Hiis  nighty  the  fires  and  lights  prepar* 
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ody  tbe  ordinary  keeper  and  his  bitcb,  with  another  man 
perswaded  by  him,  they  all  took  their  beds  and  fell  asleep. 
But  about  twelve  at  nighty  such  rappbg  was  on  all  sides 
of  them,  that  it  wakened  all  of  them  ;  as  the  doors  did 
seem  to  open,  the  mastive  bitch  fell  fearfully  a  yelling,  and 
presently  ran  fiercely  into  the  bed  to  them  in  the  truckle- 
bed ;  as  tbe  thing  came  by  the  table,  it  struck  so  fierce  a 
blow  on  tliat,  as  that  it  made  the  firame  to  crack,  then 
took  the  warming-pan  from  off  the  table,  and  stroke  it 
against  the  walls  with  so  much  force  as  that  it  was  beat 
&t  together,  lid  and  bottom.     Now- were  they  hit  as  they 
ky  covered  over  head  and  ears  within  the  bed-clothes. 
Captain  Carelesse  was  taken  a  sound  blow  on  tl)e  head 
with  the  shoulder-blade  bone  of  a  dead  horse,  (before 
they  had  been  but  thrown  at,  when  they  pcept  up,  and 
mist ;)  Browne  had  a  shrewed  blow  on  the  leg  with  the 
Inckbone,  and  another  on  the  head,  and  every  one  of 
them  felt  severall  blows  of  bones  and  stones  through  the 
bed-clothes,  for  now  tliese  tilings  were  tlirown  as  from  an 
angry  hand  that  meant  further  mischief;  the  stones  flew 
m  at  window  as  shot  out  of  a  gun,  nor  was  the  bursts 
lesse  (as  from  without)  than  of  a  cannon,  and  all  the  win- 
dows broken  down.     Now  as  the  hurling  of  the  things 
did  cease,  and  the  thing  walkt  up  and  down.  Captain 
Cockaine  and  Hart  cried  out.  In  the  name  of  the  Father, 
Son,  and  Holy  Ghost,  what  are  you  ?  What  would  you 
have  ?    What  have  we  done  that  you  disturb  us  thus  ? 
No  voice  replied,  (as  the  Captains  said,  yet  some  of  their 
senants  have  said  otherwise,)  and  the  noise  ceast.     Here- 
upon Captain  Hart  and  Cockaine  rose,  who  lay  in  the 
bedchamber,  renewed  the  fire  and  lights,  and  one  great 
candle,  in  a  candlestick,  they  placed  in  the  door,  that 
might  be  seen  by  them  in  both  the  rooms.     No  sooner 
were  they  got  to  bed,  but  the  noise  arose  on  all  sides  more 
loud  and  hideous  than  at  any  time  before,  insomuch  as 
(to  use  the  Captain's  own  words)  it  returned  and  brought 
seven  devils  worse  than  itself ;  and  presently  they  saw  the 
candle  and  candlestick  in  the  passage  of  the  door,  dasht 
up  to  the  roof  of  the  room,  by  a  kick  of  the  hinder  parts 
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of  a  horse,  and  after  with  the  hoof  trode  out  the  snol 
and  so  dasht  out  the  fire  m  the  chimnies.     As  this 
done,  there  fell,  as  from  the  sieling,  upon  them  in  th^ 
truckle-beds,  such  quantities  of  water,  as  if  it  had  bee-n 
poured  out  of  buckets,  which  stunk  worse  than  any  earthly 
stink  could  make  ;  and  as  thb  was  in  doing,  something 
crept  under  the  high  beds,  tost  them  up  to  the  roof  of  th^ 
house,  with  the  Commissioners  in  them,  until  the  testers 
of  the  beds  were  beaten  down  upon,  and  the  bedsted' 
frames  broke  under  them  ;  and  hsre  some  pause  beiimg 
made,  they  all,  as  if  with  one  consent,  started  up,  and  rsEic^ 
down  the  stairs  until  they  came  into  the  Councel  HaUi 
where  two  sate  up  a-brewing,  but  now  were  fallen  asleep  9 
those  they  scared  much  with  wakening  of  them,  haviim£ 
been  much  perplext  before  with  the  strange  noise,  whic?  ^ 
commonly  was  taken  by  them  abroad  for  thunder,  som^" 
times  for  rumbling  wind.     Here  the  Captains  and  th^i' 
company  got  fire  and  candle,  and  every  one  carryiim^ 
something  of  either,  they  returned  into  the  Presence ' 
Chamber,  where  some  applied  themselves  to  make  tb  ^ 
fire,  whilst  others  fell  to  prayers,  and  having  got  soob^ 
clothes  about  them,  they  spent  the  residue  of  the  nigl^^ 
in  singing  psalms  and  prayers  ;  during  which,  no  noise  vrm^ 
in  that  room,  but  most  hideously  round  about,  as  at  som^ 
distance. 

It  should  have  been  told  before,  how  that  when  Captain 
Hart  first  rose  this  night,  (who  lay  in  the  bedchamber 
next  the  fire,)  he  found  their  book  of  valuations  crosse  the 
embers  smoaking,  which  he  snatcht  up  and- cast  upon  the 
table  there,  which  the  night  before  was  left  upon  the  table 
in  the  presence  amongst  their  other  papers  :  this  book 
was  in  the  morning  found  a  handful  burnt,  and  had  burnt 
the  table  where  it  lay ;  Browne  the  clerk  said,  he  would 
not  for  a  100  and  a  lOOl.  that  it  had  been  burnt  a  hand- 
ful fiirther. 

Tliis  night  it  happened  that  there  were  six  cony-steal 
ers,  who  were  come  with  their  nets  and  ferrets  to  the 
aoajT'llHErrows  by  Rosamond's  Well ;  but  with  the  noise 
iAls  night  Crom  the  Mannor-housc^  vW^  v?^t^  «i  x^tnified^ 
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tax  like  men  distracted  away  tiiey  mn,  and  left  tlieir 
laies  all  ready  pitclied,  ready  up^  and  tlie  ferrets  In  the 
eony-burrows. 

Now  the  Commissioners,  more  sensible  of  their  danger, 

considered  more  seriously  of  tlieir  safety,  and  agreed  to 

go  and  confer  witli  Mr.  Hoffman,  the  minister  of  Wotton, 

[t  man  not  of  the  meanest  note  for  life  or  learning,  by 

some  esteemed  more  high,)  to  desire  his  advice,  together 

witli  his  company  and  prayers.     Mr.  Flofliiian  held  it  too 

iit^  a  point  to  resolve  on  suddenly  and  by  himself,  where- 

Cire  desired  time  to  consider  u\H}n  it,  which  being  agreed 

unto,  lie  forthwith  rode  to  Mr.  Jenkinson  and  Mr.  Wheat, 

the  two  next  Justices  of  Peace,  to  try  what  warrant  they 

could  give  him  for  it.     They  both  (as  'tis  said  from  tliem- 

selves)  encouraged  him  to  be  assisting  to  the  Commi»- 

rioners,  according  to  his  culling. 

Rut  certain  it  is,  that  when  tlicy  came  to  fotcli  him  to 
go  with  them,  Mr.  Iloffman  answci-cd,  that  he  would  not 
lodge  there  one  night  for  500/.,  and  being  asked  to  pray 
mnth  them,  he  held  up  his  hands  and  said,  that  he  would 
not  meddle  u)X)n  any  terms. 

Mr.  Hoffman  refusing  to  undertake  the  quarrel,  the 
Commissioners  held  it  not  safe  to  lodge  where  they  had 
been  thus  entertained  any  longer,  but  caused  all  things  to 
be  removed  into  the  chambers  over  tht3  gatehouse,  where 
tliey  staid  but  one  night,  and  wliat  rest  tlicy  enjoyed 
there,  we  have  but  an  uncertain  relation  of,  for  they  went 
away  early  the  next  momin«j: ;  but  if  it  may  be  lield  6t  to 
set  down  what  hath  been  delivered  by  the  report  of  otliers, 
they  were  also  the  same  night  much  affrighted  with  dread- 
ful apparitions,  but  observing  that  these  |)assa;^es  spread 
much  in  discourse,  to  be  also  in  particiihu-s  taken  notice 
of,  and  that  tlie  nature  of  it  made  not  for  tlieir  cause, 
they  agreed  to  the  concealing  of  things  for  tlie  future ; 
yet  this  is  well-known  and  certain,  tiiat  the  gate-keeper's 
wife  Avas  in  so  strange  an  airony  in  her  l>od,  tnd  in  her 
lied-chamber  sjuch  noise,  (whilst  her  husband  was  alKJve 
with  the  Commissioners,)  tJjat  two  maids  iu  l!ic  next  room 
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to  her,  durst  not  venture  to  assist  her,  but  aflEngbted  raa 
out  to  call  company,  and  their  master,  and  found  thm 
woman  (at  their  coming  in)  gasping  for  breath  :  and  the 
next  day  said,  that  she  saw  and  sufiered  that,  wbicb  fan 
all  the  world  she  would  not  be  hired  to  again. 

From  Woodstock  the  Commissioners  remoTed  iihto 
Euehne,  and  some  of  them  returned  to  Woodstock  the 
Sunday  se'nnight  after,  (the  book  of  Valuations  wantinjg 
something  tluit  was  for  haste  left  imperfect,)  but  lod«;ed 
not  in  any  of  those  rooms  where  they'  had  lain  before,  end 
yet  were  not  unvisited  (as  they  confess  themselves)  bj 
the  devil,  whom  they  called  their  nightly  guest ;  Capfam 
Crook  came  not  untill  Tuesday  night,  and  how  be  sped 
that  n'ght  the  gate-keeper's  wife  can  tell  if  she  dareth,  but 
what  she  hath  whispered  to  her  gossips,  shall  not  be  made 
a  part  of  this  our  narrative,  nor  many  more  particulafs 
which  have  fallen  from  the  Commissioners  themselves  and 
their  servants  to  other  persons  ;  they  are  all  or  moet  of 
them  alive,  and  may  add  to  it  when  they  please,  and  surely 
have  not  a  better  Avay  to  be  revenged  of  him  who  troii« 
bled  them,  than  according  to  the  proverb,  tell  truth  and 
shame  the  devil. 

There  remains  this  observation  to  be  added,  that  on  e 
Wednesday  morning  all  these  officers  went  away  ;  and 
that  since  then  diverse  persons  of  severall  qualities,  have 
lodged  often  and  sometimes  long  in  the  same  rooms,  both 
in  the  presence,  withdrawing-room,  and  bedchamber  be« 
longing  unto  his  sacred  Majesty ;  yet  none  have  had  the 
least  disturbance,  or  heard  the  smallest  noise,  for  which 
the  cause  was  not  as  ordinary  as  apparent,  except  the 
Commissioners  and  their  company,  who  came  in  order  to 
the  alienating  and  pulling  do^m  the  house,  which  is  well- 
nigh  performed. 

A  SHORT    SURVEY    OF   WOODSTOCK,    NOT   TAKEN  BY   ANT 
OF  THE  BEFORE-MENTIONED  COMMISSIONERS.* 

The  noble  seat,  called  Woodstock,  is  one  of  the  ancient 
honours  belonging  to  the  crown.     Severall  mannors  owe 

suite  and  service  to  the  place ;  but  the  custom  of  the 

— • ■ '     . 

•  This  8onr«j  of  Woodstock  it  appowM  to  Um  precwUoff  panpUoi. 
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touBtrey  giving  it  but  the  title  of  a  mannor,  we  shall  em 
with  them  to  be  the  better  understood.  . 

The  mannor-house  hath  been  a  large  fabrick,  and  ac- 
comted  amongst  Ills  majestle's  standing  houses,  because 
there  was  alwaies  kept  a  standing  furniture.  This  great 
bouse  was  built  by  King  Henry  the  First,  but  ampley6ed 
wHh  the  gatehouse  and  outsides  of  the  outer-court,  by 
KiDg  Henry  the  Seventh,  the  stables  by  King  James. 

About  a  bow-shoot  from  the  gate  south-west,  remain 
(wndation  signs  of  that  structure,  erected  by  King  Henry 
the  Second,  for  the  security  of  Lady  Rosamond,  daughter 
tf  Walter  Lord  C]iffi)rd,  which  some  poets  have  compared 
to  the  Dedalian  labyrinth,  but  the  form  and  circuit  both 
of  the  place  and  ruins  shew  it  to  have  been  a  liouse  and 
rf  (me  pile,  perhaps  of  strength,  according  to  the  fashion 
of  those  times,  and  probably  was  Gtted  with  secret  places 
of  recess,  and  avenues  to  hide  or  convey  away  such  per- 
sons as  were  not  willing  to  be  found  if  narrowly  sought 
^.  About  the  midst  of  the  place  ariseth  a  spring, 
called  at  present  Rosamond's  Well ;  it  is  but  shallow,  and 
^ws  to  have  been  paved  and  walled  about,  likely  con- 
trived for  the  use  of  them  within  the  house,  when  it  should 
ke  of  danger  to  go  out. 

A  quarter  of  a  mile  distant  from  the  King's  house,  is 
seated  Woodstock  town,  new  and  old.     This  new  Wood- 
stock did  arise  by  some  buildings  which  Flenry  the  Second 
gave  leave  to  be  erected,  (as  received  by  tradition,)  at 
the  suite,  of  the  Lady  Rosamond,  for  the  use  of  out-ser- 
vants upon  the  wastes  of  the  mannor  of  Bladon,  where  is 
the  mother  church  ;  this  is  a  hamlet  belonging  to  it, 
tiiough  encreased  to  a  market  town  by  the  advantage  of 
tlie  Court  residing  sometime  near,  which  of  late  years  they 
have  been  sensible  of  the  want  of ;  this  town  was  made  a 
corporation  in  the   11  ih  year  of  Henry  the   Sixth,  by 
charter,  with  power  to  send  two  burgesses  to  parliament 
or  not,  as  they  will  themselves. 

Old  Woodstock  is  seated  on  the  west  side  of  the  brook, 
nauiod  Olyme,  which  also  runneth  through  the  park  ;  the 
town  consists  not  of  above  four  or  five  houses,  but  it  is  to 
be  conceived  that  it  hath  been  much  larger,  (but  very 
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anciently  so,)  for  in  some  old  law  historians  tlierc  is  men- 
tion of  the  assize  at  Woodstock,  for  a  law  made  id  a 
Micelgeniote  (the  name  of  parliaraeitts  before  the  cooiing 
of  the  Normau)  in  the  days  of  King  Ethelred. 

And  in  like  manner,  tliat  thereabout  was  a  king's  house, 
if  not  in  the  same  place  where  Henry  tlie  First  built  the 
late  standing  pile  before  his  ;  for  in  such  days  tliose  great 
comicils  were  commonly  held  in  the  King's  palaces.  Some, 
of  those  lands  liave  belonged  to  the  orders  of  the  Knights 
Templers  there  being  records  which  call  them,  Titrraa 
qunt  Rex  excambiavit  cum  Templariis. 

But  now  this  late  large  mannor-house  is  in  a  manner 
almost  turned  into  heaps  of  rubbish  ;  some  seven  or  eight 
rooms  left  for  the  accx>mmodation  of  a  tenant  tliat  should, 
rent  the  King's  meadows,  (of  those  who  had  no  power  to 
let  tliem,)  with  several  high  uncovered  walls  standing,  the 
prodigious  spectacles  of  malice  unto  monarchy,  which  mines 
still  bear  semblance  of  their  state,  and  yet  aspire,  in  spigbt 
of  envy  or  of  weather,  to  shew,  What  kings  do  build,  sub- 
jects may  sometimes  shake,  but  utterly  can  never  overthrow. 

That  part  of  the  park  called  the  lligh-park,  hath  beca 
lately  subdivided  by  Sir  Arthur  Uaselrig,  to  make  pastures 
for  his  breed  of  colts,  and  otI)er  parts  plowed  up.  Of  the 
wliole  saith  Roffus  Waruicews,  in  MS.  Hen.  I.  p.  122, 
Fecit  iste  Rex  Parcum  de  fVoodsiock,  cum  Falatio  infra 
fradicium  Parcum^  qui  Parens  trat  primus  Parcum  An-* 
gliay  ei  continei  in  circuitu  septcm  Miliaria  ;  consfructus 
erat  Anno  14  hujus  Regis^  aut  parum  post.  Without 
the  Park  the  King's  demesne  woods  were,  it  cannot  well 
be  said  now  are,  the  timber  being  all  sold  off,  and  under- 
woods so  crept  and  spoiled  by  that  beast  the  Lord  Mun- 
son,  and  other  greedy  cattle,  that  they  are  hardly  recov* 
erable.  Reyond  which  lieth  Stonefield,  and  other  mannors 
that  liold  of  Woodstock,  with  other  woods,  tiiat  have  been 
aliened  by  former  kings,  but  with  reservation  of  liberty 
for  Ills  niajestie's  deer,  and  others  beasts  of  forrest,  to  har- 
bour in  at  pleasure,  as  in  due  place  is  to  be  si.ewed. 

END  OF  Af  PENOIX* 
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It  b  not  my  purpose  to  inform  my  readers  how  the 
Rianuscripts  of  that  eraineat  antiquary,  the  Rev.  J.  A. 
RucHECLiFFE,  D.  D.,  Came  into  my  possession.  There 
tre  many  ways  in  which  such  things  happen,  and  it  is 
eaou^h  to  say  they  were  rescued  from  an  unworthy  fate, 
aod  that  they  were  honestly  come  by.  As  for  the  authen- 
ticity of  the  anecdotes  which  I  have  gleaned  from  the 
writings  of  this  excellent  person,  and  put  together  witli 
tnjr  own  unrivalled  facility,  the  name  of  Doctor  Roche- 
ciifl«  will  warrant  accuracy,  wherever  that  name  happens 
to  be  known. 

With  his  history  the  reading  part  of  the  world  are 
Welt  acquainted  ;  and  we  might  refer  tlie  tyro  to  honest 
AntlionyA  Wood,  wiio  looked  up  to  him  as  one  of  the 
pillars  of  High  Church,  and  bestows  on  him  an  exemplary 
character  in  ihe  Alhena  Oxo/uen^e^,  although  the  Doctor 
Wis  educated  at  Cambridge,  England's  other  eye. 

It  is  well  known  that  Doctor  RocheclifTe  early  obtain- 
ed preferment  in  the  Church,  on  account  of  the  spirited 
sbare  which  he  took  in  the  controversy  with  the  Puritans ; 
ind  that  his  work,  entitled  Malletis  Hfcresis,  was  consid- 
ered as  a  knock-down  blow  by  all,  except  those  who  re- 
ceived it.       It  was  that  work  which  made  him,  at  the 
early  age  of  thirty.  Rector  of  Woodstock,  and  which  af- 
terwards secured  him  a  place   in  the  Catalogue  of  the 
celebrated  Century   White  ; — and,    worse    than    being 
shown  up  by  that  fanatic,  among  the  catalogues  of  scan- 
dalous an^  malignant  priests  admitted  into  benefices  by 
the  prelates,  his  opinions  occasioned  the  loss  of  his  living 
of  Woodstock  by  the  ascendency  of  Presbytery.       He  • 
ivas  chaplain,  during  most  part  of  the  Civil  War,  to  Sir 
Henry  Lee's  regiment,  levied  for  the   service  of  King 
Charles  ;    and  it  was  said  he  engaged   more  than  once 

Krrsonally  in  the  field.     At  least  it  is  certain  that  Doctor 
ocheclifie  was  repeatedly  in  great  danger,  as  will  ap- 
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pear  from  more  passages  than  one  in  die  following  faistoryi 
which  speaks  of  bis  own  exploits,  like  Caesar,  in  the  third 
person.  I  suspect,  however,  some  Presbyterian  com- 
mentator has  been  guilty  of  interpolating  two  or  tJiree 
passages.  The  manuscript  was  long  in  possession  of  die 
Everards,  a  distinguished  family  of  tliat  persuasion.^ 

During  the  Usurpation,  Doctor  Rocheclifie  was  con- 
stantly engaged  in  one  or  other  of  tlie  premature  attempts 
at  a  restoration  of  monarchy  ;  and  was  accounted,  for  his 
audacity,  presence  of  mind,  and-depth  of  judgment,  odo 
of  the  greatest  undertakers  for  the  King  in  that  busy 
time  ;  with  this  trifling  drawback,  that  the  plots  in  whicii 
he  busied  himself  were  almost  constantly  detected.  Nay^ 
it  was  suspected  tliat  Cromwell  himself  sometimes  cou- 
trived  to  suggest  to  him  the  intrigues  in  which  he  en- 
gaged, by  which  means  the  wily  Protector  made  experi- 
ments on  the  fideUty  of  doubtful  friends,  and  became  well 
acquainted  with  the  plots  of  declared  enemies,  which  be 
thought  it  more  easy  to  disconcert  and  disappoint  than  to 
punish  severely. 

Upon  the  Restoration,  Doctor  Rocheclifie  regained  bis 
living  of  Woodstock,  with  other  church  preferment,  and 

,  gave  up  |K>leniics  and  political  intrigues  for  philosophy. 
He  was  one  of  the  constituent  members  of  the  Royal 
Society,  and  was  the  person  through  whom  Charles  re- 
quired of  that  learned  body  solution  of  their  curious 
problem,  *■*•  Why,  if  a  vessel  is  filled  brimful  of  water, 
and  alarge  live  fish  plunged  into  the  water,  nevertheless  it 
shall  not  overflow  the  pitcher  f *'  Doctor  RochecUfie's 
exposition  of  this  phenomenon  was  the  most  ingenious 
and  instructive  of  four  that  were  given  in  ;  and  it  is  cer- 
tain the  Doctor  must  have  gained  the  honour  of  the  day, 
but  for  the  obstinacy  of  a  plain,  dull,  country  gentldman, 

*  who  insisted  that  the  experiment  should  be,  in  the  first 
place,  publicly  tried.  When  this  was  done,  the  event 
showed  it  would  have  been  rather  rash  to  have  adopted 
the  facts  exclusively  on  the  royal  authority  ;  as  the  fish, 
however  curiously  inserted  into  his  native  element,  splash- 
ed the  water  over  the  hall,  and  destroyed  the  credit  of 


'bor  ingenious  essayists,  besides  a  large  Turkey  car- 
pet. 

Doctor  Rociieclifie,  it  would  seem,  died  about  1G85, 

ieaving  many  papers  behind  him  of  various  kinds,  and, 

abore  all,  many  valuable  anecdotes  of  secret  history,  from 

wUch  the  following  Memoirs  have  been  extracted,on  which 

we  intend  to  say  only  a  few  words  by  way  of  illustration. 

The  existence  of  Rosamond's  Labyrinth,  mentioned 
in  these  pages,  is  attested  by  Drayton  in  the  reign  of 
Queen  Elizabeth. 

"  Rosamond's  Labyrinth,  whose  ruins,  together  with 
her  Well,  being  paved  with  square  stones  in  the  bottom, 
•nd  also  her  Tower,  from  which  the  Labyrinth  did  run, 
are  yet  remaining,  being  vaults  arched  and  walled  with 
stone  and  brick,  almost  inextricably  wound  within  one 
another,  by  which,  if  at  any  time  her  lodging  were  laid 
about  by  the  Queen,  she  might  easily  avoid  peril  immi- 
nent, and,  if  need  be,  by  secret  issues  take  the  air  abroad, 
many  furlongs  about  Woodstock,  in  Oxfordshire."* 

It  is  highly  probable,  that  a  singular  piece  of  phantas- 
magoria, which  was  certainly  played  o^  upon  the  Com- 
missioners of  the  Long  Parliament,  who  were  sent  down 
to  dispark  and  destroy  Woodstock,  after  the  death  of 
Charles  L,  was  conducted  by  means  of  the  secret  pas- 
sages and  recesses  in  the  ancient  Labyrinth  of  Rosa- 
mond, round  which  successive  Monarchs  had  erected  a 
Hunting-seat  or  Lodge. 

There  is  a  curious  account  of  the  disturbance  given 
to  those  Honourable  Commissioners,  inserted  by  Doctor 
Plot,  in  his  Natural  History  of  Oxfordshire.  But  as  I 
have  not  the  book  at  hand,  I  can  only  allude  to  the  work 
of  the  celebrated  Glanville  upon  Witches,  who  has  ex- 
tracted it  as  an  highly  accredited  narrative  of  supernat- 
ural dealings.  The  beds  of  the  Commissioners,  and 
their  servants,  were  hoisted  up  till  they  were  almost  in- 
verted, and  then  let  down  again  so  suddenly,  as  to  menaco 
tbem  with  broken  bones.      Unusual  nnd  horrible  noises 

*  nranon'i  England's  Heroical  EpisUee,  Ncta  A.  on  the  Kpivile,  Roi^ainoml 
to  Kins  lleary. 
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disturbed  those  sacrilegious  intromitters  with  royal  pro- 
perty. The  devil,  on  one  occasion,  brought  them  a 
warming-pan  ;  on  another,  pelted  them  with  stones  and 
horses'  bones.  Tubs  of  water  were  emptied  on  them 
in  their  sleep ;  and  so  many  other  pranks  of  the  same  na- 
ture played  at  their  expense,  that  they  broke  up  house- 
keeping, and  left  their  intended  spoliation  only  half  com- 
pleted. The  good  sense  of  Doctor  Plot  suspected,  that 
these  feats  were  wrought  by  conspiracy  and  confedera- 
tion, which  Glaiiville  of  course  endeavours  to  refute  with 
oil.  his  might  ;  for  it  could  scarce  be  expected,  that  be 
who  believed  in  so  convenient  a  solution  as  that  of  super- 
natural agency,  would  consent  to  relinquish  the  service  of 
a  key,  which  will  answer  any  lock,  however  intricate. 

Nevertheless,  it  was  afterwards  discovered,  that  Doctor 
Plot  was  perfectly  right  ;  and  that  the  only  demon  who 
wrought  all  these  marvels,  was  a  disguised  royalist— a 
fellow  called  Trusty  Joe,  or  some  such  name,  formerly 
in  the  service  of  the  Keeper  of  the  Park,  but  who  engage 
cd  in  that  of  the  Commissioners,  on  purpose  to  subject 
them  to  his  persecution.  I  think  I  have  seen  some  ac- 
count of  tiie  real  state  of  the  transaction,  and  of  the 
machinery  by  which  the  wizard  worked  his  wonders ;  but 
whether  in  a  book,  or  a  pamphlet,  I  am  uncertain.  I 
1  eniember  one  passage  particularly  to  this  purpose.  The 
Commissioners  having  agreed  to  retain  some  articles  out 
of  the  public  account,  in  order  to  be  divided  among  thcm- 
itelves,  had  entered  into  an  indenture  for  ascertaining 
their  share  in  the  peculation,  which  they  hid  in  a  bow- 
pot  for  security.  Now,  when  an  assembly  of  divines, 
aided  by  the  most  strict  religious  characters  in  the  neigh- 
bourhood of  Woodstock,  were  assembled  to  conjure 
down  the  supposed  demon,  Trusty  Joe  had  contrived  a 
fire-work,  which  he  let  off  in  the  midst  of  the  exorcism, 
and  which  destroyed  the  bow-pot  ;  and,  to  the  shame 
and  confusion  of  the  Comniissioners,  threw  their  secret 
indenture  into  the  midst  of  the  assembled  ghost-seers, 
who  became  thus  acquainted  with  their  secret  tjclicmes 
of  peculation. 
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It  is,  however,  to  little  purpose  for  me  to  strain  mjr 

memory  about  ancient  and  imperfect  recollections  con- 

ceraiog  the  particulars  of  these  fantastic  disturbances  at 

Woodstock,  since  Doctor  Rocheclifie's  papers  give  such 

a  much  more  accurate  narrative  than  could  be  obtained 

from  any  account  in  existence  before  their  publication. 

Indeed,  I  might  have  gone  much  more  fully  into  this 

part  of  my  subject,  for  the  materials  are  ample  ; — but, 

to  tell  the  reader  a  secret,  some  friendly  critics  were  of 

opinion  they  made  the  story  hang  on  hand ;    and  thus  1 

was  prevailed  on  to  be  more  concise  on  the  subject  than 

1  might  otherwise  have  been. 

The  impatient  reader,  perhaps,  is  by  this  time  accusing 
me  of  keeping  the  sun  from  him  with  a  candle.      Were 
the  sunshine  as  bright,  however,  as  it  is  likely  to  prove  ; 
iad  the  flambeau,  or  link,  a  dozen  of  times  as  smoky, 
my  friend  must  remain  in  the  inferior  atmosphere  a  min- 
ute longer,  while  I  disclaim  the  idea  of  poaching  on 
tDotber*s  manor.      Hawks,  we  say,  in  Scotland,  ought 
not  to  pick  out  hawks'  eyes,  or  tire  upon  each  other's 
quarry  ^  and,  therefore,  if  1  had  known  that,  in  its  date 
ind  its  characters,  this  tale  was  likely  tointerfere  with  that 
recently  published  by  a  distinguished  contemporary,  I 
>^d  unquestionably   have   left  Doctor  Rocheclifle's 
niaQQscript  in  peace  for  the  present  season.     But  before  I 
was  aware  of  this  circumstance,  this  little  book  was  half 
tbrough  the  press  ;   and  I  had  only  the  alternative  of 
avoiding  any  intentional  imitation,  by  delaying  a  perusal 
of  the  contemporary  work  in  question.     Some  accidental 
collision  there  must  be,  when  works  of  a  similar  charac- 
ter are  finished  on  the  same  general  system  of  historical 
manners,  and  the  same  historical  personages  are  intro- 
duced.     Of  course,  if  such  have  occurred,  I  shall  be 
probably  the  sufferer.     But  my  intentions  have  been  at 
least  innocent,  since  I  look  on  it  as  one  of  the  advantages 
attending  the  conclusion  of  Woodstock,  that  the  finish- 
ing of  my  own  task  will  permit  me  to  have  the  pleasure 
of  reading    Brambletyr-House,  from  which    1  have 
bitb«^rto  conscientiously  abstained. 

1   VOL.    I. 
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6one  were  tor  gospel  ininifler%  ■  -<|    ^  .* 

And  fome  for  red-ooat  fcculan. 

As  men  moit  fit  t'  bold  forth  the  irord. 

And  wield  tlie  one  and  th'  other  iword. 

There  is  a  handsome  parish  church  in  the  town  of 
Woodstocki — I  am  told  so  at  least,  for  I  never  saw  it, 
having  scarce  time,  when  at  the  place,  to  view  tlie  mag- 
nificence of  Blenheim,  its  painted  halls,  and  tapestried 
bowers,  and  then  return  in  due  season  to  dine  in  hall  with 

my  learned  friend,  the  provost  of ;  being  one  of 

those  occasions  on  which  a  man  wrongs  himself  extreme- 
I/t  if  he  lets  his  curiosity  interfere  with  his  punctuality. 
I  had  the  church  accurately  described  to  me,  with  a  view 
to  this  work  ;  but,  as  I  have  some  reason  to  doubt  wheth- 
er my  informant  had  ever  seen  the  inside  of  it  himself, 
I  shall  be  content  to  say^that  it  is  now  a  handsome  edifice, 
roost  part  of  which  was  (ebuilt  forty  or  fifty  years  since, 
although  it  still  contains  9X)me  arches  of  the  old  chantry, 
fouQ(ied,it  is  said,by  King  John.  It  is  to  tliis  more 
aoofent  part  of  the  building  that  my  story  refers. 

On  a  morning  in  the  end  of  September,  or  begin- 
ning of  October,  in  the  year  1652,  being  a  day  appoint- 
ed for  a  solemn  thanksgiving  for  the  decisive  victory  at 
Worcester,  a  respectable  audience  was  assembled  in  the 
old  chantry,  or  chapel  of  King  John.    The  condition  of 
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the  church  and  character  or  the  audience  boib  boi 
witness  to  tlie  rage  of  civil  war,  and  the  peculiar  spirr 
of  the  times.  The  sacred  ediGce  showed  many  inark:^^ 
of  dilapidation.  The  windows,  once  filled  with  ^aiiie»< 
glass,  had  been  dashed  to  pieces  with  pikes  and  muskets^: 
as  matters  of  and  pertaining  to  idoIatr}%  The  carvinr  m 
on  the  reading-desk  was  damaged,  and  two  fair  screened 
of  beautiful  sculptured  oak  had  been  tleMroyed,  for  tlh  ^ 
same  pitliy  and  conclusive  reason.  Thevhigh  altar  ha»  .a 
been  removed,  and  the  gilded  railing,  wlufch  was  ooc 
around  it,  was  broken  down  and  carried  off.  The  efRgiesr; 
of  several  tombs  were  mutilated,  and  now  lay  scattered^ 
about  the  church, 

Tom  from  ibeir  (fettined  aicbe,— uoworthy  meed 
Of  kuigfaUjr  coantel,  or  bcroic  deed ! 

The  autumn  wind  piped  through  empty  aisles,  in  wjych 
the  remains  of  stakes  and  trevisscs  of  rough-hewn  tim- 
ber, as  well  as  a  quantity  of  scattered  bay  and  trampled 
straw,  seemed  to  intimate  diat  tlie  hallowed  precincts  bad 
been,  upon  some  late  emergency,  made  the  quarters  of 
a  troop  of  horse. 

The  audience,  like  the  building,  was  abated  in  splen- 
dour. None  of  the  ancient  and  habitual  worshippers 
during  peaceful  times,  were  now  to  be  seen  in  tlicir  carv- 
ed galleries,  witli  hands  shadowing  their  brows,  while  com- 
posing their  minds  to  pray  where  their  fathers  had  prayed, 
and  after  the  same  mode  of  worship.  The  eye  of  the 
yeoman  and  peasant  sought  in  vain  the  tall  form  of  old 
Sir  Henry  Lee  of  Ditchley,  as,  wrapped  in  his  laced 
cloak,  and  with  beard  and  wbkkers  duly  composed,  be 
moved  slowly  through  the  aisles,  followed  by  the  faithful 
mastiff,  or  blood-hound,  which  in  old  time  had  saved  his 
master  by  his  fidelity,  and  which  regularly  followecThiin 
to  church.  Bcvis,  indeed,  fell  under  the  proverb  which 
avers,  "  He  is  a  good  dog  which  goes  to  church  ;'*  for, 
bating  an  occasional  temptation  to  warble  along  with  the 
accord,  he  behaved  himself  as  decorously  as  any  of  the 
coogregation«  and  returned  as  much  edified,  perha|)s,  as 
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of  them.  The  damsels  of  Woodstock  looked  as 
Vainly  for  the  laced  ck>aks,  jingling  spura^  slashed  bootSi 
nnd  tall  plumes,  of  the  young  cavaliers  of  this  and  other 
lugh-born  houses,  moving  through  the  streets  and  the 
church-yard  with  the  careless  ease^  which  indicates  per^ 
lups  rather  an  overweening  degree  of  self-conGdence, 
3fet  shows  graceful  when  mingled  with  good-humour  and 
eourtesy.  The  good  old  dames,  too,  in  their  white  hoods 
and  black  velvet  gowns — ^their  daughters,  '*  the  cynosure 
of  aeighbouring  eyes," — where  were  they  all  now,  who, 
when  they  entered  the  church,  used  to  divide  men*s 
thoughts  between  tliem  and  Heaven  ?  **  But,  ah  !  Alico 
Lee  so  sweet,  so  gentle,  so  condescending  in  thy  love- 
liDes8-^(thus  proceeds  a  contemporary  annalist,  whose 
inanuscript  we  have  deciphered) — why  is  my  story  to  turn 
upon  thy  fallen  fortunes  ?  and  why  not  rather  to  the  pe- 
no^when,  in  the  very  dismounting  from  your  palfrey^ 
JM  attracted  as  many  eyes  as  if  an  angel  had  descend- 
(dj'-as  many  blessings  as  if  the  benignant  being  had 
come  fraught  with  good  tidings  P  No  creature  wert  thou 
rf  in  idle  romancer's  imagination— iio  being  fantastically 
bedizened  with  inconsistent  perfections  ;— -thy  merits 
flnde  me  love  thee  well— 4uid  iar  thy  faults — so  well  did 
tbej  show  amid  thy  good  qualities,  that  I  think  they 
made  me  love  thee  better." 

With  the  house  of  Lee  had  disappeared  from  the  chao- 

tty  of  KiK  John  others  of  gentle  blood  and  honoured 

ffP  Iiiieage,7— Freeman  ties,  Winklccombes,  Drycotts,  &lc.  ; 

tot  the  air  tliat  blew  over  the  towers  of  Oxford  was 

aaiavourable  to  the  growth  of  Puritanism,  which  was 

acre  general  in  the  neighbouring  counties.     There  were 

among  the  congregation,  however,  one  or  two  that,  by 

their  habits  and  demeanour,  seemed  country  gentlemen 

of  consideration,  and  there  were  also  present  some  of  the 

notables  of  the  toiinn  of  Woodstock,  cutlers  or  glovers 

chiefly,  whose  skill  in  steel  or  leather  had  raised  them  to 

a  comfortable  livelihood.      These  dignitaries  wore  long 

I    black  cloaks,  plaited  close  at  the  neck,  and,  like  peaceful 

citizens,  carried  their  Bibles  and  memorandum-books  at 

J*      VOL.    1. 
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their  girdles,  instead  of  knife  or  sword.^  This  respecta- 
ble, but  least  numerous  part  of  the  audience,  were  such 
decent  persons  as  had  adopted  the  Presbyterian  fonn  of 
faith,  renouncing  the  liturgy  and  hierarchy  of  the  Church 
of  England,  and  living  under  the  tuition  of  the  Rcf. 
Neheniiah  Holdenough,  much  famed  for  the  length  and 
strength  of  his  powers  of  predication.  With  Uiese  grave 
seniors  sat  their  goodly  dames  in  ruff  and  gorget,  like 
the  portraits  which  in  catalogues  of  paintings  are  design- 
ed '*  wife  of  a  burgo-master  ;"  and  their  pretty  daugh- 
ters, whose  study,  like  that  of  Chaucer's  physician,  was 
not  always  in  the  Bible,  but  who  were,  on  the  contrarji 
when  a  glance  could  escape  the  vigilance  of  their  honour- 
ed mothers,  inattentive  themselves,  and  the  cause  of  in- 
attention in  others. 

But,  besides  these  dignified  persons,  there  were  in  tiM 
church  a  numerous  collection  of  the  lower  orders,  jpnt 
brought  thither  by  curiosity,  but  many  of  them  unwashed 
artificers,  bewildered  in  the  theological  discussions  of  tiM 
time,  and  of  as  many  various  sects  as  there  are  colours  in 
the  rainbow.  The  presumption  of  these  learned  Tbe- 
bans  being  in  exact  proportion  to  their  ignorance,  thm 
last  was  total,  and  the  first  boundless.  Their  behavioor 
in  the  church  was  any  thing  but  reverential  or  edifying. 
Most  of  them  affected  a  cynical  contempt  for  all  that  was 
only  held  sacred  by  human  sanction — the  church  was  to 
these  men  but  a  steeple-house,  the  clergyman,  an  ordi- 
nary person  ;  her  ordinances,  dry  bran  and  sapless  pot- 
Cage,^  unfitted  for  the  spiritualized  palates  of  the  saints, 
and  the  prayer,  an  address  to  Heaven,  to  which  each  ao* 
ceded  or  not,  as  in  his  too  critical  judgment  he  conceir* 
ed  fit. 

The  elder  amongst  them  sat  or  lay  on  the  benches,  with 
their  high  steeple-crowned  hats  pulled  over  their  seven 
nnd  knitted  brows,  waiting  for  the  Presbyterian  parson, 
as  mastiffs  sit  in  dumb  expectation  of  the  bull  that  is  to 
be  brought  to  the  stake.  The  younger  mixed,  some  of 
them,  a  bolder  license  of  manners  with  ihcir  heresies  ; 
they  gazed  round  on  the  women, }  awnod,  couglied,  and 
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vbisperod,  eat  apples,  and  cracked  nuts,  as  if  in  the  gal* 
kf]r  of  a  tiicatre  ere  tlie  piece  commences. 

Besides  all  these,  the  congregation  contained  a  few 
nidiers,  some  in  corslets  and  steel  ca|ft,  some  in  buiT, 
and  others  in  red  coats.  These  men  of  war  had  their 
baodoliers,  with  ammunition,  slung  round  them,  and  rested 
00  their  pikes  and  muskets.  They,  too,  had  their  pecu- 
liar doctrines  on  the  most  difficult  points  of  religion,  and 
united  the  extravagances  of  entliusiasin  with  tlie  most  de- 
termiued  courage  and  resolution  in  the  field.  The  burglh* 
en  of  Woodstock  looked  on  these  military  saints  with 
no  small  degree  of  awe  ;  for  though  not  often  sullied 
with  deeds  of  plunder  or  cruelty,  tbey  had  the  power  of 
both  absolutely  in  tlicir  hands,  and  the  peaceful  citizens 
had  no  alternative,  save  submission  to  whatever  the  ill- 
regulatcd  and  enthusiastic  imaginations  of  their  martial 
guides  might  suggest. 

After  some  time  spent  in  waiting  for  him,  Mr.  Hold- 
nongh  began  to  walk  up  tlie  aisles  of  the  chapel,  not  with 
die  slow  and  dignified  carriage  with  which  the  old  Rector 
vasof  yore  wont  to  maintain  the  dignity  of  the  surplice, 
I     but  with  a  hasty  step,  like  one  who  arrives  too  late  at  an 
appoinUncnt,  and  bustles  forward  to  make  the  best  use  of 
bis  time.     He  was  a  tall  thin  man,  with  an  adust  com- 
plexion, and  the  vivacity  of  his  eye  indicated  some  irasci- 
bility of  temperament.     His  dress  was  brown,  not  black, 
ind  over  his  other  vestments  he  wore,  in  honour  of  Calvin, 
a  Geneva  cloak  otm  blue  colour,  which   fell  backward 
from  his  shoulders  as  he  posted  on  to  the  pulpit.      His 
grizzled  hair  was  cut  as  short  as  shears  could  perform  the 
feat,  and  covered  with  a  black  silk  skull-cap,  which  stuck 
so  close  to  his  head,  that  the  two  ears  expanded  from 
ooder  it  as  if  they  had  been  intended  as  handles  by  which 
to  lift  the  wliole  person.     Moreover  the  worthy  divine 
wore  spectacles,  and  a  long  grizzled  peaked  beard,  and 
be  carried  in  his  hand  a  small  pocket-bible  with  silver 
clasps.    Upon  arriving  at  the  pulpit,  he  paused  a  momeiK 
to  take  breath,  then  began  to  ascend  the  steps  by.  yiro  at 
a  time. 
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But  his  course  was  arrested  by  a  strong  hand,  which 
seized  his  cloak.  It  was  that  of  one  who  bad  detached 
himself  from  tiie  group  of  soldiery.  He  was  a  stout  man 
of  middle  stature,  with  a  quick  eye,  and  a  countenance 
which,  though  plain,  had  yet  an  expression  that  fixed  the 
attention.  His  dress,  tliough  not  strictly  military,  partook 
of  that  character.  He  wore  large  hose  made  of  calves- 
leather,  and  a  tuck,  as  it  was  tlien  called,  or  rapier,  of 
tremendous  length,  balanced  on  the  other  side  by  a  dag- 
ger.    The  bell  was  morocco,  garnished  with  pistols. 

The  minister,  thus  intercepted  in  his  duty,  faced  round 
upon  the  party  who  had  seized  him,  and  demanded  in  no 
gentle  touo  tlie  meaning  of  the  interruption. 
.  **  Friend,"  quoth  tlie  intruder,  ^'  is  it  thy  purpose  to 
hold  forth  to  these  good  people  ?" 

*'  Ay,  marry  is  it,"  said  the  clerg}'man,  "  and  such 
b  my  bouudeu  duty.  Woe  to  me  if  1  preach  not  tlie  gos- 
pel— Pridice,  friend,  let  me  not  in  my  labour." 

**  Nay,"  said  tlie  man  of  warlike  mien,  "  1  am  myself 
minded  to  hold  forth  ;  therefore,  do  thou  desist,  or  if 
tliou  wilt  do  by  mine  advice,  remain  and  fructify  with 
those  poor  goslings,  to  whom  lam  presently  about  to  shake 
forth  the  crumbs  of  comfortable  doctrine." 

"  Give  place,  thou  man  of  Satan,"  said  the  priest, 
waxing  wroth,  ''  respect  mine  order — my  cloth." 

"  I  see  no  more  to  respect  in  the  cut  of  thy  cloak,  or 
in  the  cloth  of  which  it  is  fashioned,"  said  tlie  other, 
*'  than  thou  didst  in  tlie  Bishop's  Q|cliets — they  were 
black  and  white,  thou  art  blue  and  brown.  Sleeping 
dogs  every  due  of  you,  lying  down,  loving  to  slumber— 
sbeplierds  that  starve  the  Hock,  but  will  not  watch  it,  each 
looking  to  bis  own  gain — hum." 

Scenes  of  this  indecent  kind  were  so  common  at  the 
time,  that  no  one  thought  of  interfering  ;  the  cone:rega- 
tion  looked  on  in  silence,  iJie  better  class  scandalized, 
md  tlie  lower  orders,  some  laughing,  and  others  backing 
Hie  soldier  or  minister  as  their  fancy  dictated,  ftleantime 
the  tttigglo  waxed  fiercer ;  Mr.  Holdenough  clamoured 
for  anbtancc* 
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"Master  Mayor  of  Woodstoclc,'*  he  exclaimed,  "Atilt 

^hoa  be  amonE  those  wicked  magistrates  who  bear  tM) 

•  Vord  in  vain  r — Citizens,  will  you  not  help  your  pastor  ? 

•" — Worthy  Aldermen,  will  you  see  me  strangled  on  the 

pulpit  stairs  by  this  man  of  buff  and  Belial  f — But  lo,  I 

^vill  overcome  hini,  and  cast  his  cords  from  me." 

As  Holdenough  spoke,  he  stru^led  to  ascend  the  pulpit 

stiirs,  holding  hard  on  the    banisters.      His  tormentor 

held  fast  by  the  skirts  of  the  cloak,  which  went  nigh  to 

the  choking  of  the  wearer,  until,  as  he  spoke  the  words 

last  mentioned,  in  a  half-strangled  voice,  Mr.  Holdenongh 

dexterously  slipped  the  string  which  tied  it 'round  his 

^eck,  so  that  the  garment  suddenly  gave  way ;  the  soldier 

fell  backwards  down  the  steps,  and  the  liberated  divine 

skipped  into  the  pulpit,  and  began  to  give  forth  a  psalm 

of  triumph  over  bis  prostrate  adversary.     But  a  great 

Inibbub  in  the  church  marred  his exultatkni,  and  although 

he  and  his  faithful  clerk  continued  to  sing  the  hymn  of 

rittory,  their  notes  were  only  heard  by  fits,  Uke  the 

whistle  of  a  curlew  during  a  gale  of  wind. 

•The  cause  of  the  tumult  was  as  follows : — ^The  Mayor 
was  a  zealous  Presbvterian,  and  witnessed  the  intrusion 
of  the  soldier  with  great  indignation  from  the  very  begin- 
ning, though  he  hesitated  to  interfere  with  an  armed  man 
while  on  his  legs  and  capable  of  resistance.  But  no 
sooner  did  he  behold  the  champion  of  independency 
sprawling  on  his  back,  with  the  divine's  Geneva  cloak 
flattering  in  his  hands,  than  the  magistrate  rushed  forward, 
exclaiming  that  such  insolence  was  not  to  be  endured, 
and  ordered  his  constables  to  seize  the  prostrate  cham- 
pion, proclaiming,  in  the  magnanimity  of  wrath,  "  I  will 
commit  every  red-coat  of  them  alt — I  will  commit  him 
were  he  Noll  Cromwell  himself.** 

The  worthy  Mayor's  indignation  had  overmastered  his 
reason  when  he  made  this  mistimed  vaunt ;  for  three 
soldiers,  who  had  hitherto  stood  motionless  like  statues 
made  each  a  stride  in  advance,  which  placed  them  be- 
hrixt  the  municipal  officers  and  the  soldier  who  was  in 
the  act  of    rising  ;  tlicn  making  at  once  the  movement 
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of  resting  arms  according  to  the  manual  as  then  practiaecK^ 
llieir  niusket-buts  rang  on  the  church  pavement|  within 
an  inch  of  the  gouty  toes  of  Master  Mayor.  The  eoei — 
getic  magistrate,  whose  elTorts  in  favour  of  order  wer^ 
tlius  checked,  cast  one  glance  on  his  supporters,  but  tha. 
was  enough  to  show  iiim  that  force  was  not  on  his  side  « 
Ail  had  shrunk  back  on  hearing  that  ominous  clatter  o/ 
Btone  and  iron.  He  was  obliged  to  descend  to  expostu* 
lation. 

'*  What  do  you  mean,  my  masters  f"  said  he  ;  *^  is  it 
like  a  decent  and  God-fearing  soldiery,  who  have  wrought 
wch  things  for  the  land  as  have  never  before  been  heard 
of,  to  brawl  and  riot  in  the  church,  or  to  aid,  abet,  and 
comfort  a  profane  fellow,  who  hath,  upon  a  solemn  thanks* 
giving,  excluded  the  minister  from  his  own  pulpit  f " 

"  \Ve  have  nought  to  do  with  thy  church,  as  tliou 
calKst  it,'*  said  he  who  by  a  small  feather  in  front  of  bia 
morion  appeared  to  be  the  corporal  of  the  party  ;  **  we 
Bee  not  why  men  of  gifts  should  not  be  beard  within 
these  citadels  of  superstition,  as  well  as  the  voice  of  tlia 
men  of  crape  of  old,  and  the  men  of  cloak  now.  Where- 
fore we  will  pluck  yon  Jack  Presbyter  out  of  his  woodea 
lentincl-box,  and  our  own  watchman  shall  relieve  tiie 
guard,  and  mount  thereon  and  cry  aloud  and  spare  not." 

'^  Nay,  gentlemen,*'  said  the  Mayor,  "  if  such  be  your 
purpose,  we  have  not  the  menus  to  withstand  you,  being, 
as  you  see,  peaceful  and  quiet  men — But  let  me  first 
speak  with  this  worthy  minister,  Nehemiah  Holdenough, 
to  persuade  him  to  yield  up  his  place  for  the  time  widi- 
out  farther  scandal." 

The  peace-making  Mayor  then  interrupted  the  quav- 
ering of  Holdcnough  and  the  clerk,  and  prayed  both  to 
retire,  else  there  would,  he  said,  be  certainly  strife. 

^'Strife  !"  replied  the  Presbyterian  divine,  with  scorn  ; 
*'  no  fear  of  strife,  among  men  that  dare  not  testify  against 
iliis  open  profanation  of  the  church,  and  daring  display  of 
heresy.  Would  your  neighbours  of  Banbury  have  brook« 
ed  such  an  insuk  f " 
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**  Come,  come.  Master  Holdenough,"  said  the  MayoTt 
**  pat  us  not  to  mutiny  and  cry  Clubs.  I  tell  you  once 
more,  we  are  not  men  of  war  or  blood." 

"  Not  more  than  may  be  drawn  by  tlie  point  of  a 
needle,"  said  the  preacher,  scornfully.—"  Ye  tailors  of 
Woodstock, — for  what  is  a  glover  but  a  tailor  working  on 
kidskin  ? — I  forsake  you,  in  scorn  of  your  faint  hearts  and 
feeble  bands,  and  will  seek  me  elsewhere  a  flock  which 
will  not  fly  from  their  shepherd  at  the  braying  of  the  firat 
irild  ass  which  cometh  from  out  the  great  desert." 

So  saying,  the  aggrieved  divine  departed  from  his  poU 
pit,  and  shaking  the  dust  from  his  shoes,  left  the  church 
at  hastily  as  he  had  entered  it,  though  with  a  different 
reason  for  his  speed.  The  citizens  saw  his  retreat  with 
sorrow,  and  not  without  a  compunctious  feeling  as  if  con- 
scious that  they  were  not  playing  the  n)0st  courageous 
part  in  the  world.  The  Mayor  himself  and  several 
others  left  the  church,  to  follow  and  appease  him. 

The  Independent  orator,  late  prostrate,  was  now  trium- 
phant, and  inducting  himself  into  the  pulpit  without  far* 
ther  ceremony,  he  pulled  a  Bible  from  his  pocket,  and 
selected  his  text  from  the  forty-fiflh  psalm, — "  Gird  thy 
iword  upon  thy  thigh,  O  most  mighty,  with  thy  glory  and 
thy  majesty  :  and  in  thy  majesty  ride  prosperously."-—* 
Upon  this  theme  he  commenced  one  of  those  wild  de- 
clamations common  at  tlie  period,  in  which  men  were 
accustomed  to  wrest  and  pervert  the  language  of  scrip- 
tare,  by  adapting  it  to  modern  events.^  The  language 
which,  in  its  literal  sense,  was  applied  to  King  David,  and 
typically  referred  to  the  coming  of  the  Alessiah,  was,  in 
the  opinion  of  the  military  orator,  most  properly  to  be 
interpreted  of  Oliver  Cromwell,  the  victorious  general  of 
the  infant  Commonwealtli,  which  was  never  destined  to 
come  of  age.  ''  Gird  on  thy  sword  !"  exclaimed  the 
preacher  emphatically  ;  ^^  and  was  not  that  a  pretty  bit 
of  steel  as  ever  dangled  from  a  corslet,  or  rung  against  a 
steel  saddle  f  Ay,  ye  prick  up  your  ears  now,  ye  cutlers 
'  of  Woodstock,  as  if  ye  should  know  something  of  a  good 
..-fox  broad-sword — Did  you  forge  it,  I  trow  ? — was  the 
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Steel  qucncliod  with  water  rrom  Rosamond'B  well,  or  the 
blade  blessed  by  tlie  old  cuckoldly  priest  of  Godsiow  I 
You  would  have  us  think,  I  warrant  me,  that  you  wrought 
it  and  welded  h,  grinded  and  |>olishGd  it,  and  all  the  wbile 
it  never  came  on  a  Woodblock  stithy.      You  were  aU 
too  busy  milking  whittles  for  the  lazy  era pcr men  of  Ox- 
ford, bouncing  priests,  whose  eyes  were  so  closed  up  with 
fat,  that  they  could  not  see  Destruction  till  she  had  them 
by  the  throat.     But  1  can  tell  you  where  the  sword  was 
forged,  and  tempered,  and  welded,  and  grinded,  and  |>ol- 
ished.     When  you  were,  as  1  said  before,  making  wliiulcs 
for  false  priests,  and  daggers  for  dissolute  G — d  d— a-m* 
cavaliers,  to  cut  the  people  of  England's  throats  with— -it 
was  forged  at  Long  Marston  Moor,  where  blows  weot 
faster  than  ever  rung  hammer  on  anvil — anditwasteoi- 
pered  at  Nasehy,  in  the  best  blood  of  the  cavaliers— and 
it  was  welded  in  Ireland  against  the  walls  of  Droglieda 
—Kind  it  was  grinded  on  Scottish  lives  at  Dunbar-— and 
DOW  of  late  it  was  polished  in  Worcester,  till  it  ahinei  u 
bright  as  the  sun  in  die  middle  heaven,  and  there  is  no 
light  in  England  that  shall  come  nigh  unto  it." 

Here  the  military  part  of  the  congregation  raised  a 
hum  of  approbation,  which  being  a  sound  Uke  the  "  heart 
hear,"  of  die  British  House  of  Commons,  was  calculated 
to  heighten  the  enthusiasm  of  the  orator,  by  intimating 
the  sympathy  of  the  audience.  "  And  then,"  resumed 
the  preacher,  rising  in  energy  as  he  found  that  his  audi- 
ence partook  in  these  feelings,  ^'  wliat  sayeth  the  text?-^ 
Hide  on  prosperously— do  not  stop— do  not  call  a  halt-"p- 
do  not  quit 'die  saddle — pursue  tlie  scattered  fiiera— - 
tound  the  trumpet — not  a  levant  or  a  flourish,  but  a  point 
of  war — sound,  boot  and  saddle — ^to  horse  and  away-7*-a 
charge  !— follow  after  the  young  man  ! — what  part  have 
we  in  him  ? — Slay,  take,  destroy,  divide  the  spoil !  Bles- 
sed art  thou,  Oliver,  on  account  of  tliine  honour — tliy* 
cause  is  clear,  thy  call  is  undoubted — never  has  defeat 
come  near  thy  leading  staff,  nor  disaster  attended  thy 
banner.  Hide  on,  flower  of  England^s  soldiers  !  ride  oOp 
chosen  leader  of  God*s  champions  !  gird  up  the  bins  of 
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thj  resolution,  and  be  steadfast  to  the  mark  oftliy  high 
calling !" 

Aoothcr  deep  and  stern  hum,  echoed  by  the  ancient 
embow'd  arches  of  the  old  chantry,  gave  him  an  opportu- 
nity of  an  instant's  repose  ;  when  the  people  of  Wood- 
stock iieard  him,  and  not  without  anxiety,  turn  the  stream 
of  his  oratory  into  another  channel. 

^  But  wherefore,  yc  people  of  Woodstock,  do  I  say 
these  things  to  you,  who  claim  no  portion  in  our  David^ 
00  iaterest  in  England's  son  of  Jesse  !— -You,  who  were 
fighting  as  well  as  your  might  could  (and  it  was  not  very 
formidable)  for  the  late  Man,  under  that  old  blood-thirsty 
papist  Sir  Jacob  Aston — are  you  not  now  plotting,  or 
mdytoplot,  for  the  restoring,  as  ye  call  it,  of  the  young 
Sfan,  the  unclean  son  of  the  slaughtered  tyrant— the  fu- 
gitive after  whom  the  true  hearts  of  Engloud  are  now 
following,  that  they  may  take  and  slay  him  f — ^  Why 
fibould  jrour  rider  turn  his  bridle  our  way  f '  say  you  in 
yoor  hearts  ;  *  we  will  none  of  him  ;  if  we  may  help 
ourselves,  we  will  rather  turn  us  to  wallow  in  tlie  mire  of 
monarchy,  with  the  sow  that  was  washed  but  newly/ 
Come,  men  of  Woodstock,  I  will  ask,  and  do  you  answer 
me.      Hunger  ye  still  after  the  flesh-pots  of  the  monks 
of  Godstow  f  and  ye  will  say,  Nay  ; — but  wherefore, 
except  that  the  pots  are  cracked  and  broken,  and  the  fire 
ia  extinguished  wherewith  tliy  oven  used  to  boil  ?    And 
again,  I  ask,  drink  ye  still  of  the  well  of  the  fornications 
of  the  fair  Rosamond  } — ^ye  will  say  N^y  ;— -but  where- 
fore ?" 

Here  the  orator,  ere  he  could  answer  the  question  in 
hit  own  way,  was  surprised  by  the  following  reply,  very 
pitliily  pronounced  by  one  of  the  congregation  : — '*  Be- 
cause you,  and  the  hke  of  you,  have  left  us  no  brandy 
to  mix  witli  it." 

AH  eyes  turned  to  the  audacious  speaker,  who  stood 
beside  one  of  the  thick  sturdy  Saxon  pillars,  which  he 
himself  somewhat  resembled,  being  short  of  stature,  but 
Fury  strongly  made,  a  squat  broad  Little-John  .sort  of 

2      TOL.    I. 
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figurn,  leaning  on  a  qiiarlcr-staflf,  and  wearing  a  jerkio, 
wiiich,  though  now  sorely  stained  and  discoloured^  had 
once  been  of  tiie  Lincoln  green,  and  sliowed  remnants  of 
having  been  laced.  There  was  an  air  of  careless  good- 
bumoured  audacity  about  the  fellow ;  and,  though  under 
military  restraint,  there  were  some  of  the  citizens  wlio 
could  not  help  crying  out, — ^'  Well  said,  Joceline  Jolifle." 
*'  Jolly  Joceline,  call  ye  him  ?"  proceeded  the  preach- 
er, witliout  showing  either  confusion  or  displeasure  at 
the  interruption, — *^  I  will  make  him  Joceline  of  the  jail, 
if  he  interrupts  me  again.  One  of  your  park-keepers,  1 
warrant,  that  can  never  forget  they  have  borne  C.  R.  upon 
their  badges  and  bugle-horns,  even  as  a  dog  bears  his 
owner's  name  on  his  collar — a  pretty  emblem  for  Chris- 
tian men  !  But  the  brute  beast  hatli  the  better  of  him, — 
the  brute  weareth  his  own  coat  and  the  caitiff  tlirall  wears 
bis  master's.  I  have  seen  such  a  wag  make  a  rope's 
end  wag  ere  now. — Where  was  I  f — Oh,  rebuking  you 
for  your  backslidings,  men  of  Woodstock. — Yes,  then  ye 
will  say  ye  have  renounced  Popery,  and  ye  have  "enounc- 
ed Prelacy,  and  then  ye  wipe  your  mouth  like  Pharisees 
as  ye  are  :  and  who  but  you  for  purity  of  religion  !  But 
I  tell  you,  ye  are  but  like  Jehu  the  son  of  Niroshi,  who 
broke  down  the  house  of  Baal,  yet  departed  not  from 
the  sons  of  Jeroboam.  Even  so  ye  eat  not  fish  on  Fri- 
day with  the  blinded  Papists,  nor  minced-pies  on  the 
twenty-6fth  day  of  December,  like  the  slothful  Prelatists; 
but  ye  will  gorge  on  sack-posset  each  night  in  the  year 
with  your  blind  Presbyterian  guide,  and  ye  will  speak  evil 
of  dignities,  and  revile  the  Commonwealth  ;  and  ye  will 
glorify  yourselves  in  your  park  of  Woodstock,  and  say, 
*  Was  it  not  walled  in  first  of  any  other  in  England,  and 
that  by  Henry,  son  of  William  called  the  Conqueror  ?' 
And  ye  have  a  princely  Ijodge  therein,  and  call  the  same  a 
Royal  Lodge ;  and  ye  have  an  oak  which  ye  call  the 
King's  Oak  ;  and  ye  steal  and  eat  the  venison  of  the 
park  ;  and  ye  say,  *  This  is  the  King's  venison,  we  will 
wash  it  down  with  a  cup  to  the  King's  health — better  we 
eat  it  tlian  those  round-beaded  commonwealth  knaves 
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But  listen  unto  me,  and  take  warning.  For  these  things 
cone  we  to  controversy  with  you.  And  our  name  shall 
be  actnnoo-sboty  before  which  your  Lodge,  in  the  plea»- 
lataess  whereof  ye  take  pastime,  shall  be  blown  into 
tains ;  and  we  will  be  as  a  wedge  to  split  asunder  the 
Kiag's  Oak  into  billets  to  heat  a  brown  baker's  oven ;  and 
we  will  dispark  your  park,  and  slay  your  deer,  and  eat 
them  ourselves,  ncitlier  shall  you  have  any  portion  there- 
of, whether  iu  neck  or  haunch.  Ye  shall  not  haft  a  ten- 
penny  knife  with  the  horns  thereof,  neither  siiall  ye  cut 
I  piir  of  breeches  out  of  the  hide,  for  all  ye  be  cullers 
tod  gbvers  ;  and  ye  siiall  have  no  comfort  or  support 
neiilier  from  the  sequestrated  traitor  Henry  Lee,  who 
called  himself  Ranger  of  Woodstock,  nor  from  any  on 
ills  behalf  ;  for  ihey  arc  coming  hither  who  shall  be  call- 
ed Malier-shalal-hashbaz,  because  lie  maketli  haste  to  the 
spoil." 

Here  ended  this  wild  effusion,  the  latter  part  of  which 
fell  heavy  on  the  souls  of  tlie  poor  citizens  of  Wood- 
stock, as  tending  to  confirm  a  report  of  an  unplcasing 
nature  which  had  been  lately  circulated.  The  commu- 
nication with  London  was  indeed  slow,  and  the  news 
which  it  transmitted  were  uncertain  ;  no  less  uncertain 
were  the  times  themselves,  and  the  rumours  which  were 
circulated,  exaggerated  by  the  hopes  and  fears  of  so 
many  various  factions.  But  the  general  stream  of 
report,  so  far  as  Woodstock  was  concerned,  had  of  late 
ran  uniformly  in  one  direction.  Day  after  day  they  had 
been  informed,  that  the  fatal  fiat  of  Pariiamcnt  had  gone 
out  for  selling  the  Park  of  Woodstock,  destroying  its 
lodge,  disparking  its  forest,  and  erasing,  as  far  as  they 
could  be  erased,  all  traces  of  its  ancient  fame.  Many  of 
the  citizens  were  likely  to  be  sufferers  on  this  occasion, 
as  several  of  them  enjoyed,  either  by  sufferance  or  right, 
various  convenient  privileges  of  pasturage,  cutting  fire- 
wood, and  the  like,  in  the  royal  chase  ;  and  all  the  in- 
habitants of  the  little  borough  were  hurt  to  think,  that 
the  scenery  of  the  place  was  to  be  destroyed,  its  edifices 
ruined,  and  its  honours  rent  away.     Tliis  b  a  patriotic 
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some  ample  and  ancient  forest.  The  wicket  of  tlie  large 
iron  gate  being  left  unwittingly  open,  the  soldier  was 
'  tempted  to  enter,  yet  with  some  hesitation,  as  he  that  in- 
trudes upon  grouud  wliicli  he  conjectures  may  be  prohib- 
ited— indeed  his  manner  sliowed  more  reverence  for  the 
scene  than  could  have  been  expected  from  his  condition 
and  character.  He  shickcned  his  stately  and  consequen- 
tial pace,  and  at  length  stood  still,  and  looked  around  hiin. 

Not  far  from  the  gate,  he  saw  rising  from  the  trees 
one  or  two  ancient  and  venerable  turrets,  bearing  each 
its  own  vane  of  rare  device  gUttering  in  the  autumn  sun. 
These  indicated  the  ancient  hunting  seat,  or  Lodge,  as 
it  was  called,  which  had,  since  the  time  of  Henry  11., 
been  occasionally  the  residence  of  the  English  monarchs, 
when  it  pleased  them  to  visit  the  woods  of  Oxford,  which 
then  so  abounded  with  game,  that,  according  to  old  Ful- 
ler, huntsmen  and  falconers  were  nowhere  better  pleased. 
The  situation  which  the  I^dge  occupied  was  a  piece  of 
flat  ground,  now  planted  with  sycamores,  not  far  from  the 
entrance  to  that  magnificent  spot  where  the  spectator  first 
stops  to  gaze  upon  I^lenheim,  to  think  of  Marlborough's 
^^^mctories,  and  to  applaud  or  criticise  the  cumbrous  niag- 
^     uificence  of  Vanbiirgh's  style. 

There, too,  paused  our  military  preacher,  but  with  other 
thoughts,  and  (brother  purpose,  than  to  admire  the  scene 
around  him.  It  wns  not  long  afterwards  when  he  beheld 
two  persons,  a  male  and  a  female,  approaching  slowly, 
and  so  deeply  engaged  in  their  own  conversation,  that 
they  did  not  raise  their  eyes  to  observe  that  there  stood 
a  stranger  in  the  path  before  tlicm.  The  soldier  took 
advantage  of  their  state  of  abstraction,  and,  desirous  at 
once  to  watch  their  motions,  and  avoid  their  observation, 
he  glided  beneath  one  of  the  huge  trees  which  skirted 
the  path,  and  whose  boughs,  sweeping  the  ground  on 
every  side,  insured  him  against  discovery,  unless  in  case 
of  an  actual  search. 

In  the  meantime,  the  contltMiinn  and  lady  continued  to 
advance,  directing  their  course  to   a  rustic   seat,  which 
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ftill  enjoyed  the  sun-beams,  and  was  placed  adjacent  to 
tbe  tree  where  the  stranger  was  concealed. 

The  man  was  elderly,  yet  seemed  bent  more  by  sor* 
row  and  infirmity,  tlian  by  die  weight  of  years.  He 
wore  a  mourning  cloak,  over  a  dress  of  the  same  mel- 
ancholy colour,  cut  in  that  picturesque  form,  which  Van- 
dyke has  rendered  immortal.  But  although  the  dress 
was  handsome,  it  was  put  on  and  worn  with  a  careless* 
ness  which  showed  the  mind  of  the  wearer  ill  at  ease. 
His  aged,  yet  still  handsome  countenance,  had  the  same 
air  of  consequence  which  distinguished  his  dress  and  his 
gait.  A  striking  part  of  his  appearance  was  a  long  white 
beard,  which  descended  far  over  the  breast  of  his  slash- 
ed doublet,  and  looked  singular  from  its  contrast  in  colour 
with  his  habit. 

The  young  lady,  by  whom  this  venerable  gentleman 
seemed  to  be  in  some  degree  supported  as  they  walked 
arm  in  arm,  was  a  slight  and  sylph-lIke  form,  with  a  per- 
son so  delicately  made,  and  so  hcaiitiful  in  countenance, 
that  it  seemed  the  earth  on  wliich  she  walked  was  too 
grossly  massive  a  support  for  a  creature  so  aerial.  But 
mortal  beauty  must  share  human  sorrows.  The  eyes  of 
the  beautiful  being  showed  tokens  of  tears  ;  her  colour 
was  heightened  as  she  listened  to  her  aged  companion  ; 
and  it  was  plain,  from  his  melancholy  yet  displeased  look, 
Uiat  the  conversation  was  as  distressing  to  himself  as  to 
Ler.  When  they  sal  down  on  the  bench  we  have  men- 
tioned, the  gentleman's  discourse  could  be  distinctly  over- 
beard  by  the  eavesdropping  soldier,  but  tbe  answers  of  tlie 
young  lady  reached  his  ear  rather  less  distinctly. 

*^  It  is  not  to  be  endured,"  said  die  old  man,  passion- 
ately ;  ^^  it  would  stir  up  a  paralytic  wretch  to  start  up  a 
soldier.  My  people  have  been  thinned,  I  grant  you,  or 
have  fallen  off  from  me  in  these  times — I  owe  them  no 
grudge  for  it,  poor  knaves  ;  what  should  they  do  waiting  on 
me  when  the  pantry  has  no  bread,  and  the  buttery  no  ale  ? 
But  we  have  still  about  us  some  rugged  foresters  of  the  old 
Woodstock  breed — old  as  myself  most  of  tlieni — what  of 
Cbat?  old  wood  seldom  warps  hi  the  wetting  ; — I  will  hold 
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out  the  old  house,  and  it  will  not  be  the  first  time  that  I 
have  held  it  against  ten  times  the  strength  that  we  bear 
of  now." 

^'  Alas!  my  dear  father  I'-^aid  the  young  lady,  in  a  tooe 
which  seemed  to  intimate  his  proposal  of  defence  to  be 
akogetlier  desperate. 

"  And  why,  alas  ?"  said  the  gentleman  angrily  ;  "  is 
it  because  I  shut  my  door  against  a  score  or  two  of  these 
blood-thirsty  hypocrites  .^" 

''  But  their  masters  can  as  easily  send  a  regiment  or  an 
army,  if  tiiey  will,"  replied  the  lady  ;  "  and  what  good 
would  your  present  defence  do,  excepting  to  exasperate 
tbem  to  your  utter  destruction  ?" 

"  Be  it  so,  Alice,"  replied  her  father  ;  "  I  have  lived 
my  time,  and  beyond  it.  I  have  outlived  the  kindest  and 
most  prince-like  of  masters.  What  do  I  do  on  tlie  earth 
since  the  dismal  thirtieth  of  January  f  The  parricide  of 
tliat  day  was  a  signal  to  all  true  servants  of  Charles  Stuart 
to  avenge  his  death,  or  die  as  soon  after  as  they  could 
find  a  worthy  opportunity." 

*<Do  not  speak  thus,  sir,"  said  Alice  Lee  ;  ''it  does 
not  become  your  gravity  and  your  worth  to  throw  away 
that  life  which  may  yet  be  of  service  to  your  king  and 
country, — it  will  not  and  cannot  always  be  thus.  Eng* 
land  will  not  long  endure  the  rulers  which  these  bad  times 
have  assigned  her.  In  the  meanwhile — (here  a  few 
words  escaped  the  listener's  ears) — and  beware  of  tiiat 
impatience  which  makes  had  worse." 

"  Worse  ?"  exclaimed  the  impatient  old  man,  "  What 
can  be  worse  .'*  Is  it  not  at  the  worst  already  ?  Will  not 
these  people  expel  us  from  the  only  shelter  we  have  left 
—dilapidate  what  remains  of  royal  property  under  my 
charge — make  the  palace  of  princes  into  a  den  of  thieves, 
and  then  wipe  their  mouths  and  thank  God,  as  if  they  had 
done  an  alms  deed  f " 

"  Still,"  said  his  daughter,  "  there  is  hope  behind, 
and  I  trust  the  King  is  ere  this  out  of  tlieir  reach — ^We 
have  reason  to  think  well  of  my  brother  Albert's  safety.'^ 
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**  Ay,  Albert !  there  again,"  said  the  old  man  in  a 
tone  of  reproach  ;  **  had  it  not  been  for  thy  entreaties  i 
iimd  gone  to  Worcester  myself ;  but  I  roust  needs  lie 
here  Tike  a  wortliless  hound  when  the  hunt  is  up,  when 
wbo  knows  what  service  I  might  have  shown  ?  An  old 
man's  head  is  sometimes  useful  when  his  arm  is  but  little 
iworth.  But  you  and  Albert  were  so  desirous  that  he 
should  go  alone — and  now,  who  can  say  what  has  become 
of  him  r 

**  Nay,  nay,  father,"  said  Alice  ;  **  we  have  good 
hope  that  Albert  escaped  from  that  fatal  day  ;  young 
Aboey  saw  him  a  mile  from  the  field." 

**  Young  Abney  lied,  1  believe,"  said  the  father,  in  the 
aame  humour  of  contradiction.  **  Young  Abney's  tongue 
■eems  quicker  than  his  hands,  but  far  slower  than  his 
borae's  heels  when  he  leaves  the  roundheads  behind  him. 
1  would  rather  Albert's  dead  body  were  laid  between 
Charles  and  Cromwell  than  hear  he  fled  as  early  as 
young  Abney." 

*^  My  dearest  father,"  said  the  young  lady,  weeping 
•s  she  spoke,  **  what  can  I  say  to  comfort  you^^" 

*^  Comfort  me,  say'st  thou,  girl  ?    I  am  sick  of  com- 

ibrl— an  lionourable  deatli,  with  the  ruins  of  Woodstock 

fer  my  monument,  were  the  only  comfort  to  old  Henry 

Lee.    Yes,  by  tlie  memory  of  my  fathers!    I  will  make 

i    good  the  Lodge  against  these  rebellious  robbers." 

^  Yet  be  ruled,  dearest  father,"  said  the  mffiden, 
**  and  submit  to  that  which  we  cannot  gainsay.  My 
uncle  Everard— ^" 

Here  the  old  man  caught  at  her  unfinished  words. 
••  Thy  uncle  Everard,  wench  ! — Well,  get  on.  What  of 
thy  precious  and  loving  uncle  Everar#  .'^" 

^  Notliing,  sir,"  she  said,  ^'  if  the  subject  displeases 
you.*' 

^  Displeases  me  .^"  he  replied,  ^*  why  should  it  dis- 
please qfl|  or,  if  it  did,  why  sbould*st  thou,  or  any  one, 
■fl^t  I^Cre  about  it  f  What  is  it  that  hath  happened  of 
late  ye^d^svhat  is  it  can  be  thought  to  happen  that  as- 
Ifologef^PB  guess  at,  which  can  give  pleasure  to  us  ?" 
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^  Fate,^  slie  replied ,  ^*  may  have  in  store  the  jojful 
restoration  of  our  banished  Prince.'' 

**Too  late  for  my  time,  Alice,"  said  the  Knight;  <* if 
there  be  such  a  white  page  in  the  heavenly  book,  it  will 
BOt  be  turned  until  long  after  ray  day.  Bat  I  see  thott 
would'st  escape  me.  In  a  word,  what  of  thy  uncle  Eve- 
rard  ?" 

^  Nay,  sir,"  said  Alice,  **  God  knows  I  would  rather 
be  silent  for  ever,  than  speak  what  might,  as  you  would 
take  it,  add  to  your  present  distemperature." 

**  Distemperature  !"  said  her  father  ;  *^  Oh,  thou  art 
a  sweet-lipped  phy^cian,  and  would'st,  1  warrant  me,  drop 
■ought  but  sweet  balm,  and  honey,  and  oil,  on  my  dis- 
temperature— if  that  is  the  phrase  for  an  old  mao*a 
ailment  when  he  is  well  nigh  heart-broken.  Qoce  more, 
what  of  thy  uncle  Everard  ?" 

His  last  words  were  uttered  in  a  high  and  peevish  tooe 
of  voice  ;  and  Alice  Lee  answered  her  father  in  a  trem- 
bling and  submissive  tone. 

**  I  only  meant  to  say  sir,  that  I  am  well  assured  thai 
my  uncle  Everard,  when  we  quit  this  place         " 

**  That  is  to  say,  when  we  are  kicked  out  of  it  by  crop- 
eared  canting  villains  like  himself.  But  on  witli  thy 
bountiful  uncle — ^what  will  he  do  ? — will  he  give  us  the 
remains  of  his  worshipful  and  economical  house-keeping, 
the  fragments  of  a  thrice  sacked  capon  twice  a^eek, 
and  ipptentiful  fast  on  the  other  6ve  days  ?  Will  he  give 
us  beds  beside  his  half-starved  nags,  and  put  them  under 
a  short  allowance  of  straw,  that  his  sister's  husband — that 
I  should  have  called  my  deceased  angel  by  such  a  name ! 
—and  his  sister's  daughter,  may  not  sleep  on  die  stones  ? 
Or  will  he  send  u9b,  noble  each,  with  a  warning  to  make 
it  last,  for  he  had  never  known  the  ready-penny  so  hard 
to  come  by  ?  Or  what  else  will  your  uncle  Everard  do 
for  us  ?  Get  us  a  furlough  to  beg  f  Why,  I  can  do  that 
without  him."  ^^ 

''  You  misconstrue  liiin  much,"  answered  Wke,  with 
more  spirit  than  she  bad  hitiierto  displavriMk  *^  and 
would  you  but  question  your  own  heart,  yoflfpuld  ac- 
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bowledge-^I  speak  witli  reverence-^tliut  y6ai  tonguo 
'  otters  what  your  better  judgment  would  disown.  My 
ncle.EFerard  is  neither  a  miser  nor  a  hypocrite,  neitlicr 
m  food  of  the  goods  of  this  world  tliat  he  would  not 
apply  our  distresses  amply,  nor  so  wedded  to  fanatical 
opiaions  as  to  exclude  charity  for  otlier  sects  beside  his 
own." 

"  Ay,  ay,  the  Church  of  England  is  a  sect  with  him  I 
doubt  not,  and  perhaps  with  thee  too,  Alice,"  said  the 
Knight.  ^<  WiMt  is  a  Muggletonian,  or  a  Ranter,  or  a 
BiDwnist,  but  a  sectary  ?  and  thy  phrase  places  them 
ill,  with  Jack  Presbyter  himself,  on  the  same  footing  with 
our  learned  prelates  and  religious  clergy  !  Such  is  tlie 
ctnlof  the  day  thou  Hvest  in,  and  why  shouldst  tliuu  not 
talk  like  one  of  tlie  wise  virgins  and  psalm-singing  sisters, 
since,  though  thou  hast  a  profane  old  cavalier  for  a  fa- 
ther, thou  art  own  niece  to  pious  uncle  Everard  ?" 

"If  you  speak  thus,  my  dear  father,"  said  Alice, 
''what  can  I  answer  you?  Hear  me  but  one  patient 
vord,  and  I  shall  have  dischai^ed  my  uncle  Everard's 
commission." 

"  Oh,  it  is  a  commission  then  !  Surely  I  suspected  so 
nach  from  the  beginning — iiay,  have  some  sharp  guess 
UMching  the  ambassador  also. — Come,  madam  the  me- 
diator, do  your  errand,  and  you  shall  have  no  reason  to 
complain  of  iny  patience." 

"  Then,  sir,"  replied  his  daughter,  '*  my  uncle  Evo- 
rard  de^res  you  would  be  courteous  to  tlie  commission- 
ers, who  come  here  to  sequestrate  the  parks  and  the 
property  ;    or,  at  least,  heedfully  to  abstain  from  giving 
tbcoi  obstacle  or  op()osiiion  :  it  can,  he  says,  do  no  good, 
even  on  your  own  principles,  and  it  will  give  a  pretext 
toi  proceeding  against  you  as  one  in  die  worst  degree  of 
malignity,  wliich  he  thinks  may  otherwise  be  prevented. 
Nay,  he  has  good  hope,  that  if  you  follow  his  counsel, 
the  committee  may,  through  the  interest  he  possesses,  be 
inclined  to  remove  the  sequestration  of  your  estate  on  a 
moderate  6ue.     Thus  says  my  uncle  ]  and  having  com- 
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municated  lits  advice,  I  have  no  occasion  to  urge  your 
patience  with  farther  argument." 

*^  It  is  well  thou  dost  not,  Alice,"  answered  Sir  Heniy 
Lee,  in  a  tone  of  suppressed  anger ;  «  for,  by  the  blessed 
rood,  tliou  hast  well  nigh  led  inc  into  the  heresy  of  think- 
ing thee  no  daughter  of  mine.  Ah  !  my  beloved  com* 
panion,  who  art  now  far  from  the  sorrows  and  cares  of 
tliis  weary  world,  could^st  thou  have  thought  that  the 
daughter  thou  didst  clasp  to  thy  hosom  would,  like  the 
wicked  wife  of  Job,  become  a  temptress  to  her  fatlier  in 
the  hour  of  affliction,  and  recommend  to  him  to  make 
his  conscience  truckle  to  his  interest,  and  to  beg  back 
at  the  bloody  hands  of  his  master's,  and  perhaps  his  son's 
murderers,  a  wretched  remnant  of  the  royal  property  he 
has  been  robbed  of! — Why,  wench,  if  I  must  beg,  think'st 
thou  I  will  sue  to  those  who  have  made  me  a  mendicant  ? 
No.  1  will  never  show  my  grey  beard,  worn  in  sorrow 
for  my  sovereign's  death,  to  move  the  compassion  of  some 
proud  sequestrator,  who  perhaps  was  one  of  the  parri* 
cides.  No.  If  Henry  Lee  must  sue  for  food,  it  sbaB 
be  of  some  sound  loyalist  like  himself,  who  having  but 
half  a  loaf  remaining,  will  not  nevertheless  refuse  to  diare 
it  with  him.  For  his  daughter,  she  may  wander  her 
own  way,  which  leads  her  to  a  refuge  with  her  wealthy 
roundhead  kinsfolk  ;  but  let  her  no  more  call  him  father, 
whose  honest  indigence  she  has  refused  to  share  !** 

<*  You  do  me  injustice,  sir,"  answered  the  young  lady, 
with  a  voice  animated  yet  faltering,  *^  cruel  injustice. 
God  knows,  your  w*ay  is  my  way,  though  it  lead  to  ruin 
and  beggary  ;  and  while  you  tread  it,  my  arm  shall  sup- 
port you  while  you  will  accept  an  aid  so  feeble." 
^-r  "  Thou  word'st  me,  girl,"  answered  the  old  cavalier, 

'^  thou  word'st  me,  as  Will  Shakspeare  says — thou  speak- 
est  of  lending  me  thy  arm  :  but  thy  secret  thought  is 
thyself  to  hang  upon  Markham  Everard's." 

"  My  father,  my  father,"  answered  Alice^  in  a  tone 
of  deep  grief,  '^  what  can  thus  have  altered  your  clear 
judgment  and  kindly  heart  ?— Accursed  be  these  civil 
commotions  !  not  only  do  they  destroy  men's  bodies,  but 
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Aej'  pervdrt  their  souls,  and  the  brave,  the  noble,  the 
generous,  become  suspicious,  harsh,  and  Aiean  !  Why 
vpbraid  me  with  Markham  Everard  ?  Have  I  seen  or 
ipoke  to  him  since  you  forbid  him  ny  company, 
irith  terms  less  kind — 1  will  speak  it  truly — ^ihan  was  due 
wNJii  to  the  relationship  betwixt  you  ?  Why  think  I 
would  sacrifice  to  that  young  man  my  duly  to  you  ? 
Know,  that  were  I  capable  of  such  criminal  weakness, 
Markham  Everard  were  the  first  to  despise  me  for  it." 

She  put  her  handkerchief  to  her  eyes,  but  she  could 
BOtbide  her  sobs,  nor  conceal  the  distiess  they  intimated. 
The  old  man  was  moved* 

**  I  cannot  tell,"  he  said,  "  what  to  think  of  it.  Thou 
seem^st  sincere,  and  wert  ever  a  good  and  kindly  daugh- 
ter—bow thou  hast  let  that  rebel  youth  creep  into  thy 
heart  1  wot  not  ;  perhaps  it  is  a  punishment  on  me,  who 
chobjht  the  loyalty  of  my  house  was  hke  undcfiled  er- 
niinc.  Yet  here  is  a  damned  spot,  and  on  tlic  fairest 
gem  of  all — my  own  dear  Alice.  But  do  not  weep — we 
hive  enough  to  vex  us.  Where  is  it  that  Shakspeare 
iialh  it : — 


-'  Gentle  (laughter, 


Give  c\'eD  way  uato  my  rungh  aflairs, 
Pu(  yoo  not  on  the  temper  of  the  times, 
Nor  he,  Kke  them,  to  l*ercy  tronl^lcsome/  " 

"  I  am  glad,"  answered  the  young  lady,  "  to  hear  you 
quote  your  favourite  again,  sir.  Our  little  jars  are  ever 
wellnigh  ended  when  Shakspeare  comes  in  play." 

"  His  lKX)k  was  the  closet-companion  of  my  blessed 
nastcr,"  said  Sir  Henry  Lee  ;  "  after  the  IJible,  (with 
reverence  for  naming  ihcm  together,)  he  felt  more  com- 
fort ill  it  than  any  other  ;    and  as  I  have  shared  his  dis- 
ease, why  it  is  natural  I  should  take  his  medicine.      Al* 
beit,  I  pretend  not  to  my  master's  art  in   explaining  the 
dark  passages  ;  for  1  am  but  a  rude  man,  and  rustically 
bmuglu  ujvto  arms  and  Imntini;." 

"  You  have  seen  Shakspeare  yonrs^^lf,  r.lr  ?''  said  the 
yoimg  lady. 
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"  Silly  wench,"  replied  the  Knighty  "  he  died  w 
1  was  a  iiieilB  cliild— r-thou   hast  lieard  nic  say  so  tw( 
times  ;    but  thou  would'st  lead  the  old   man  away  t 
ihe  tender  subject.     Well,  thougli  I  am  not  blind,  1 
shut  my  eyes  and   follow.      Ben  Jonson  I  knew, 
could  tell  thee  many  a  tale  of  our  meetings  at  the  A 
maid,  where,  if  there  was  much  wine,  there  was  much 
also.       We  did  not  sit  blowing  tobacco  in   each  oth 
faces,  and  turning  up  the  whiieL^cfcur  eyes  as  we  tur 
up  the  bottom  of  the  wine-pot.      Old  Ben  adopted 
as  one  of  his  sons  in  tlie  nmses.      1  have  shown  ] 
have  1  not,  the  verses  *  To  my  much   beloved  son, 
worshipful    Sir    Henry   Lee  of  Ditchley,  Knight 
Baronet  ?' " 

"  I  do  not  remember  them  at  present,  sir,"  rep 
Alice. 

"  I  fear  ye  lie,  wench,"  said  her  father  ;  "  bui 
matter — ^thou  can'st  not  get  any  more  fooling  out  of 
just  now.  The  Evil  Spirit  hath  left  Saul  for  the  pres 
We  are  now  to  think  what  is  to  be  done  about  leai 
Woodstock,  or  defending  it." 

"  My  dearest  father,"  said    Alice,    "  can    you 
nourish  a  moment's  hope  of  making  good  the  place  f 

"  I  know  not,  wench,"  replied  Sir  Henry  ;  "  I  wc 
fain  have  a  parting  blow  with  them, 'tis  certain — and  ' 
knows  where  a  blessing  may  alight  ?  But  then,  my  [ 
knaves  that  must  take  part  with  me  in  so  hopeless  a  qi 
rel — that  thought  hampers  me,  I  confess." 

"  Oh,  let  it  do  so,  sir,"  replied  Ahce  ;    "  there 
soldiers  in  the  town,  and  there  are  three  regiment 
Oxford." 

"  Ah,  poor  Oxford  !"  exclaimed  Sir  Henry,  wl 
vacillating  state  of  mind  was  tunied  by  a  word  to 
new  subject  tliat  was  suggested, — "  Seat  of  lean 
and  loyalty  !  these  rude  soldiers  are  unfit  inmates  ibr 
loarnod  lialls  and  poetical  bowers  ;  Jbnt  thy  pure  and  I 
liaiit  lamp  shall  d(?fy  the  fonl  breath  of  a  tliousand  chi 
were  they  to  blow  at  it  like  Boreas.     The  burning  I 
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Mi  not  be  consumed,  even  by  the  heal  of  this  perso- 
coUon."  » 

"  True,  SU-,"  said  Alice,  "  and  it  may  not  be  useless 
to  recollect,  that  any  stirring  of  the  royalists  at  this  un- 
propitious  moment  will  make  them  deal  yet  more  harshly 
^th  the  University,  which  they  consider  as  being  at  the 
Ixrttom  of  every  thing  which  moves  for  the  King  in 
these  parts." 

"  It  is  true,  wench,"  replied  the  Knight ;  "  and  small 
caase  would  make  the  villains  sequestrate  the  poor  re- 
■ntia^  which  tlie  civil  wars  have  left  to  the  colleges. 
Tlial  and  the  risk  of  my  poor  fellows — Well !  thou  hast 
disarmed  me,  girl.  I  will  be  as  patient  and  calm  as  a 
martyr." 

"  Pray  God  you  keep  your  word,  sir,"  replied  his 
daughter ;    "  but  you  are  ever  so  much  moved  at  tbe 

»ight  of  any  of  these  men,  that " 

"  Would  you  make  a  child  of  me,  Alice  ?"  said  Sir 
Henry.  "  Why,  know  you  not  that  I  can  look  upon  a 
viper,  or  a  toad,  or  a  bunch  of  engendering  adders, 
^itliout  any  worse  feeling  than  a  little  disgust  ?  and 
though  a  roundhead,  and  especially  a  red-coat,  are  in 
my  opinion  more  poisonous  than  vipers,  more  loathsome 
thaa  toads,  more  hateful  than  knotted  adders,  yet  can  I 
orercome  my  nature  so  far,  that  should  one  of  them  ap- 
pear at  this  moment,  thyself  should  see  how  civilly  I  would 
entreat  him." 

As  he  spoke  the  military  preacher  abandoned  his  leafy 
screen,  and  stalking  forward,  stood  unexpectedly  before 
the  old  cavalier,  who  stared  at  him  as  if  he  had  thought 
that  his  expressions  had  actually  raised  the  devil. 

"  Who  art  thou  ?"  at  length  said  Sir  Henry,  in  a  rais- 
ed and  angry  voice,  while  his  daughter  clung  to  his  arm 
ID  terror,  littfe  confident  that  her  father's  pacific  resolu- 
tions would  abide  the  shock  of  tliis   unwelcome    ap- 
parition. 

"  I  am  one,"  replied  the  soldier,  "  who  neither  fear  nor 
ihaxne  to  call  myself  a  poor  day-labourer  in  the  great  work 
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of  England — uinph  ! — Ay,  a  simple  and  siucorc  upholder 
of  the  good.«ld  cause." 

"  And  wliat  the  devil  do  you  seek  here  ?"  said  ihe 
old  Knight,  fiercely. 

'^  The  welcome  due  to  the  steward  of  tlie  Lords 
Commissioners,"  answered  the  soldier. 

"  Welcome  art  thou  as  salt  would  he  to  sore  eyes,** 
said  tlie  cavalier  ;  '^  hut  \vho  he  your  Commissioners, 


man  r" 


The  soldier  widi  Httlc  courtesy  held  out  a  scroll,  which 
Sir  Henry  took  from  liiin  hoiwixt  his  finger  and  thumb, 
as  if  it  were  a  letter  from  a  pest-house ;  and  held  it  al  as 
much  distance  from  his  eyes,  as  his  purpose  of  reading  it 
would  permit.  lie  then  read  aloud,  and  as  he  named 
the  parties  one  hy  one,  he  added  a  siiort  commentary  on 
each  name,  addressed,  indeed,  to  Ahce,  hut  in  such  a 
tone  that  showed  he  cared  not  for  its  heing  heard  by  tUo 
soldier. 

"  DesboroxLgh — the  ploughman  Desborougli — as  grov- 
elhng  a  clown  as  is  in  England — a  fellow  that  would  be 
best  at  home,  like  an  ancient  Scythian,  under  the  tilt  of  a 

wagon d — n  him.    Harrison — a  bloody-minded,  raut* 

ing  entliusiast,  who  read  the  Bihle  to  such  purpose,  that 
be  never  lacked  a  text  to  justify  a  murder — d — n  him 
too.  Bletson — a  true-blue  Conunonw-ealth's  man,  ooe 
of  Harrison's  Rota  Club,  with  his  noddle  full  of  new- 
fangled notions  about  government,  the  clearest  object  of 
which  is  to  establish  the  tail  upon  the  head  ;  a  fellow  who 
leaves  you  the  statutes  and  law  of  old  England,  to  prate 
of  Rome  and  Greece — sees  the  Areopagus  in  Westmin- 
ster-Hall, and  takes  old  Noll  for  a  Roman  Consul-*- 
Adad,  be  is  like  to  prove  a  dictator  amongst  them  in- 
stead.    Never  mind  ;  d — n  Bletson  too." 

"  Friend,"  said  the  soldier,  "  I  would  willingly  be 
civil,  but  it  consists  not  with  my  duty  to  hear  these  godly 
men,  in  whose  service  1  am,  spoken  of  after  this  irrev- 
erent and  unbecoming  fashion.  And  albeit  I  know  tliat 
you  malignants  think  you  have  a  right  to  make  free  with 
that  damnation,  which  you  seem  to  use  as  your  own  por- 
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tNMiy  yet  it  is  superfluous  to  invoke  it  against  others,  who 
lave  better  hopes  in  their  thoughts,  and  better  word» 
b  tlieir  mouths." 

**  Thou  art  but  a  canting  varlet,"  replied  the  Knight ; 
"  and  yet  thou  art  right  in  some  st^nse — for  it  is  super- 
fluous to  curse  men  who  already  arc  damned  as  black  as 
the  smoke  of  hell  itself." 

*•  1  prithee  forbear,"  continued  the  soldier,  "  for 
manners'  sake,  if  not  for  conscience — grisly  oaths  suit  ill 
with  grey  beards." 

*'  Nay,  that  is  trudi,  if  the  devil  spoke  it,"  said  the 
Knight ;  "  and  I  thank  Heaven  I  can  follow  good  coun- 
sel, though  old  Nick  gives  it.  And  so,  friend,  touching 
these  same  Commissioners,  bear  them  this  message  ;  that 
Sir  Henry  Lee  is  keeper  of  Woodstock  park,  wiih  right 
of  waif  and  stray,  vert  and  venison,  as  complete  as  any 
of  them  have  to  their  estate — thai  is,  if  they  possess  any 
estate  but  what  they  have  gained  by  plundering  honest 
men.  Nevertheless,  he  will  give  place  to  those  who  have 
made  their  might  their  right,  and  will  not  ex])ose  the 
lives  of  good  and  true  men,  where  the  odds  are  so  much 
against  them.  And  he  protests  that  he  makes  this  sur- 
render, neither  as  acknowledging  of  these  so  termed 
Commissioners,  nor  as  for  his  own  individual  part  fearing 
their  force,  but  purely  to  avoid  the  loss  of  English  blood, 
of  which  so  much  hath  been  spilt  in  these  late  times." 

"  It  is  well  spoken,"  said  the  steward  of  the  Commis- 

(toners  ;  "  and  therefore,  I  pray  yon,  let  us  walk  together 

Dtp  the  house,  that  thou  uiay'st  deliver  up  unto  me  the 

essels,  and  gold  and  silver  ornaments,  belonging  unto 

e  Egyptian    Pharaoh  who   committed    them    to    ihy 

«ping." 

**  What  vessels  ?"    exclaimed   tlie  fiery  old  Knight ; 

!nd  belonging  to  whom  ?    Unbaplized  dog,  speak  civil 

the  Martyr  in  my  presence,  or  I  will  do  a  deed  mis- 

oming  of  me  on  that  caitiff  corpse  of  thine." — And 

cing  his  daughter  from  his  right  arm,  the  old  man  laid 

(and  on  his  rapier. 

3*       VOL.    I. 
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Ills  antagonist,  on  the  contrary,  kept  his  temper  com* 
l^etc!}',  and  waving  his  hand  to  add  inipressioo  to  his 
speech,  he  said,  with  a  cuhnness  which  aggravated  Sir 
Henry's  wrath,  "  Nay,  good  friend,  I  prithee  be  still, 
and  brawl  not — it  becomes  not  grey  hairs  and  feeble 
arms  to  rail  and  rant  like  drunkards.  Put  me  not  to  usu 
the  carnal  weapon  in  mine  own  defence,  but  listen  to  tlio 
voice  of  reason.  Seesi  thou  not  that  the  Lord  hatli  de- 
cided this  great  controversy  in  favour  of  us,  and  ours, 
against  thee  and  thine  ?  Wlierefore,  render  up  tliy  stew- 
ardship, peacefully,  and  deliver  up  to  me  the  chattels  of 
the  Man^  Charles  Siuart." 

"  Patience  is  a  good  nag,  but  she  will  bolt,"  said  tlio 
Knight,  unable  longer  to  rein  in  his  wrath.  He  plucked 
his  sheathed  rapier  from  his  side,  struck  the  soldier  a 
severe  blow  with  it,  and  instantly  drawing  it,  and  throw- 
ing the  scabbard  over  the  trees,  placed  himself  in  a  pos- 
ture of  defence,  with  his  sword's  point  within  half  a  yard 
of  the  steward's  body.  The  latter  stepped  back  with 
activity,  threw  his  long  cloak  from  his  shoulders,  and 
drawing  his  long  tuck,  stood  upon  his  guard.  TIm 
swords  clashed  smartly  together,  while  Alice,  in  her  terror, 
screamed  wildly  for  assistance.  But  the  combat  \ias  of 
short  duration.  The  old  cavahcr  had  attacked  a  man  as 
cunning  of  fence  as  he  himself,  or  a  httle  more  so,  and 
possessing  all  the  strength  and  activity  of  which  time  had 
deprived  Sir  Henry,  and  the  calmness  which  the  odier 
had  lost  in  his  passion.  They  had  scarce  exchanged 
three  passes  ere  the  sword  of  the  Knight  flew  up  in  the 
air,  as  if  it  had  gone  in  search  of  the  scabbard  ;  and 
burning  with  shame  and  anger.  Sir  Henry  stood  disarm- 
ed, at  the  mercy  of  his  antagonist.  The  republican 
showed  no  purpose  of  abusing  his  victory  ;  nor  did  he, 
either  during  the  combat,  or  after  the  victory  was  won, 
in  any  respect  alter  the  sour  and  grave  composure  which 
reigned  upon  his  countenance — a  combat  of  life  and 
death  seemed  to  him  a  thing  as  familiar,  and  as  litde  to 
be  feared,  as  an  ordinary  hgut  with  foils. 
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"  Tbou  art  delivered  into  my  hands,"  he  said,  "  and 
by  the  law  of  arms  I  might  smite  thee  under  the  fifth  rib, 
even  as  Asahel  was  struck  dead  by  Ahner,  the  son  of 
Ner,  as  be  followed  the  ciiase  on  the  hill  of  Ammah,  that 
lictb  before  Giab,  in  the  way  of  the  wilderness  of  Giheon  ; 
but  far  be  it  from  me  to  spill  thy  remaining  drops  of  blood. 
True  it  is  thou  art  the  captive  of  my  s\vord  and  of  my 
spear ;  nevertheless,  seeing  that  tliere  may  be  a  turning 
from  thine  evil  ways,  and  a  returning  to  these  i\hich  are 
good,  if  the  Lord  enlarge  thy  date  for  repentance  and 
amendment,  wherefore  should  it  be  shortened  by  a  poor 
»nfid  mortal,  who  is,  speaking  truly,  but  thy  fellow- 
worm  ?" 

Sir  Henry  Lee  remained  still  confused,  and  unable  to 
answer,  when  there  arrived  a  fourth  person,  whom  the 
cries  of  Alice  had  suniiiioned  to  the  s))0t.  This  was 
Joceline  Jollffe,  one  of  the  under-kecpors  of  the  walk, 
who,  seeing  how  matters  stood,  brandished  his  quartcr- 
«taff,  a  weapon  from  which  he  never  parted,  and  having 
made  it  describe  tlie  figure  of  eight  in  a  flourish  through 
the  air,  would  have  brought  it  down  with  a  vengeance  upon 
die  head  of  the  steward,  had  not  Sir  Henry  interposed* 
"  We  must  trail  bats  now,  Joccline — our  lime  of  shoul- 
dering them  is  passed.  It  skills  not  striving  agaiust  the 
stream — the  devil  rules  tlie  roast,  and  makes  our  slaves 
our  tutors." 

Al  this  moment  another  auxiliary  rushed  cut  of  the  thick- 
et to  the  Knight's  assistance.    It  was  a  largo  wolf-dog,  in 
strength  a  mastiff,  in  form  and  almost  in  fieetness  a  grey- 
bbund.  Bovis  was  the  noblest  of  the  kind  which  ever  pulled 
down  a  stag,  tawny -coloured  like  a  lion,  with  a  black  muzzle 
aod  black  feet,  just  edged  with  a  hne  of  white  round  the  toes. 
He  was  as  tractable  as  he  was  strong  and  bold.     Just  as 
he  was  about  to  rush  upon  the  soldier,  the  words  "  Peace, 
Bevis  !"  from  Sir  Henry,  converted  the  lion  into  a  lamb, 
and,  instead  of  pulling  the  soldier  down,  he  walked  round 
and  round,  and  snuffed,  as  if  using  all  his  sagacity  to  dis- 
cover who  tlie  stranger  could  be,  towards  whom,  though 
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of  &0  questionable  an  appearance,  he  was  enjoined  for- 
bearance. Apparently  be  was  satisfied^  for  lie  laid  aside 
bis  doubtful  and  threatening  demonstrations,  lowered  iiii 
ears,  smoothed  down  his  bristles,  and  wagged  his  tail. 

Sir  Henry,  who  had  great  respect  for  the  sagacitf 
of  his  favourite,  said  in  a  low  voice  to  Alice,  "  Bevis  is 
of  thy  opinion,  ^nd  counsels  submission.     There  is  ibe 
finger  of  Heaven  in  this  to  punish  the  pride,  ever  the  fault 
of  our  house. — Friend,"  he  continued,  addressing  the 
soldier,  '*  thou  hast  given  the  finishing  touch  to  a  lesson, 
which  ten  years  of  constant  misfortune  have  been  unable 
fully  to  teach  me.      Thou  iiast  distinctly  shown  me  the 
folly  of  thinking  that  a  good  cause  can  strengthen  a  weak 
arm.     God  forgive  me  for  the  thought,  but  1  could  almost 
turn  infidcj,  and  believe  that  Heaven's  blessing  goes  ever 
with  the  longest  sword  ;  but  it  will  not  be  always  thus. 
God  knows  his  time. — Reach  mo  my  Toledo,  Joccliae, 
yonder  it  lies  ;  and  the  scabbard,  see  where  it  hangs  on 
the  tree. — Do  not  pull  at  my  cloak,  Alice,  and  look  so 
miserably  frightened  ;    I  shall  be  in  no  hurry  to  betake 
me  to  bright  steel  again,  I  promise  thee. — For  tliee,  good 
fellow,  I  thank  thee,  and  will  make  way  for  thy  masters 
without  farther  dispute  or  ceremony.     Joceline  Joliffe 
is  nearer  thy  degree  than  I  am,  and  will  make  surrender 
to  thee  of  the  Lodge  and   household   stuff.      Withhold 
nothing,  JoIifTe — let  them  have  all.     For  me  I  will  nevei 
cross  the  threshold  again — but  where  to  rest  for  a  night  i 
I  would  trouble  no  one  in  Woodstock — hum — ay — it  shal 
be  so.      Alice  and  I,  Joceline,  will  go  down  to  thy  hui 
by  Rosamond's  well  ;  we  will  borrow  the  shelter  of  th) 
roof  for  one  night  at  least ;  thou  wilt  give  us  welcome, 
wilt  thou  not  ? — How  now — a  clouded  brow  .'*" 
^  Joceline  certainly  looked  embarrassed,  directed  first  t 
glance  to  Alice,  then  looked  to  Heaven,  then  to  earth, 
and  last  to  the  four  quarters  of  the  horizon,  and  then  mur- 
mured out,  "  Certainly — without  question — might  he  but 
riin  down  to  put  the  house  in  order." 

"  Order  enough — order  enough — for  those  that  may 
soon  be  glad  of  clean  straw  in  a  barn,"  said  the  Knight ; 
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^  but  if  tlK>u  liast  an  ill-will  to  harbour  any  obnoxious  or 

Tc^aligoant  persons,  as  the  j)Iirase  goes,  never  slianie  to 

iptsak  it  out,  man.     'Tis  true  I  took  thee  up  wiien  thou 

wert  but  a  ragged   Robin, '•made  a  keeper  of  thee,  and 

to  fonb.     What  of  thai  f  Sailors  tliink  no  longer  of  the 

wind  than   when  it  forwards  them  on  the  Toyage — thy 

betters  turn  witii  the  tide,  wliy  should  aol  sucli  a  poor 

kuave  as  lliou  ?'' 

"  God  pardon  your  honour  for  your  harsh  judgmentf" 
said  Jolifie.  ^'  The  hut  is  yours,  such  as  it  is,  and  shoukl 
be  were  it  a  king's  palace,  as  I  wish  it  were  evcm  for  your 
)K)nour's  sake,  and  Mistress  Alice's— only  I  could  wish 
your  honour  would  condescend  to  let  me  step  down  be- 
fore, in  case  any  neighbour  be  there — or — or — just  to 
put  matters  something  into  order  for  Mistress  AFice  and 
your  honour — just  to  niake  things  somethhig  seemly  and 
iliapely." 

"  Not  a  whit  necessary,"  said  the  Knight,  uhile  Alice 
bad  much  trouble  in  concealing  her  agitation.  ^'  If  thy 
matters  are  unseemly,  they  are  filter  for  a  defeated  knight 
— if  they  are  unsha])ely,  why,  the  likcr  to  the  rest  of  d 
vrorid,  which  is  all  unshnped.  Go  thou  with  that  man* 
— What  is  ihy  name,  friend  ?'* 

"Joseph  Tomkins  is  my  name  in  the  flesh,"  said  the 
steward.  "  Men  call  me  Honest  Joe,  and  Trusty 
Tomkins." 

"  If  thou  hast  deserved  such  names,  considering  what 

trade  thou  hast  driven,  thou  art  a  jewel  indeed,"  said 

the  Knight  ;  '^  yet  if  thou  hnst  not,  never  blush  for  the 

matter,  Joseph,  for  if  thou  art  not  in  truth  honest,  thou 

liast  all  tl>e  better  chance  to  keep  the  fame  of  it — the 

title  and  the  thing  itself  have  long  walked  separate  ways. 

Farewell  to  diee, — and  farewell  to  fair  Woodstock  !"    || 

So  saying,  the  old  Knight  turned  round,  and  pulling  his 

daughter's  arm  through  his  own,  they  walked   onward 

into  the  forest,  in  the  same  manner  in  which  they  were 

introduced  to  the  reader. 
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CHAPTER  III. 

Now,  yc  wiKI  MarK'5,  (linl  mcikc  Inosc  inns  ynur  stage, 
To  vn|M-Hir  fnnii  the  uct»  of  this  sad  n«^, 
SUHit  Kdgotiill  figitt,  llic  IS'i-wlicrrios  ainl  llif  West, 
And  nortlioni  dusiii  «.  wlivn'  yt^ii  still  loiight  \tvsi  ; 
Ymir  slranp^c  ew'afu-s.  your  tJaiiR«rrs  >oiti  of  frar. 
When  bullets  flew  Ix-iwcfn  t!i«  hi-ail  nml  car. 
Whether  you  fought  l>y  l)ainm«  or  tlie  £>|»irit, 
Of  you  1  speak. 1^'^ul  of  CajjUiin  Jones. 

Joseph  Tomkins  andJolifTc  the  keeper  remained,  for 
Boine  time  in  silence,  as  they  stood  together  looking  along 
the  path  in  which  the  fii^ures  of  the  Knight  of  Ditchley 
and  pretty  Mistress  Alice  had  disn|)peared  behind  tlie 
trees.  They  tlien  gazed  on  each  other  in  donbt,  as  men 
who  scarce  knew  whether  they  stood  on  hostile  or  on 
friendly  terms  together,  and  were  at  a  loss  how  to  open 
a  conversation.  They  heard  the  Knight's  whistle  sum- 
mon Bevis  ;  but  though  the  good  hound  turned  his  head 
and  pricked  his  ears  at  the  sound,  yet  he  did  not  obey 
the  call,  but  continued  to  suufT  around  Joseph  Tomkin's 
cloak. 

"  Thou  art  a  rare  one,  I  fear  me/'  said  the  keeper, 
looking  to  his  new  acquaintance.  ^'  I  have  heard  of  men 
who  have  charms  to  steal  both  dos;s  and  deer." 

"  Trouble  not  thyself  about  my  qualities,  friend,"  said 
Joseph  Tomkins,  "  but  bethink  thee  of  doing  thy  roas- 
ter's bidding." 

Jocelinc  did  not  immediately  answer,  but  at  length,  ns 
r  in  sign  of  truce,  stuck  the  end  of  his  quarter-staff 
upright  in  the  ground,  and  leant  upon  it  as  he  said  gruf- 
fly,— "  So,  my  tough  old  knight  and  you  were  at  drawn 
bilbo,  by  way  of  afternoon  service,  sir  preacher — Well 
for  you  1  came  not  up  till  the  blades  were  done  jingling, 
or  I  had  rung  even-song  upon  your  pate." 
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The  Independent  smiled  grimly  as  he  replied,  "  Nay, 
friend,  it  is  well  for  tli}  self,  for  never  should  sexton  have 
been  better  paid  for  the  knell  he  tolled.     Nevertheless! 
vrhy  sliould   there  be  war  betwixt  us,  or  my  hand  be 
against  thine  f      Thou  art  but  a  poor  knave,  doing  thy 
master's  order,  nor  have  I  any  desire  that  my  own  blood 
or  ibine  should  be  shed  touching  this  matter.     Thou  art, 
I  understand,  to  give  me  peaceful  possession  of  tlie  Palace 
of  Woodstock,  so  called — though  there  is  now  no  palace 
in  England,  no,  nor  shall  be  in  the  days  that  come  after, 
until  we  shall  enter  the  palace  of  the  New  Jerusalem, 
and  die  reign  of  the  Saints  shall  commence  on  earth.". 
"  Pretty  well  begun  already,  friend  Torakins,"  said  the 
keeper  ;  "  you  are  little  short  of  being  kings  already 
npon  the  matter  as  it  now  stands  ;  and  for  your  Jerusa- 
lem 1  wot   not,  but  Woodstock   is  a  pretty  nest-egg  to 
l>egin  with. — Well,  will  you  shog — will  you  on — will  you 
toke  snsine  and  livery  ? — You  heard  my  orders." 

"Umph — I  know  not,"  said  Tomkins.     "I  must  be- 
v^are  of  ambuscades  and  I  am  alone  here.     Moreover, 
it  is  the  High  Thanksgiving  appointed  by  Parliament, 
and  owned  to  by  the  army — also  the  old  man  and  tlie 
young  woman  may  want  to  recover  some  of  their  clothes 
and  personal  proj)erty,  and  I  would  not  that  they  were 
balked    on  my  account.     Wherefore,  if  thou  wilt  deliver 
me  possession  to-morrow  morning,  it  shall  be  done  io 
personal  presence  of  my  own  followers,  and  cf  the  Pres- 
byterian man  the  Mayor,  so  that  the  transfer  may  be 
made  before  witnesses  ;  whereas,  were  there  none  with 
us  but  thou  to  dehver,  and  I  to  take  possession,  the  men 
of  Belial  might  say.  Go  to,  Trusty  Tomkins  hath  been 
an  Edomite — Honest  Joe  hath  been  as  an  Ishmaelite, 
rising  up  early  and  dividing  the  spoil  with  them  that  serv^ 
ed   the  Man — yea,  they  that  wore  beards  and  green 
jerkins,  as  in  remembrance  of  the  Man  and  of  his  govern- 
ment." 

Jocellne  fixed  his  keen  dark  cyvs  upon  the  soldier  as  he 
spoke,  as  if  in  design  to  discover  whether  there  was 
fair  play  in  his  mind  or  nut.     He  then  ap[>lied  his  Gve 
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fingers  to  scratch  a  large  shock  head  of  hair,  as  if  that 
operation  was  necessary  lo  enable  hiin  to  come  to  a  con- 
clusion.    "This  is  all  fair  sounding,  brother,"  said  IiflJ 
**  but  I  tell  you  plainly,  there  are  some  silver  mugs,  lod 
platters,  and  flagons,  and  so  forth,  in  yonder  house,  wbici 
hnve  survived  the  general  sweep  that  sent  all  our  phti 
to  the  smelting-pot,  lo  put  our  Knight's  troop  on  horse- 
back.    Now,  if  thou  lakest  not  tliesc  off  my  hand,  I  may 
come  to  trouble,  since  it  may  be  thought  I  have  niinisM 
their  numbers. — Whereas,  I  being  as  honest  a  fellow—* 

"As  ever  stole  venison,"  said  Tomkins — "nay,  1  do 
owe  thee  an  interruption." 

"  Go  to,  then,"  replied  the  keeper  ;  "  if  a  stag  may 
haVe  come  to  mischance  in  my  walk,  it  was  no  way  in 
the  course  of  dishonesty,  but  merely  to  keep  my  (Ai 
dame's  pan  from  rusting ;  but  for  silver  porringers,  tank- 
ards, and  such  like,  I  would   as  soon  have  drunk  tte 
melted  silver  as  stolen  the  vessel  made  out  of  it.    So 
that  I  would   not  wish  blame  or  suspicion  fell  on  me  is 
this  matter.     And  therefore,  if  you  will  have  the  things 
rendered  even  now,  why  so — and  if  not,  hold  me  blame- 
less." 

"  Ay,  truly  ?"  said  Tomkms  ;  "  and  who  is  to  hold  me 
blameless  if  they  should  see  cause  to  think  nnytbing 
minished  }  Not  the  right  worshipful  Commissioners,  to 
whom  the  property  of  the  estate  is  as  their  own^  tbcre^ 
fore,  as  thc/U  say'st,  we  must  walk  warily  in  the  matter. 
To  lock  up  the  house  and  leave  it,  were  but  the  work  of 
simple  ones.  What  say'st  thou  to  spend  the  night  there, 
and  then  nothing  can  be  touched  without  the  knowledge 
of  us  both  .?" 

"  Why, concerning  that,"  answered  the  keeper,  "Ishoultl 
<>e  at  my  hut  to  make  matters  somewhat  conformable  foi 
the  old  knight  and  Mistress  Alice,  for  my  old  dame  Joan 
is  something  dunny,  and  will  scarce  know  how  to  manage 
— and  yet,  to  speak  the  truth,  by  the  mass  I  would  rathei 
not  see  Sir  Henry  to-night,  since  what  has  happed  to-day 
hath  TX)used  his  sjdecn,  and  it  is  a  pcradventure  he  mav 
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have  met  soroetljing  at  the  hut  which  will  scarce  tend 
to  cool  it." 

'^  It  is  a  pity,"  said  Tomkins,  ''  that  being  a  gentleman 
of  such  grare  and  goodly  presence,  he  should  be  such  a 
malignant  cavalier,  and  that  he  should,  like  the  rest  of  that 
generation  of  vipers,  have  clothed  himself  with  curses  at 
wiib  a  garment." 

^  Which  is  as  much  as  to  say,  the  tough  old  Knight 
liatb  a  habit  of  swearing,"  said  the  keeper,  grinning  at  a 
pun,  which  has  been  repeated  since  his  time  ;  ^*  but  who 
oan  help  it  f  it  comes  of  use  and  wont.     Were  you  now*, 
in  your  bodily  self,  to  light  suddenly  on  a  Maypole,  with 
Bi\  the  blithe  morris-dancers  priancing  around  it  to  the 
anerry  pipe  and  tabor,  with  bells  jingling,  ribbons  flutter- 
ing, lads  frisking    and  laughing,  lasses  leaping  till  yoo 
tnigbt  see  where  the  scarlet  garter  fastened  the  light-blue 
We,  I  think  some  feeling,  resembling  either  natural  so^ 
cialiiy,  or  old  use  and  wont,  would  get  the  better,  friend, 
«veu  of  thy  gravity,  and  thou  would'st  fling  thy  cuckoldy 
ateeple-hat  one  way,  and  that  blood-thirsty  long-sword 
anodier,  and  trip  like  the  noodles  of  Hogs-Norton,  whea 
the  pigs  play  on  the  organ." 

The  Independent  turned  fiercely  round  on  the  keeper, 
•nd  replied,  **  How  now,  Mr.  Green  Jerkin  .'*  what  lan- 
guage is  this  to  one  whose  hand  is  at  the  plough  }  I  ad- 
vise thee  to  put  curb  on  thy  tongue,  lest  thy  ribs  pay  the 
forfeit." 

"  Nay,  do  not  take  the  high  tone  with  me,  brother," 
answered  Joceline  ;  *'  remember  thou  hast  not  the  old 
Knight  of  sixty-five  to  deal  with,  but  a  fellow  as  bitter  and 
prompt  as  thyself — it  may  be  a  little  more  so — younger 
It  all  events — and  prithee,  why  should'st  thou  take  such 
umbrage  at  a  Maypole  ?  I  would  thou  hadst  known  one 
Phil  Hazledine  of  these  parts — He  was  the  best  morris- 
dancer  betwixt  Oxford  and  Burford." 

The  more  shame  to  him,"  answered  the  Independent ; 
**  and  I  trust  he  has  seen  the  error  of  his  ways,  and  made 
himself  (as,  if  a  man  of  action,  he  easily  might)  fit  for 
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better  company  than  wood-hunters,  dccr-stcalersy  Mai  j 
Marions,  swash-bucklers,  deboshcd  revellers,  bioodi 
brawlers,  maskers  and  mummers,  lewd  men  and  ligU 
women,  fools  and  fiddlers,  and  carnal  self-pleasers  c: 
every  description." 

"  Well,"  replied  the  keeper,  "  you  are  out  of  breas 
in  time  ;  for  here  we  stand  before  the  famous  Maypo« 
of  Woodstock." 

They  paused  in  an  open  space  of  meadow-land,  bear 
tifuliy  skirted  by  large  oaks  and  sycamores,  one  of  wbics 
as  king  of  the  forest,  stood  a  little  detached  from  tM 
rest,  as  if  scorning  the  vicinity  of  any  rival.      It 
scathed  and   gnarled  in  the  branches,  but  the  imrae 
trunk  still  showed  to  what  gigantic  size  the  monarch 
the  forest  can  attain  in  the  groves  of  merry  England. 

**  That  is  called  the  King's  Oak,"  said  Joceline  ;  ^*  tJ 
oldest  men  of  Woodstock  know  not  how  old  it  is ;  the 
say  Henry  used  to  sit  under  it  with  fair  Rosamond,  a» 
see  the  lasses  dance,  and  the  lads  of  tlie  village  run  raceai 
and  wrestle  for  belts  or  bonnets." 

*^  I  nothing  doubt  it,  friend,"  said  Tomkins  ;  "  a  tyrant 
and  a  harlot  were  fitting  patron  and  patroness  for  suck 
vanities." 

"  Thou  may'st  say  thy  say,  friend,"  replied  the  keep- 
er, '^  so  thou  Icttest  me  say  mine.  There  stands  the 
Maypole,  as  thou  seest,  half  a  flight-shot  fiom  the  Kiag*i 
Oak,  in  the  midst  of  the  mendow.  The  King  gave  ten 
shillings  from  the  customs  of  Woodstock  to  make  a  nen 
^  one  yearly,  besides  a  tree  (itted  for  the  purpose  out  of 
the  forest.  Now  it  is  warped  and  withered,  and  twisted 
like  a  wasted  briar-rod.  The  green,  too,  used  to  be 
close-shaved,  and  rolled  till  it  was  smooth  as  a  velvel 
mantle — now  it  is  rough  and  overgrown." 

^*  Well,  well,  friend  Joceline,"  said  the  Independent 
**  but  wliere  was  the  edification  of  all  this  ? — what  use 
of  doctrine  could  be  derived  from  a  pipe  and  tabor  ?  oi 
was  there  ever  aught  like  wisdom  in  a  bagpipe  ?" 

<<  You  may  ask  better  scholars  that,"  said  Joceline 
"  but  metliinks  men  cannot  be  always  grave,  and  witl 
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Ae  hat  OFer  their  broir.     A  young  maiden  will  laugh  as 
I  tender  flower  will  blow — ay,  and  a  lad  will  like  ber  the , 
ktter  (or  it ;  just  as  the  same  blithe  spring  that  makes 
Ae  young  birds  whistle,  bids   the  blithe  fawns  skip. 
There  have  come  worse  days  since  the  jolly  old  times 
hve  gone  by  ; — ^1  tell  thee,  that  in  the  holidays  \ivbich 
yon,  Mr.  Longsword,  have  put  down,  1  have  seen  this 
green-sward  alive  with  merry  maidens  and  manly  felbws. 
Tbe  good  old  rector  himself  thought  it  was  no  sin  to 
come  for  a  while  and  look  on,  and  his  goodly  cassock 
isd  scarf  kept  us  all  in  good  order,  and  taught  us  to 
limit  our  mirth  within  the  bounds  of  discretion.      We 
Bright,  it  may  be,  crack  a  broad  jest,  or  pledge  a  friendly 
eop  a  turn  too  often,  but  it  was  in  mirth  and  good  neigh- 
bourhood— Ay,  and  if  there  was  a  bout  at  single-stick,  or 
i  belly-full  of  boxing,  it  was  all  for  love  and  kindness  ; 
Md  better  a  few  dry  blows  in  drink,  than  the  bloody  do- 
iip  we  have  had  in  sober  earnest,  since  tbe  presbyter's 
cip  got  above  the  bishop's  mitre,  and  we  exchanged  our 
goodly  rectors  and  learned  doctors,  whose  sermons  were 
iD  bolstered  up  with  as  much  Greek  and  Latin  as  might 
bive  confounded  the  devil  himself,  for  weavers  and  cob- 
len,  add  such  other  pulpit  volunteers,  as — as  we  heard 
this  morning — ^It  will  out." 

"  Well,  friend,"  said  the  Independent,  with  patience 
Ktrcelytohave  been  expected,  ^'I  quarrel  not  with  thee 
ibrnauseating  my  doctrine.  -If  thine  ear  is  so  much 
tickled  with  tabor  tunes  and  morris  tripping,  truly  it  is 
DOC  likely  thou  sbould'st  6nd  pleasant  savour  in  more 
wholesome  and  sober  food. — But  let  us  to  the  Lodge, 
that  we  may  go  about  our  business  there  before  tlie  sun 
lets." 

"Troth,  and  that  may  be  advisable  for  more  reasons^ 
than  one,"  said  the  keeper,  *'  for  there  have  been  tales 
about  the  Lodge  which  have  made  men  afeard  to  har- 
boor  there  after  nightfall." 

"  Were  not  yon  old  Knight,  and  yonder  damsel  his 
daughter^  wont  to  dwell  tliere  .'^"  said  tlie  Independent. 
^  My  information  said  so;" 
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"  Ay,  truly  diil  they,"  said  Joccline  ;    "  and  whil 
they  kept  a  jolly  household,  all  went  well  enough  ; 
nothing  banishes  fear  like  good  ale.     But  after  the  bessi 
of  our  men  went  to  the  wars,  and  were  slain  at  Nasel>j^ 
%ht,   they  who  were  left  found  the  Lodge  nnare  kxie- 
aoine,  and  the  old  Knight  has  been  much  deserted  of  Ui4 
servants  : — marry,  it  might  be,  tliat  he  has  lacked  silver 
of  late  to  pay  groom  and  lackey." 

**  A  potential  reason  for  the  diminution  of  a  household 9** 
said  the  soldier. 

"  Right,  sir,  even  so,"  replied  tlie  keeper.  "  Tliej 
spoke  of  steps  in  the  great  gallery,  heard  by  dead  of  Uie 
night,  and  voices  that  whispered  at  noon  in  the  mattod 
chambers ;  and  the  servants  pretended  that  tliese  thiogi 
scared  them  away  ;  but  in  my  poor  judgment,  wbca 
Martinmas  and  Whitsuntide  came  round  without  a  penny- 
fee,  the  old  blue-bottles  of  serving-men  began  to  thiak 
of  creeping  elsewhere  before  tlie  frost  chilled  Uiem — No 
devil  so  frightful  as  that  which  dances  in  tlie  pocket  whers 
there  is  no  cross  to  keep  him  out." 

*^  You  were  reduced,  then,  to  a  petty  household  i^ 
said  the  Independent. 

"  Ay,  marry,  were  we,"  said  Joceline  ;  "  but  we  kept 
some  half-score  together,  wliat  with  blue-bottles  in  the 
Lodge,  what  with  green  caterpillars  of  the  chase,  like 
him  who  is  yours  to  command  ;  we  stuck  together  till 
we  found  a  call  to  take  a  morning's  ride  somewhere  or 
other." 

"  To  the  town  of  Worcester,"  said  the  soldier,  "  where 
you  were  crushed  like  vermin  and  palmer  worms,  as  you 
are?" 

"  You  may  say  your  pleasure,"  replied  the  keeper ; 
**  ril  never  contradict  a  man  who  has  got  my  head  under 
his  belt.  Our  backs  are  at  the  wall,  or  you  Would  not  bo 
here." 

'*  Nay,  friend,"  said  the  Independent,  "  thou  riskest 
nodiing  by  thy  freedom  and  trust  in  me.  I  can  be  60m 
camarado  to  a  good  soldier,  although  I  have  striven  with 
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him  even  to  llie  going  down  of  the  sun — But  licro  we 
me  in  front  of  the  Lodge." 

They  stood  accordingly  in  front  of  the  old  Gothic 
bulding,  irregularly  constructed,  and  at  different  times, 
wu  the  humour  of  the  English  monarchs  led.  them  to  taste 
Ylie  pleasures  of  Woodstock  Chase,  and  to  make  such 
improvements  for  their  own  accommodation    as  the  in* 
crreasing  luxury  of  each  age  required.     The  oldest  part 
of  the  structure  had  been  named  by  tradition  Fair  Rosa- 
Kviood's  Tower  ;   it  was  a  small  turret  of  great  height, 
ywtb  narrow  windows,  and  walls  of  massive  thickness. 
The  tower  had  no  opening  to  the  ground,  or  means  of 
descending,  a  great  part  of  the  lower  ponion  being  solid 
ixusfti-work.     It  was  traditionally  said  to  have  been  ac- 
cessible only  by  a  sort  of  small  drawbridge,  which  might 
be  dropped  at  pleasure  from  a  little  portal  near  the  sum- 
vnkof  the  turret,  to  the  battlements  of  another  tower  of 
the  same  construction,  but  twenty  feet  lower,  and  con- 
tibiDg  only  a  winding     staircase,  called  in  Woodstock 
liore's  Ladder  ;  because  it  is  said,  that  by  ascending  this 
tuircase,    to  the  top  of  the  tower,  and  then  making  use 
tt  the  drawbridge,  Henry  obtained  access  to  the  chamber 
rf  his  paramour. 

This  tradition  had  been   keenly   impugned  by   Dr. 

RocheclifTe,  the  former  rector  of  Woodstock,  who  insist- 

mI,  that  what  was  called  Rosamond's  Tower,  was  merely 

an  interior  keep,  or  citadel,  to  which  the  lord  or  warden 

of  the  castle  might  retreat,  when  other  points  of  safety 

filled  him  ;  and  eitlier  protract  his  defence,  or,  at  the 

worst,  stipulate  for  reasonable  terms  of  surrender.    The 

people  of  Woodstock,  jealous  of  their  ancient  traditions, 

did  not  relish  this  new  mode  of  explaining  them  away  ; 

and  it  is  even  said,  that  the  Mayor,  whom  we  have  already 

iotroduced,  became   Presbyterian,    in   revenge   of  the 

doubts  cast  by  the  rector  upon  this  important  subject, 

rather  choosing  to  give  up  the  Liturgy  than  his  fixed 

belief  in  Rosamond's  Tower,  and  Love's  Ladder. 
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The  rest  of  the  Lodge  was  of  considerable  extent, 
of  different  ages  ;  comprehending  a  nest  of  little 
surrounded  by  huildings  which  corresponded  with  eac 
other,  sometimes  within-doors,  sometimes  by  crossing 
courts,  and  frequently    in   both   ways.      The  difiereir 
heights  of  the  buildings  announced  that  they  could  oa 
be  connected  by  tlie  usual  variety  of  staircases,    whl 
exercised  the  limbs  of  our  ancestors  in  the  sixteenth  a 
earlier  centuries,  and   seem   sometimes   to  have  b 
contrived  for  no  other  purpose. 

The  varied  and  multiplied  fronts  of  this  irregu 
building  were,  as  Dr.  Rocheclifib  was  wont  to  say, 
absolute  banquet  to  the  architectural  antiquary,  as  tb 
certainly  contained  specimens  of  every  style  which  e 
isted  from  the  pure  Norman  of  Henry  of  Anjou,  dov 
to  the  composite  half  Gothic,  half  classical  urchilectu 


of  Elizabeth  and  her  successor.     Accordingly  tlie  RecU 
was  himself  as  much  enamoured  of  Woodstock  as  ev  ^b 
was  Henry  of  Fair  Rosamond  ;  and  as  his  intimacy  w£  ^ 
Sir  Henry  Lee  permitted  him  entrance  at  all  times  to  tM^ 
Royal  Lodge,  he  used  to  spend  whole  days  in  waaderiy^; 
about  the  antique  apartments,   examining,   measurimS' 
studying,  and  fmding  out  excellent  reasons  for  arcliitec'l- 
ural  peculiarities,  which  probably  only  owed  their  exist*  | 
ence  to  the  freakish  fancy  of  a  Gothic  artist.      But  the 
old  antiquarian  had  been  expelled  from  his  living  by  tlie 
intolerance  and  troitblcs  of  the  times,  and  his  successor, 
Nehemiah  Holdcnongh,  would  have  considered  an  elabo- 
rate investigation  of  the  profane  sculpture  and  architecture 
of  blinded   and  blood-thirsty  Papists,  together  with  the   I 
history  of  the  dissolute  ainours  of  old  Norman  roonarchs, 
as  little  better  than  a  bowing  down  before  the  calves  of 
Betliel,  and  a  drinking  of  the  cup  of  abominations. — ^We 
return  to  the  course  of  our  story. 

"  There  is,"   said  the  Independent  Tomkins,  after  he 
had  carefully  perused  the  front  of  the  building,  "  many  a 
rare  monument  of  olden  wickedness  about  this  miscalled 
Royal  Lod^e  ;  verily,  1  shall  rejoice   much  to  see  the  < 
same  destroyed,  yea,  burned  to   ashes,  and  the  ashes  I 
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tbrown  into  the  brook  Kedron,  or  any  otbcr  brook,  Uial 
the  ]and  may  be  cleansed  from  tbe  memory  tliereof, 
neither  remember  tbe  iniquity  wilh  which  their  fathers 
liave  sinned." 

Tlie  keeper  heard  him  witli  secret  indignation,  and 
began  to  consider  with  himself,  whether,  as  iliey  stood 
but  one  to  one,  and  without  chance  of  speedy  interference, 
he  was  not  called  upon,  by  his  official  duty,  to  castigate 
the  rebel  who  used  language  so  defamatory.  But  he 
fortunately  rccollec  ted,  tliat  the  strife  must  be  a  doubtful 
one — that  the  advantage  of  arms  was  against  him — and 
that,  in  especial,  even  if  he  sliould  succeed  in  the  combat, 
it  would  be  at  the  risk  of  severe  retaliation.  It  must  be 
owned,  too,  that  there  was  something  about  the  Indepen- 
dent so  dark  and  mysterious,  so  grim  and  grave,  that  the 
more  open  spirit  of  the  keeper  felt  oppressed,  and,  if 
not  overawed,  at  least  kept  in  doubt  concerning  him  ; 
and  he  thought  it  wisest,  us  well  as  safest,  for  his  master 
and  himself,  to  avoid  ail  subjects  of  dispute,  and  know 
better  with  whom  he  was  dealing,  before  he  made  either 
iiriend  or  enemy  of  him. 

The  great  gate  of. the  Lodge  was  strongly  bolted, 
but  tlie  wicket  opened  on  Joceline's  raising  the  latch. 
There  was  a  short  passage  of  ten  feet,  which  liad  been 
formerly  closed  by  a  portcullis  at  the  inner  end,  while 
tliree  k>o|>-holes  opened  on  either  side,  through  which 
any  daring  intruder  might  be  annoyed,  who,  having  sur- 
prised the  first  gate,  must  be  thus  exposed  to  a  severe 
fire  before  he  could  force  tlie  second.  But  the  machin- 
ery of  the  portcullis  was  damaged,  and  it  now  remained 
a  fixture,  brandishing  its  jaw,  well  furnished  with  iron 
fangs,  but  incapable  of  dropping  it  across  the  path  of  in- 
¥asion. 

The  way,  therefore,  lay  open  to  the  great  hall,  or  outer 
vestibule  of  the  Liodge.  One  end  of  this  long  and  dusky 
apartment  was  entirely  occupied  by  a  gallery,  which  had 
in  ancient  times  served  to  accommodate  the  musicians 
and  minstrels.  There  was  a  clumsy  stair-case  at  either 
aide  of  it,  composed  of  entire  logs  of  a  foot  square  ;  and 


44   ^  WOODSTOCK* 

in  each  angle  of  the  ascent  was  placed,  by  way  of  senti- 
nel, the  figure  of  a  Norman  foot-soldier,  having  an  open 
'casque  on  his  head,  which  displayed  features  as  stem  as 
th9  painter's  genius  could  devise.  Their  arms  were 
bufT-jackets,  or  shirts  of  mail,  round  bucklers,  with  spikes 
in  the  centre,  and  buskins,  which  adorned  and  defended 
the  feet  and  ancles,  but  left  the  knees  bare.  Tlie?e 
wooden  warders  held  great  swords,  or  maces,* in  their 
bands,  like  military  guards  on  duty.  Many  an  empty 
hook  and  brace,  along  the  walls  of  the  gloomy  apartment, 
marked  the  s|>ots  from  which  arms,  long  preserved  as 
trophies,  had  been,  in  the  |>ressure  of  the  war,  once  more 
taken  down  to  do  service  in  the  field,  like  veterans  whom 
extremity  of  danger  recalls  to  battle.  On  other  rusty 
fastenings  were  still  displayed  the  hunting  trophies  of  the 
monarchs  to  whom  the  Liodge  belonged,  and  of  the  sylvan 
knights  to  whose  care  it  had  been  from  time  to  time 
confided. 

At  the  netlier  end  of  tlie  hall,  a  huge,  heavy  stone- 
wrouglit  chimney-piece,  projected  itself  ten  feet  from  the 
wall,  adorned  with  many  a  cipher,  and  many  a  scutcheon 
of  the  Royal  House  of  England.  In  its  present  state, 
it  yawned  like  the  arched  mouth  of  a  funeral  vault,  or 
perhaps  might  be  compared  to  the  crater  of  an  extin- 
guished volcano.  But  the  sable  complexion  of  the  mas- 
sive stone-work,  and  all  around  it,  showed  tliat  the  time 
had  been  when  it  sent  its  huge  fires  blazing  up  the  huge 
chimney,  besides  puffing  many  a  volume  of  smoke  over 
the  heads  of  the  jovial  guests,  whose  royalty  or  nobility 
did  not  render  them  sensitive  enough  to  quarrel  with  such 
•light  inconvenience.  On  these  occasions,  it  was  the 
tradition  of  the  house,  that  two  cart-loads  of  wood  was 
the  regular  allowance  for  the  fire  between  noon  and  cur- 
few, and  the  andirons,  or  dogs,  as  they  were  termed,  con- 
structed for  retaining  the  blazing  fire-wood  on  the  health, 
were  wrought  in  the  shape  of  lions  of  such  gigantic  size, 
as  might  well  warrant  the  legend.  There  were  long  seats 
of  stone  within  the  chimney,  where,  in  despite  of  the  tre- 
mendous heat,  monarchs  were  sometimes  said  to  have 
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taken  their  station,  and  amused  themselves  with  hroiling 

the  umbles^  or  dowscts^  of  tlie  deer,  upon  tlie  glowing  em- 

bersy  with  their  own  royal  hands,  when  happy  the  courtier 

^ho  was  invited  to  taste  the  royal  cookery.     Tradition 

ms  here  .also  ready  witli  her  record,  to  show  what  merry 

^bcSy  such  as  might  he  exchanged  hutween  prince  and 

peer,  had  flown  about  at  the  jolly  banquet  which  followed 

tbe  Michaelmas  hunt.     She  could  lell  too,  exacily,  where 

King  Stephen  sat  when  he  darned  his  own  princely  hose, 

tad  knew  most  of  the  old  tricks  he  had  put  upon  little 

Winkip,  the  tailor  of  Woodstock. 

Most  of  this  rude  revelry  belonged  to  the  Planlagenet 
tiaies.  When  the  house  of  Tudor  acceded  to  the  throne, 
tbey  were  more  chary  of  their  royal  presence,  and  feast- 
ed iu  halls  and  chambers  far  within,  abandoning  tlic  out* 
oiost  hall  to  the  yeomen  of  the  guard,  who  mounted 
their  watch  there,  and  passed  away  the  night  with  wassail 
tod  mirth,  exchanged  sometimes  for  frightful  talcs  of  ap* 
paritions  and  sorceries,  which  made  some  of  those  grow 
ptie,  ifl  whose  ears  the  trumpet  of  a  French  focman  would 
bfe  sounded  as  jollily  as  a  summons  to  the  woodland 
chflse. 

Joceline  pointed  out  the  peculiarities  of  the  place  to  his 
gloomy  companion  more  briefly  than  we  have  detailed 
tbem  to  the  reader.  The  Independent  seemed  to  listen 
with  some  interest  at  first,  but,  flinging  it  suddenly  aside, 
be  said,  in  a  solemn  tone,  '*  Perish  Babylon,  as  tlty  mas- 
ter Nebuchadnezzar  hath  perished  !  He  is  a  wanderer, 
and  thou  shah  be  a  waste  place — yea,  ig[id  a  wilderness — 
7ea,  a  desert  of  salt,  in  which  there  shall  be  thirst  and 
famine." 

"  There  is  like  to  be  enough  of  both  to-night,"  said 
'oceline,  "  unless  the  good  Knight's  larder  be  somewhat 
fuller  than  it  is  wont." 

"  We  must  care  for  the  creature-comforts,"  said  the 
Independent,  "  but  in  due  season,  when  our  duties  are 
done. — ^Whitlier  lead  these  entrances  f" 

**  That  to  the  right,"  replied  the  keeper,  "  leads  to, 
what  are  called  tbe  state-apartments,  not  used  sinco  the 


46  WOODSTOCK. 

year  sixteen  hundred  and  Uiirty-nine,  when  bis  UesteA 
Majesty " 

**  How,  sirP'  interrupted  the  Independent,  io  a  vaicm 
of  thunder,  ^^  dost  thou  speak  of  Charles  Stuart  as  bles- 
sing, or  blessed  f — beware  the  proclamation  to  thaft 
effect." 

**  I  meant  no  harm,"  answered  the  keeper,  suppres- 
sing his  disposition  to  make  a  harsiier  reply.  *^  My  busi- 
ness is  with  bolts  and  bucks,  not  with  titles  and  state 
affairs.  But  yet,  wiiatcver  may  have  happed  since,  that 
poor  King  was  followed  with  blessings  enough  from 
Woodstock,  for  he  left  a  glove  full  of  broad  pieces  for 
the  poor  of  the  place " 

**  Peace,  friend,"  said  the  Independent ;  *^I  will  think 
thee  else  one  of  those  besotied  and  blinded  Papists,  who 
hold,  that  bestowing  of  alms  is  an  atonement  and  wash- 
ing away  of  the  wrongs  and  oppressions  which  have 
been  wrought  by  the  almsgiver.  Tliou  sayest,  then, 
these  were  the  apartments  of  Charles  Stuart  f " 

'<  And  of  his  father,  James,  before  him,  and  Elisabeth 
before  Atm,  and  bluff  King  Henry,  wlio,  buiMed  that 
wing  before  them  all." 

*^  And  tliere,  I  suppose,  the  Knight  and  his  daughter 
dwelt  ?" 

••  No,"  replied  Joceline  ;  "  Sir  Henry  Lee  had  too 
much  reverence  for — for  things  which  are  now  thought 
worth  no  reverence  at  all — Besides,  the  state-rooms  are 
itnaired,  and  in  indifferent  order,  since  of  late  years. 
The  Knight  Ranger's  apartment  lies  by  that  passage  Io 
the  left." 

**  And  whither  goes  yonder  stair  which  seems  both  to 
lead  upwards  and  downwards  .^" 

"  Upwards,"  replied  the  keeper,  "  it  leads  to  many 
apartments,  used  for  various  purposes,  of  sleeping,  and 
other  accommodation.  Downwards  to  the  kitchen,  offi- 
ces, and  vaults  of  the  castle,  which  at  this  time  of  the 
evening,  you  cannot  see  without  lights." 
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^  We  will  to  the  apartments  of  your  Knight,  tben^" 
said  the  Independent.  '*  Is  there  fitting  accoramodatioo 
there?'' 

'*  Sach  as  has  served  a  person  of  condition,  whose 
lodging  is  now  worse  appointed,"  answered  the  honest 
iceeper,  his  bile  rising  so  fast  that  he  added,  in  a  muttcriog 
iDd  iaaudible  tone,  "  so  it  may  well  serve  a  crop-eared 
koave  like  thee." 

He  acted  as  the  usher,  however,  and  led  on  towards 
die  ranger's  apartments. 

This  auite  opened  by  a  short  passage  *from  the  ball, 
lecared  at  time  of  need  by  two  oaken  doors,  which  could 
be  fastened  by  large  bars  of  the  same,  that  were  drawn 
cot  of  the  wall,  and  entered  into  square  holes  contrived 
for  their  reception  on  tlie  other  side  of  the  portal.     At 
the  end  of  this  passage,  a  small  anteroom  received  them, 
into  which  opened- the  sitting  apartment  of  the  good  Knight 
-^which,  in  the  style  of  the  times,  might  have  been  term- 
ed a  fair  summer  parlour,  lighted  by  two  oriel  windows, 
io  placed  as  to  command  each  of  them  a  separate  avenue, 
leading  distant  and  deep  into  the  forest.    .The  principal 
ornament  of  the  apartment,  besides  two  or  three  fam- 
ily portraits  of  less  interest,  was  a  tall   full-length  pic- 
ture, that  hung  above  tlie  chimney-piece,  which,  like 
that  in  the  haU,  was  of  heavy  stone-work,  ornament- 
ed with  carved  scutcheons,  emblazoned  with  various  de- 
vices.    The  portrait  was  that  of  a  man  about  fifty  years 
of  age,  in  complete  plate  armour,  and   painted  «in  the 
harsh  and  dry  manner  of  Holbein — probably,  indeed,  the 
work  of  diat  artist,  as  the  dates  corrcspond(;d.     The  for- 
miii  and. marked  angles,  points,  and  projections  of  the 
armour,  were  a  good  subject  for  the  harsh  pencil  of  that 
early  school.     The  face  of  the  Knight  was,  from  the 
fading  of  the  colours,  pale  and  dim,  like  that  of  some 
being  from  the  other  world,  yet  the  lines  expressed  for- 
cibly pride  and  exultation.     He  pointed  with  his  leading- 
staff  or  truncheon  to  the  back  ground,  where  in  such  per- 
spective as  the  artist  (lossesscd,  were  depicted  the  remains 
qS  t  burning  church,  or  monastery,  and  four  or  five 
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soldiers,  in  red  cassocks,  bearing  awny  in  Irtuinph  wht 
seemed  a  brazen  font  or  laver.  Above  their  heads  mi^ 
be  traced  in  scroll,  "  Lee  Victor  *Mr  voluit.^*  Rigl 
opposite  to  the  picture  hung,  in  a  niche  in  the  waH| 
complete  set  of  tilting  armour,  the  black  and  gold  coloer 
and  ornaments  of  which,  exactly  corresponded  with  dm 
exhibited  in  the  portrait. 

The  picture  was  one  of  those  whicli,  from  sometliii 
marked  in  the  features  and  expression,  attract  the  ol 
servation  even  of  those  who  are  ignorant  of  art.  Tl 
Independent  looked  at  it  until  a  smile  passed  transreot! 
over  his  clouded  brow.  Whether  he  smiled  to  see  tl 
grim  Old  cavalier  employed  in  desecrating  a  religim 
house — (an  occupation  much  conforming  to  the  prnclk 
of  his  own  sect) — whether  he  smiled  in  contempt  of  tl 
old  painter's  harsh  and  dry  mode  of  working — or  whetbi 
the  sight  of  this  remarkable  portrait  revived  some  oCln 
ideas,  the  undcr-keepcr  could  not  dcn^ide. 

The  smile  passed  away  in  nn  instant,  as  the  soldu 
looked  to  tlie  oriel  windows.  The  recesses  withhi  tbei 
were  raised  a  step  or  two  from  the  wall.  Id  one  iri 
placed  a  walnut-tree  reading-desk,  and  a  huge  stufle 
arm-chair,  covered  with  Spanish  leather.  A  little  cabiiM 
stood  beside,  with  some  of  its  shutdes  and  drawers  opei 
displaying  bawks-bells,  dog-whistles,  instruments  for  trin: 
ming  falcon's  feathers,  bridle-bits  of  various  coDStrac 
tions,  and  other  trifles  connected  with  sylvan  sport. 

Tht  other  little  recess  was  difTerently  fumishec 
Tbere  lay  some  articles  of  needle-work  on  a  small  tabic 
besides  a  lute,  with  a  book  having  some  airs  written  dow 
in  it,  and  a  frame  for  working  embroidery.  Some  taf 
estry  was  displayed  around  the  recess,  with  nnore  atteii 
tion  to  ornament  than  was  visible  in  the  rest  of  the  apart 
ment  ;  the  arrangement  of  a  few  bow-pots,  with  'Mb 
flowers  as  the  fading  season  afforded,  showed  also  fh 
superintendence  of  female  tasle. 

Tomkins  cast  an  eye  of  careless  regard  updbthea 
subjects  of  female  occupation,  then  stepped  into  the Tai 
thcr  window,  and  began  to  turn  the  leaves  of  t  folic 
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W'luch  lay  op€D  od  die  reading-desk,  apparently  with  some 
SsKcrest.  Jocelioev  who  had  determined  to  watch  his 
KxiotioDS  without  interfering  with  them,  was  standing  at 
dbtance  in  dejected  silence,  when  a  door  behind 
tapestry  suddenly  opened,  and  a  pretty  village  maid 
Lapped  out  with  a  napkin  iu  her  hand,  as  if  she  had  been 
flibout  some  household  duty. 

**  How  DOW,  Sir  Impudence  f "  she  said  to  Jocelinei « 
BSi  a  smart  tone  ;  "  what  do  you  here  prowling  about  the 
sfMirtmeDts  wlien  the  master  is  not  at  home?" 

But  instead  of  the  answer  which  perhaps  she  expect- 

mA,  Joceline  Joliffe  cast  a  mournful  glance  towards  the 

soldier  io  the  oriel  window,  as  if  to  make  what  he  said 

fully  intelligible,  and  replied  with  a  dejected  appearance 

and  voice,    "  Alack,  my   pretty  Phoebe,  there  come 

those  here  that  have  more  right  or  might  than  any  of  us, 

aod  will  use  little  ceremony  in  coming  when  they  will, 

•fid  staying  while  they  please.^' 

He  darted  another  glance  at  Tomkins,  who  still  seem- 
ed busy  with  the  book  before  him,  then  sidled  close  to 
the  astonished  girl,  who  had  continued  looking  alternately 
tt  the  keeper  and  at  the  stranger,  as  if  she  had  been 
Quble  to  understand  the  words  of  the  first,  or  to  com- 
prehend the  meaning  of  the  second  being  present. 

'*  Go,"  whispered  Jolifie,  approaching  his  mouth  so 
fietr  her  cheek,  that  his  breath  waved  the  curls  of  her 
^  hair  I   ^^go,  my  dearest  Phoebe,  trip  it  as  fast  as  a  fawn 
down  to  my  lodge — I  will  soon  be  there,  and-—** 

''  Your  lodge,  indeed  !''  said  Phoebe ;  '^  you  are  very 
boM,  ibr  a  poor  kilibuck  that  never  frightened  any  thing 
heibre  save  a  dun  deer — Your  lodge,  indeed  !-~I  am  like 
to  go  there,  I  think." 

**  Huabi  hush  !  Phoebe — here  is  no  time  for  jesting. 
D|WQ  to  mj  hut,  I  say,  like  a  deer,  for  the  Knight  and 
«•  AEce  are  b^tb  there,  and  I  fear  will  not  return  hith- 
er ||aiD.  All's  naught,  girl — and  our  evil  days  are  come 
It  last  irith  a  vengeance— we  are  fairly  at  bay  and  fairly 
huoted  doFD«'* 
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«(  Cao  this  be,  Joceline  f''  said  the  poor  girl,  tun 
to  the  keeper  with  ap  expression  of  fright  in  her  cc 
tenance,  wliich  she  had  hiiherto  averted  in   rural 
quetry. 

**  As  sure,  my  dearest  Phoebe,  as *' 

The  rest  of  the  asseveration  was  lost  in  Phcebe's 
so  closely  did  the  keeper's  lips  approach  it ;  and  if  t 
approached  so  very  near  as  to  touch  her  clieek,  grief, 
impatience,   hath  its   privileges,  and  poor  Phoebe 
enough  of  serious  alarm  to  prevent  her  from  demur, 
upon  such  a  trifle. 

But  no  trifle  was  the  approach  of  Joceline's  lip 
PlMebe's  pretty  though  sun-burnt  cheek,  in  the  estii 
tioa  of  the  Independent,  who,  a  little  before  the  oh 
of  Joceline's  vigilance,  had  been  more  lately  in 
turn  the  observer  of  the  keeper's  demeanour,  so  i 
as  the  interview  betwixt  Phoebe  and  him  had  beci 
so  interesting.  And  when  he  remarked  the  closei 
of  Joceline's  argument,  he  raised  his  voice  to  a  p 
of  harshness  that  would  have  rivalled  that  of  an 
greased  and  rusty  saw,  and  which  at  once  made 
Celine  and  Phoebe  spring  six  feet  apart  each  in  contj 
directions,  and  if  Cupid  was  of  the  party,  must  have  i 
him  out  at  the  window  like  a  wild-duck  flying  froi 
culverin.  Instantly  throwing  himself  into  the  attitud 
t  preacher  and  reprover  of  vice,  ^^  How  now  !"  he 
claimed,  '*  shameless  and  impiident  as  you  are  ! — ^^ 
— -chambering  and  wantoning  in  our  very  presence 
How— would  you  pby  your  pranks  before  thestewan 
the  Commissioners  of  the  High  Court  of  ParKameni 
ye  would  in  a  booth  at  the  fulsome  fair,  or  amidst 
trappings  and  tracings  of  a  profane  dancing-sch 
where  the  scmmdrcl  minstrels  make  their  ungodly  ^ 
pons  to  squeak,  '  Kiss  and  be  kind,  the  fiddler's  blin 
-—But  here,'*  he  said,  dealing  a  perilous  thump  upon 
volume — "  Here  is  the  King  and  high  priest  of  those  r 
and  follies ! — Here  is  he,  whom  men  of  folly  profai 
call  nature^s  miracle  ! — Here  is  he,  whom  princes  cli 
for  their  cabinet- keeper,  and  whom  maids  of  hon 
take  lor  their  bed-fellow  !-^Here  is  the  prime  teache] 
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fac  words,  foppery  and  folly — Here  !*• — (dealing  another 
thamp  upon  the  volume — and  oh  !  revered  of  the  Rox- 
burglie,  it  was  the  first  folio— beloved  of  the  Bannatyne, 
it  was  Uemmings  and  Condel — it  was  the  editio  prin^ 
cept) — "  On  thee,"  he  continued — "  on  thee,  William 
Sbakspeare,  1  charge  whatever  of  such  lawless  idleness 
ftod  immodest  folly  hath  defiled  the  land  since  thy  day  !'* 

"  By  tlie  mass,  a  heavy  accusation,"  said  Joceline,  the 
boU  recklessness  of  whose  temper  could  not  be  long 
Oferawed  ;  **  Odds  pitlikins,  is  our  master's  old  favour- 
ite, Will  of  Stratford,  to  answer  for  every  buss  tliat  hat 
been  snatched  since  James's  time  ? — ^  perilous  reckon- 
ing truly — but  I  wonder  who  is  sponsible  for  what  lads  and 
hsses  did  before  his  day  ?" 

^  Scoff  not,"  said   the  soldier,  **  lest  I,  being  colled 
Aereto  by  the  voice  within  me,  do  deal  with  tliee  as  a 
acomer.     Verily  1  say,  that  since  the  devil  fell  from  Hea- 
ven, be  never  lacked  agents  on  earth  ;  yet  nowhere  hath 
be  met  witli  a  wizard   having  such  infinite  power  over 
neo's  souls  as  this  pestilent  fellow  Shakspeare.      Seeks 
I  wife  a  foul  example  for  adultery,  here  she  shall  find 
it— Would  a  man  know  how  to  train  his  fellow  to  be  a 
tourderer,  here  shall  he  find   tutoring — Would   a  lady 
Barry  a  heathen  negro,  she  shall  have  chronicled  exam- 
ple for  it — Would  any  one  scorn  at  his  Maker,  he  shall 
be  furnished  with  a  jest  in  this  book — Would  he  defy  his 
brother  in  the  flesh,  he  shall  be  accommodated  with  a 
chillenge-^- Would  you  be  drunk,  Shakspeare  will  cheer 
yoQ  with  a  cup — ^Would  you  plunge  in  sensual  pleasures, 
be  will  soothe  you  to  indulgence,  as  with  the  lascivious 
sounds  of  a  lute.     This,  I  say,  this  book  is  the  well-head 
ind  source  of  all  those  evils  which  have  overrun  the  land 
like  a  torrent,  making  men  scoffers,  doubters,  dcniers, 
murderers,  makebates,  and  lovers  of  the  wine-pot,  haunt- 
ing unclean  places,  and  sitting  long  at  the  evening-wine. 
Away  with  him,  away  with  him,  men  of  England  !  to 
Tophet  with  his  wicked  book,  and  to  the  Vale  of  Hin- 
Dom  with  his  accursed  bones !  Verily  but  that  our  march 
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was  hasty  when  we  passed  Stratford,  in  the  year  1G4:  3. 
with  Sir  William  Waller ;  but  that  our  march  was  hasty        *' 

**  Because  Prince   Rupert  was  after  you    with  Imiii 
cavaliers/'  muttered  the  incorrigible  Joceltne. 

**  I  say,"  continued  tlie  zealous  trooper,  raising  liif 
roice  and  extending  his  arm — "  but  that  our  march  iras 
by  command  hasty,  and  tliat  we  turned  not  aside  in  our 
riding,  closing  our  ranks  each  one  upon  tlie  other  as  be- 
comes men  of  war,  I  had  torn  on  that  day  the  bones  of 
that  preceptor  of  vice  and  debauchery  from  the  gravet 
and  given  tiiem  to  the  next  dunghill.     I  would  have  mad* 
his  memory  a  scoflT  and  a  hissing  !" 

'^  That  is  the  bitterest  thing  he  has  said  yet,"  obsenred 
the  keeper.  "  Poor  Will  would  have  liked  the  hissiag 
worse  than  all  the  rest." 

**  Will  the  gentleman  say  any  more  ?"  inquired  Phoebe 
ID  a  whisper.  **  Lack-a-day,  he  talks  brave  words,  if 
ooe  knew  but  what  they  meant.  But  it  is  a  mercy  our 
good  Knight  did  not  see  him  ruffle  the  book  at  that  rate 
—Mercy  on  us,  there  would  certainly  bate  been  blood- 
abed. — But  oh  the  father — see  how  he  is  twisting  his  face 
about  I — Is  he  ill  of  the  colic,  think'st  thou,  Joceline  f 
Or,  may  I  offer  him  a  glass  of  strong  waters  ?" 

'<  Hark  thee  hither,  wench !"  said  the  keeper,  ^  he 
is  but  loading  his  blunderbuss  for  another  voUey ;  and 
wliile  he  turns  up  his  eyes,  and  twists  about  his  face,  and 
clenches  his  fist,  and  shuffles  and  tramples  with  his  feet  id 
that  fashion,  he  ts  bound  to  take  no  notice  of  any  thiDg. 
I  would  be  sworn  to  cot  his  purse,  if  he  had  one,  from 
liis  side,  without  bis  feeling  it." 

**  La  !  Joceline,"  said  Phoebe,  **  and  if  be  abides  hero 
in  this  turn  of  times,  I  dare  say  the  gentleman  will  hm 
easily  served." 

<<  Care  not  thou  about  that,"  said  JolifTe ;  "  but  tell 
me  softly  and  hastily,  what  is  in  the  )iantry  ?" 

**  Small  house-keeping  enough,"  said  Phoebe,  *^  a  cold 
capon  and  some  comfits,  and  tlic  great  standing  vcnij^oD 
pasty,  with  plen^  of  spice — a  manchet  or  two  besides 
and  tliat  is  all." 
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**  Well,  it  will  serve  for  a  pinch — wrap  thy  cloak  round 
tliy  comely  body — get  a  basket  and  a  brace  of  trenchers 
uid  towels,  they  are  heinously  impoverished  down  yon- 
der— carry  down  tlie  capon  and  the  manchets — tlie  pasty 
must  abide  with  this  same  soldier  and  mn,  and  the  pie- 
crust will  serve  us  for  bread." 

"  Rarely,"  said  Phccbc  ;  ''  I  made  the  paste  myself 
^t  is  as  Uiick  as  the  walls  of  Fair  Rosatnond's  Tower." 

''  Which  two  pair  of  jaws  would  be  long  in  gnawing 
tbrough,  work  hard  as  they  might,"  said  the  keeper. 
^  But  what  liquor  is  tliere  ?" 

"  Only  a  bottle  of  Alicant,  and  one  of  sack,  with  tlie 
itoae  jug  of  strong  waters,"  answered  Phoebe. 

**Put  the  wine-flasks  into  thy  basket,"  said  Joceline, 
"  tlie  Knight  must  not  lack  his  evening  draught — and 
iovm  with  thee  to  the  hut  like  a  lapwing.  There  is 
eoough  for  supper,  and  to-morrow  is  a  new  day.  Ha ! 
by  heaven  I  thought  yonder  man's  eye  watched  us — No 
—he  only  rolled  it  round  hitn  in  a  brown  study — Deep 
^ough  doubtless  as  they  all  are.  But  d — n  him,  he 
must  be  bottomless  if  1  cannot  sound  him  before  the 
night's  out.     Hie  tliee  away,  Phoebe." 

But  Phoebe  was  a  rural  coquette,  and,  aware  that 
Joeeline's  situation  gave  him  no  advantage  of  avenging 
^  challenge  in  a  fitting  way,  she  whispered  in  his  ear, 
''Do  you  think  our  Knight's  friend,  Shakspcare,  really 
ibuad  out  all  tliese  naughty  devices  the  gentleman  spoke 
of?** 

Off  she  darted  while  she  spoke,  while  Jolifib  menaced 
future  vengeance  with  Ins  finger,  as  he  muttered,  '*  Go 
thy  way,  Phoebe  Mayflower,  the  liglitest-footed  and  light- 
.est-hearted  wench  that  ever  tripped  iIkj  sod  in  Woodstock- 
park  ! — After  her,  Bevis,  and  bring  her  safe  to  our  master 
at  the  hut." 

The  large  greyhound  arose  like  a  human  servitor 
who  had  received  an  order,  and  followed  Phoebe  through 
the  hall,  first  licking  her  hand  to  make  her  sensible  of 
bis  presence,  and  then  putting  himself  to  a  slow  trot,  so 
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tibest  to  accommodate  himself  to  the  light  pace  of  her^ 
whom  be  convoyed,  .whom  Joceline  had  not  extolled  fix^ 
her  activity  without  due  reason.  While  Phoebe  and 
guardian  thread  the  forest  glades,  we  return  to  the  lodge. 

The  Independent  now  seemed  to  start  as  if  from 
reverie.     ^'  Is  the  young  ivoman  gone  ?"  said  he. 

"  Ay,  marry  is  she,"  said  the  keeper  ;  ''  and  if  yoi 
worship  hath  farther  commands,  you  must  rest  contenU 
with  male  attendance." 

**  Commands — umph — 1  think  the  damsel  might  hai 
tarried  for  another  exhortation,"  said  the  soldier — ^^  trul; 
I  profess  my  mind  was  much  inclined  toward  her  for  hi 
ediBcation." 

"  Oh,  sir,"  replied  Jolifie,  "  she  will  be  at 
next  Sunday,  and  if  your  military  reverence  is  pl( 
again  to  hold  forth  amongst  us,  she  will  have  use  of  dt-V 
doctrine  with  the  rest.      But  young  maidens  of  the^^ 
parts  hear  no  private  homilies.     And  what  is  now  ycmJf 
pleasure  f   Will  you  look  at  the  otlier  rooms,  and  at  ib^ 
few  plate  articles  which  have  been  left  f " 

'^  Umph — no,"  said  the  Independent — '*  it  wears  lat^ 
and  gets  dark — thou  hast  the  means  of  giving  us  bedSf 
friend .?" 

**  Better  you  never  slept  in,"  replied  the  keeper* 

"  And  wood  for  a  6re,  and  a  light,  and  some  smaO 
pittance  of  creature-comforts  for  refreshment  of  the  out^ 
ward  man  f"  continued  the  soldier. 

"  Without  doubt,"  replied  the  keeper,  displaying  a 
prudent  anxiety  to  gratify  this  important  personage. 

In  a  few  minutes  a  great  standing  candlestick  was 
placed  on  an  oaken  table.  The  mighty  venison  pasty, 
adorned  with  parsley,  was  placed  on  the  board  on  a  clean 
napkin ;  the  stone-bottle  of  strong  waters,  with  a  black* 
jack  full  of  ale,  formed  comfortable  appendages  ;  and  U> 
this  meal  sat  down  in  social  manner  the  soldier  occupy- 
ing a  great  elbow-chair,  and  the  keeper,  at  his  invitation 
using  the  more  lowly  accommodation  of  a  stool,  at  tba 
opposite  side  of  die  table.  Thus  agreeably  eipptoyed, 
our  history  leaves  lliem  for  the  present* 
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CHAPTER  IV. 


■^'  Yon  path  of  greesfward 


Wiads  rDond  bj  iparry  grot  and  gwj  pavilioB  ; 
There  is  oo  flint  to  rail  tby  tender  foot. 
There's  ready  shelter  from  each  breeze,  or  shower. 
But  Dnly^uides  not  that  way — see  her  siaod, 
With  waflreotwiiied  with  amaranth,  near  yon  diA. 
OH  where  die  leads  thy  l>luod  must  mark  thj  Ibolslepc, 
Oft  where  she  leads  thy  head  must  bear  the  storm, 
And  ihy  dbruok  lorm  endure  heat,  cold,  and  hunger ; 
But  she  will  guide  thee  up  to  noble  heights, 
Which  he  who  gnint  seems  native  of  the  sky. 
While  earthly  things  lie  stretcfa'd  beneath  his  feet, 
Dtminish'd,  shrunk,  and  valueless.^-»i4nofiymoMt. 

The  reader  cannot  have  forgotten  that  after  his  scuffle 
^th  the  commonwealli)  soldier,  Sir  Henry  Lee,  with  his 
^Itughter  Alice,  had  departed  to  take  refuge  in  the  but 
of  the  stout  keeper  Joceline  JoliiTe.     They  walked  slow, 
u  before,  for  the  old  Knight  was  at  once  oppressed  by 
perceiving  these  last  vestiges  of  royalty  fall  into  the  bands 
of  republicans,  and  by  the  recollection  of  his  recent  de- 
feat.   At  times  he  paused,  and  with  his  arms  folded  on 
liis  bosom,  recalled  all  the  circumstances  attending  his 
cipulsion  from  a  house  so  long  his  home.     It  seemed  to 
bim  that,  like  the  champions  of  romance  of  whom  he  had 
sometimes  read,  he  himself  was  retiring  from  the  post 
'  which  it  was  his  duty  to  guard,  defeated  by  a  Paynim 
Knight,  for  whom  the  adventure  had  been  reserved  hy 
Fate.     Alice  had  her  own  painful  subjects  of  recollection, 
nor  had  tlie  tenor  of  her  last  conversa|pn  with  her  father 
been  so  pleasant  as  to  make   her  anxious  to  renew  it 
until  his  temper  should  be  more  composed  ;  for,  with  an 
excellent  disposition,  and  much  love  to  his  daughter,  agu 
and  misfortunes,  which  of  late  came  thicker  and  thicker^ 
bid  given  to  the  good  Knight's  passions  a  wayward  ir* 
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year  sixteen  hundred  and  tliirty-nine,  when  bis  Uessec^ 
Majesty " 

**  How,  sirP'  interrupted  the  Independent,  in  t  voia-^ 
of  thunder,  **  dost  tliou  speak  of  Charles  Stuartat 
sing,  or  blessed  f — beware   the   proclamation   to  th: 
effect." 

"  I  meant  no  harm,"  answered  the  keeper,  suppi 
sing  his  disposition  to  make  a  harsher  reply.     **  My  busi- 
ness is  with  bolts  and  bucks,  not  with  titles  and  8Caa.fe 
affairs.     But  yet,  whatever  may  have  happed  since,  tLsat 
poor   King  was   followed   with   blessings  enough   frc^ia 
Woodstock,  for  he  left  a  glove  full  of  broad  pieces  for 
the  poor  of  the  place " 

*^  Peace,  friend,"  said  the  Independent ;  **l  will  \biak 
tbee  else  one  of  those  besotted  and  blinded  Papists,  wbo 
bold,  that  bestowing  of  alms  is  an  atonement  and  wasb- 
ing  away  of  the  wrongs  and  oppressions  which  ba?e 
been  wrought  by  the  almsgiver.  Thou  sayest,  then, 
these  were  the  apartments  of  Charles  Stuart  i" 

'*  And  of  his  father,  James,  before  him,  and  Elizabeth 
before  Am,  and  bluff  King  Henry,  wbo,  builded  that 
wing  before  them  all." 

**  And  tliere,  I  suppose,  the  Knight  and  his  daughter 
dwelt  ?" 

"  No,"  replied  Joceline  ;  "  Sir  Henry  Lee  had  too 
much  reverence  for — for  things  which  are  now  thought 
worth  no  reverence  at  all — Besides,  the  state-rooms  are 
unaired,  and  in  indifferent  order,  since  of  late  years. 
The  Knight  Ranger's  apartment  lies  by  that  passage  to 
the  left." 

"  And  whither  goes  yonder  stair  which  seems  both  to 
lead  upwards  and  downwards  ?" 

**  Upwards,"  replied  the  keeper,  "  it  leads  to  many 
apartments,  used  for  various  pur|)oses,  of  sleeping,  and 
other  accommodation.  Downwards  to  the  kitchen,  offi- 
ces, and  vaults  of  the  castle,  which  at  this  time  of  the 
evening,  you  cannot  see  without  lights." 


WOOD8TOC|L*  47 

"^  We  will  to  the  apartments  of  your  Knight,  then^'' 
Aald  the  Independent.  '^  Is  there  fitting  accommodatioo 
there  ?" 

*^  Such  as  has  served  a  person  of  condition,  whose 
lodging  is  now  worse  appointed,"  answered  the  honest 
keeper,  his  bile  rising  so  fast  that  he  added,  in  a  muttering 
aod  inaudible  tone,  "  so  it  may  well  serve  a  crop-eared 
konfe  like  thee." 

He  acted  as  the  usher,  however,  and  led  on  towards 
tlie  ranger's  apartments. 

This  suite  opened  by  a  short  passage  -from  the  ball, 
secared  at  time  of  need  by  two  oaken  doors,  which  could 
be  fastened  by  large  bars  of  the  same,  that  were  drawn 
out  of  the  wall,  and  entered  into  square  holes  contrived 
lor  their  reception  on  the  other  side  of  the  portaL     At 
the  end  of  this  passage,  a  small  anteroom  received  them, 
iolo  which  opened-the  sitting  apartment  of  ihc  good  Knight 
--which,  in  the  style  of  the  times,  might  have  been  term- 
ti  a  fair  summer  parlour,  lighted  by  two  oriel  windows, 
n placed  as  to  command  each  of  them  a  separate  avenue, 
leadiog  distant  and  deep  into  the  forest.    .The  principal 
oraanient  of  the  apartment,  besides  two  or  three  fam- 
ilj  portraits  of  less  interest,  was  a  tall   full-length  pic- 
ture, that  hung  above  the  chimney-piece,  which,  like 
(bat  in  the  hall,  was  of  heavy  stone-work,  ornament- 
ed with  carved  scutcheons,  emfjlazoned  with  various  de- 
vices.    The  portrait  was  that  of  a  man  about  fifty  years 
of  age,  in  complete  plate  armour,  and   painted  'in  the 
harsh  and  dry  manner  of  Holbein — probably,  indeed,  the 
work  of  tliat  artist,  as  tlic  dates  corresponded.     The  for- 
mal and. marked  angles,  points,  and  projections  of  the 
armour,  were  a  good  subject  for  llie  linrsh  pencil  of  that 
early  school.     The  face  of  the  Knight  was,  from  tho 
fading  of  the  colours,  pale  and  dim,  like  that  of  some 
being  from  the  other  world,  yet  the  lines  expressed  for- 
cibly pride  and  exultation.     He  pointed  with  bis  leading- 
staff  or  truncheon  to  the  back  ground,  where  in  such  per- 
6|)cctive  as  the  artist  possessed,  were  depicted  the  remains 
ot  a  burning  church,  or  monastery,  and  four  or  five 
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soldiers,  in  red  cassocks,  benring  nwny  tii  triumph  wbi^^ 
seerned  a  brazen  font  or  laver.  Above  their  heads  migt  :a 
be  traced  in  scroll,  "  Lee  Victor  sic  voluii,^*  Rigt^mi 
opposite  to  the  picture  hung,  in  a  niche  in  the  waH,  a 
complete  set  of  tilting  armour,  the  black  and  gold  coloers^ 
and  ornaments  of  which,  exactly  corresponded  with  choso 
exhibited  in  the  portrait. 

The  picture  was  one  of  those  which,  from  somethin|^ 
marked  in  the  features  and  expression,  attract  the  ob- 
servation even  of  those  who  are  ignorant  of  art.  The 
Independent  looked  at  it  until  a  smile  passed  transteorlf 
over  his  clouded  brow.  Wheilier  he  smiled  to  see  the 
grim  Old  cavalier  employed  in  desecrating  n  religioos 
house — (an  occupation  much  conforming  to  the  practice 
of  his  own  sect) — whether  he  smiled  in  contempt  of  the 
old  painter's  harsh  and  dry  mode  of  working — or  whether 
the  sight  of  this  remarkable  portrait  revived  some  other 
ideas,  the  under-kccpcr  could  not  decide. 

The  smile  passed  away  in  an  instant,  ns  the  soldier 
looked  to  tlie  oriel  windows.  The  recesses  within  them 
were  raised  a  step  or  two  from  the  wall.  In  one  was 
placed  a  walnut-tree  reading-desk,  and  a  huge  stufled 
orm-chair,  covered  with  Spanish  leather.  A  little  cabinet 
stood  beside,  with  some  of  its  shuttles  and  drawers  opeOi 
displaying  hawks-bells,  dog-whistles,  instruments  for  trim- 
ming ialcon's  feathers,  bridle-bits  of  various  construc- 
tions, and  other  trifles  connected  with  sylvan  sport. 

The  other  Uttle  recess  was  differently  furnished. 
Tlicre  lay  some  articles  of  ncedle-work  on  a  small  table, 
besides  a  lute,  with  a  book  having  some  airs  written  down 
in  it,  and  a  frame  for  working  embroidery.  Some  tap- 
estry was  displayed  around  the  recess,  with  more  atten* 
tion  to  ornament  than  was  visible  in  the  rest  of  the  apart- 
ment ;  the  arrangement  of  a  few  bow-pots,  with  inth 
flowers  as  the  fading  season  afforded,  showed  ialso  the 
superintendence  of  female  taste. 

Tomkins  cast  an  eye  of  careless  regard  upoYi  these 
subjects  of  female  occupation,  then  stepped  into  the  far- 
ther window,  and  began   to  turn  the  leaves  of  a  ibiio) 
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wUch  lay  op€D  on  die  reading-desk,  apparently  with  some 
uierest.  Jocelioe*  who  had  determined  to  watch  his 
iDQUoiis  without  interfering  with  them,  was  standing  at 
tome  distance  in  dejected  silence,  when  a  door  behind 
tbe  tapestry  suddenly  opened,  and  a  pretty  village  maid 
tripped  out  with  a  napkin  iu  her  hand,  as  if  she  had  been 
•bout  some  household  duty. 

*'  How  DOW,  Sir  Impudence  f ''  she  said  to  Joceline,  • 
io  a  smart  tone  ;  ^'  what  do  you  here  prowling  about  the 
ipirtments  wiien  the  master  is  not  at  home?" 

But  instead  of  the  answer  which  perhaps  she  expect- 
ed, Joceiine  Joliffe  cast  a  mournful  glance  towards  tlie 
soldier  in  the  oriel  window,  as  if  to  make  what  be  said 
iiiliy  intelligible,  and  replied  with  a  dejected  appearance 
aod  voice,  ^^  Alack,  my  pretty  Phoebe,  there  come 
tiiose  here  that  have  more  right  or  might  than  any  of  us, 
tod  will  use  little  ceremony  in  coming  when  they  will, 
•od  staying  while  they  please." 

He  darted  another  glance  at  Tomkins,  who  still  seem- 
ed busy  with  the  book  before  him,  then  sidled  close  to 
the  astonished  girl,  who  had  continued  looking  alternately 
at  the  keeper  and  at  the  stranger,  as  if  slie  had  been 
Qoable  to  understand  the  words  of  the  first,  or  to  com- 
prehend the  meaning  of  the  second  being  present. 

"  Go,"  whispered  Jolifie,  approaching  his  mouth  so 
near  her  cheek,  that  his  breath  waved  the  curls  of  her 
hair ;  ^<  go,  my  dearest  Phoebe,  trip  it  as  fast  as  a  fawn 
down  to  my  lodge — I  will  soon  be  there,  and-—'* 

**  Your  lodge,  indeed  !"  said  Phoebe ;  ''  you  are  very 
boM,  ibr  a  poor  killbuck  that  never  frightened  any  thing 
beibre  save  a  dun  deer — Four  lodge,  indeed  !-~I  am  like 
to  go  there,  I  think." 

^  Hiiibi  bush  !  Phoebe — here  is  no  time  for  jesting. 
Dewn  to  mj  (pit,  I  say,  like  a  deer,  for  the  Knight  and 
Mn.  AEce  ere  h^th  there,  and  I  fear  will  not  return  hith- 
er f  gain.  AIl*a  naught,  girl— and  our  evil  days  are  come 
at  last  with  a  vengeance— we  are  fairly  at  bay  and  fairly 
buated  down." 
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**  Can  this  be,  Joceline  f '  said  the  poor  girl,  tu] 
to  the  keeper  with  ap  expression  of  fright  in  her  c 
teaancoi  which  she  had  hiiherto  averted  in  rural 
quetry. 

**  As  sure,  my  dearest  Pboebe,  as ** 

The  rest  of  the  asseveration  was  lost  in  Phcebe'i 
so  closely  did  the  keeper's  lips  approach  it ;  and  if 
approached  so  very  near  as  to  touch  her  clieek,  grief 
icDpatience,  hatli  its  privileges,  and  poor  Phoebe 
enough  of  serious  alarm  to  prevent  her  from  demu 
upon  9uch  a  trifle. 

But  no  tri/le  was  the  approach  of  Jocciine's  Ii 
Phoebe's  pretty  though  sun-burnt  cheek,  in  the  es 
tion  of  the  Independent,  who,  a  little  before  the  o 
of  Joceline's  vigilance,  had  been  more  lately  ii 
turn  the  observer  of  the  keeper's  demeanour,  so 
MB  the  interview  betwixt  Phoebe  and  him  had  be 
so  interesting.  And  when  he  remarked  the  clos 
of  Joceline's  argument,  he  raised  his  voice  to  a 
of  harshness  that  would  have  rivalled  that  of  ai 
greased  and  rusty  saw,  and  which  at  once  mad 
Celine  and  Phoebe  spring  six  feet  apart  each  in  con 
directions,  and  if  Cupid  was  of  the  party,  must  hav< 
him  out  at  the  window  like  a  wild-duck  flying  fr 
oulverin.  lostandy  throwing  himself  into  the  altitu 
t  preacher  and  reprover  of  vice,  "  How  now  !"  h« 
claimed,  '*  shameless  and  impudent  as  you  are  ! — 
—-chambering  and  wantoning  in  our  very  presenc 
How— would  you  play  your  pranks  before  the  stewa 
the  Commissioners  of  the  High  Court  of  ParKame 
ya  would  in  a  booth  at  the  fulsome  fair,  or  amids 
trappings  and  tracings  of  a  profane  dancing-sc 
where  the  scoundrel  minstrels  make  their  ungodly 
pons  to  squeak,  '  Kiss  and  be  kind,  the  fiddler's  bli 
-—But  here,^  he  said,  dealing  a  perikHis  thump  upo 
▼olume— -^  Here  is  the  King  and  high  priest  of  those 
and  follies ! — Here  is  he,  whom  men  of  folly  prof! 
call  nature^s  miracle  ! — Here  is  he,  whom  princes  i 
tor  their  cabinet-keeper,  and  whom  maids  of  h( 
take  tor  their  bed-fellow  !-^Here  is  the  prime  teach 
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fine  words,  foppery  and  folly — Here  I** — (dealing  another 
lliump  upon  the  volume — and  oil !  revered  of  the  Rox- 
t>urglie,  it  was  the  first  folio— beloved  of  the  Bannatyne, 
it    was  Kemmings  and  Condel — it  was  the  editio  prtn* 
e^ft) — "  On  thee,"  he  continued — "  on  thee,  William 
Sbakspeare,  I  charge  whatever  of  such  lawless  idleness 
mnd  immodest  folly  hath  defiled  the  land  since  thy  day  !'* 
^  By  tl)e  mass,  a  heavy  accusation,"  said  Joceline,  the 
\kAA  recklessness  of  whose  temper  could  not  be  long 
overawed  ;    '^  Odds  pitlikins,  is  our  master's  old  favour- 
ite, Will  of  Stratford,  to  answer  for  every  buss  that  has 
been  snatched  since  James's  time  ? — a  perikius  reckon- 
ing truly — but  I  wonder  who  is  sponsible  for  what  lads  and 
hsies  did  before  his  day  ?" 

"  Scoff  not,"  said   the  soldier,  "  lest  I,  being  called 
thereto  by  the  voice  within  me,  do  deal  with  thee  as  a 
scomer.     Verily  1  say,  that  since  the  devil  fell  from  Hea- 
ven, be  never  lacked  agents  on  eartli ;  yet  nowhere  hath 
he  met  witlt  a  wizard  liaving  such  infinite  power  over 
men's  souls  as  this  pestilent  fellow  Shakspcare.      Seeks 
t  wife  a  foul  example  for  adultery,  here  she  shall  find 
it— Would  a  man  know  how  to  train  his  fellow  to  be  a 
murderer,  here  shall  he  find  tutoring — Would   a  lady 
marry  a  heathen  negro,  she  shall  have  chronicled  exam- 
ple for  it — Would  any  one  sconi  at  his  Maker,  he  shall 
be  furnished  with  a  jest  in  this  book — Would  he  defy  his 
brother  in  the  flesh,  he  siiall  be  accommodated  with  a 
chillenge — Would  you  be  drunk,  Shakspeare  will  cheer 
jou  with  a  cup — ^Would  you  plunge  in  sensual  pleasures, 
be  will  soothe  you  to  indulgence,  as  with  the  lasciviotis 
sounds  of  a  lute.     This,  I  say,  this  book  is  the  well-head 
lod  source  of  all  those  evils  which  have  overrun  the  land 
like  a  torrent,  making  men  scoffers,  doubters,  denierSi 
murderers,  makebates,  and  lovers  of  the  wine-pot,  haunt- 
ing unclean  places,  and  sitting  long  at  the  evening-wine. 
Away  with  him,  away  with  him,  men  of  England  !  to 
Tophet  with  his  wicked  book,  and  to  the  Vale  of  Hin- 
with  his  accursed  bones !  Verily  but  that  our  march 
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was  hasty  when  we  passed  Stratford,  la  the  year  1643, 
with  Sir  William  Waller ;  but  that  our  inarch  wasbasiy— ** 

^*  Because  Prince  Rupert  was  after  you  whb  his 
cavaliersi"  muttered  the  incorrigible  Jocelne. 

**  I  say/'  continued  the  zealous  trooper,  raising  bit 
roice  and  extending  liis  arm — ^*  but  that  our  march  was 
by  command  hasty,  and  tliat  we  turned  not  aside  in  oar 
riding,  closing  our  ranks  each  one  upon  tlie  other  as  be- 
comes men  of  war,  I  had  torn  on  that  day  the  bones  of 
that  preceptor  of  vice  and  debauchery  from  the  grare, 
and  given  them  to  the  next  dunghill.  1  would  have  mads 
his  memory  a  scoflT  and  a  hissing  !" 

*^  That  is  the  bitterest  thing  he  has  said  yet,"  observed 
the  keeper.  *^  Poor  Will  would  have  Uked  the  hissing 
worse  than  all  the  rest." 

'*  Will  the  gentleman  say  any  more  ?"  inquired  Phoebe 
in  a  whisper.  *^  Lack-a-day,  he  talks  brave  words,  if 
one  knew  but  what  tliey  meant.  But  it  is  a  mercy  our 
good  Knight  did  not  see  him  ruffle  the  book  at  that  rate 
—Mercy  on  us,  there  would  certainly  have  been  blood- 
shed.— But  oh  the  father — see  how  he  is  twisting  his  face 
about  I — Is  he  ill  of  the  colic,  think'st  thou,  JoceUne  f 
Or,  may  I  oiler  him  a  glass  of  strong  waters  ?" 

*'  Hark  tliee  hither,  wench !"  said  the  keeper,  ^  be 
is  but  loading  his  blunderbuss  for  another  voUey ;  and 
while  he  turns  up  his  eyes,  and  twists  about  bis  fiice,  and 
clenches  his  6st,  and  shuffles  and  tramples  with  his  feet  id 
that  fashion,  he  h  bound  to  take  no  notice  of  any  thing. 
I  would  be  sworn  to  cot  his  purse,  if  he  had  one,  frooi 
Ills  side,  without  his  feeling  it." 

**  La !  Joceline,"  said  Phoebe,  **  and  If  be  abides  here 
in  this  turn  of  times,  I  dare  say  the  gentleman  will  be 
easily  served." 

**  Care  not  thou  about  that,"  said  JolifTe ;  **  but  tell 
me  softly  and  hastily,  what  is  in  the  pantry  .^' 

**  Small  house-keeping  enotigh,"  said  Phctbe,  "  a  cold 
capon  and  some  comfits,  and  tl)c  great  standing  venison 
pasty,  with  plen^  of  spice — a  mancbet  or  two  besides 
and  tliat  is  all." 
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'^  WeU,  it  will  serve  for  a  pinch — wrap  thy  cloak  rouod 
thj  comely  body — get  a  basket  and  a  brace  of  trenchers 
•nid  towels,  they  are  heinously  impoverished  down  yon- 
der—carry down  tlie  capon  and  the  manchets — the  pasty 
iDiut  abide  with  this  same  soldier  and  me,  and  the  pie- 
crust will  serve  us  for  bread." 

"  Rarely,"  said  Phccbe  ;  '*  I  made  the  paste  myself 

"Ht  is  as  duck  as  the  walls  of  Fair  Rosainond's  Tower," 

"  Which  two  pair  of  jaws  would  be  long  in  gnawing 

tbroagh,  work  hard  as  they  might,"  said  the  keeper. 

**  But  what  liquor  is  there  ?" 

'*  Only  a  bottle  of  Alicant,  and  one  of  sack,  with  the 
itODe  jug  of  strong  waters,"  answered  Phcebe. 

'*  Put  die  wine-flasks  into  thy  basket,"  said  Joceline, 
**  tbe  Knight  must  not  lack  his  evening  draught — and 
down  with  thee  to  the  hut  like  a  lapwing.  There  is 
eoough  for  supper,  and  to-morrow  is  a  new  day.  Ha ! 
bjr  heaven  I  thought  yonder  man's  eye  watched  us — No 
•—he  only  rolled  it  round  him  in  a  brown  study — Deep 
caough  doubdess  as  they  all  are.  But  d — n  him,  he 
must  be  bottomless  if  I  cannot  sound  him  before  the 
sight's  out.     Hie  dice  away,  Phoebe." 

But  Phcebe  was  a  rural  coquette,  and,  aware  that 
Jbceline's  situadon  gave  him  no  advantage  of  avenging 
the  challenge  in  a  Btting  way,  she  whispered  in  his  ear, 
"Do  you  think  our  Knight's  friend,  Shakspeare,  really 
fcund  out  all  these  naughty  devices  the  gendeman  spoke 
of?" 

OflT  she  darted  while  she  spoke,  while  Jolifie  menaced 
future  vengeance  with  his  finger,  as  he  muttered,  *'  Go 
thy  way,  Phoebe  Mayflower,  the  lightest-footed  and  light- 
,i)8t*hcarted  wench  that  ever  tiipped  die  sod  in  Woodstock- 
park  ! — After  her,  Bevis,  and  bring  her  safe  to  our  master 
at  tbe  hut." 

The  large  greyhound  arose  like  a  human  servitor 
who  had  received  an  order,  and  followed  Phoebe  through 
the  hall,  first  licking  her  hand  to  make  her  sensible  of 
his  presence,  and  then  putting  himself  to  a  slow  trot,  so 
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as  best  to  accommodate  himself  to  the  light  pace  of  her 
whom  he  convoyed,  .whom  Joceline  had  not  extolled  for 
her  activity  without  due  reason.  While  Phoebe  and  her 
guardian  thread  the  forest  glades,  we  return  to  the  lodge. 

The  Independent  now  seemed  to  start  as  if  from  a 
reverie.     *'  Is  the  young  Woman  gone  ?"  said  he* 

**  Ay,  marry  is  she,"  said  the  keeper ;  *^  and  if  your 
worship  hath  farther  commands,  you  must  rest  contented 
with  male  attendance." 

'*  Commands — umpb — 1  think  the  damsel  might  have 
tarried  for  another  exhortation,"  said  the  soldier — ^*  truly, 
I  profess  my  mind  was  much  inclined  toward  her  for  her 
edification." 

**  Oh,  sir,"  replied  JolifTe,  **  she  will  be  at  church 
next  Sunday,  and  if  your  military  reverence  is  pleased 
again  to  hold  forth  amongst  us,  she  will  have  use  of  thm 
doctrine  with  the  rest.  But  young  maidens  of  thest 
parts  hear  no  private  homilies.  And  what  is  now  your 
pleasure  }  Will  you  look  at  the  other  rooms,  and  at  the 
few  plate  articles  which  have  been  left  ?" 

^  Umph — no,"  said  the  Independent — **^  it  wears  latttt 
and  gets  dark — thou  hast  the  means  of  giving  us  bedS| 
friend  ?" 

**  Better  you  never  slept  in,"  replied  the  keeper. 

*^  And  wood  for  a  fire,  and  a  light,  and  aome  smaD 
pittance  of  creaUire-comforts  for  refreshment  of  the  out* 
Ward  man  f "  continued  the  soldier. 

*^  Without  doubt,"  replied  tlie  keeper,  displaying  a 
prudent  anxiety  to  gratify  this  important  personage. 

In  a  few  minutes  a  great  standing  candlestick  was 
placed  on  an  oaken  table.  The  mighty  venison  pasty, 
adorned  with  parsley,  was  placed  on  the  board  on  a  clean 
napkin ;  the  stone-bottle  of  strong  waters,  with  a  bUck<» 
jack  full  of  ale,  formed  comfortable  appendages  ;  and  la 
this  meal  sat  down  in  social  manner  the  soldier  occupy* 
inj^  a  great  elbow-chair,  and  the  keeper,  at  his  invitation 
using  the  more  lowly  accommodation  of  a  stool,  at  tha 
opposite  side  of  die  table.  Thus  agreeably  employed, 
our  history  leaves  lliem  for  the  present. 
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CHAPTER  IV. 

-<"  Yon  path  of  greeafward 


Wiads  roond  bj  ipany  groi  and  gmy  pavUioB  ; 
Tbere  is  do  fliul  to  eall  tby  tender  foot, 
There's  ready  shelter  from  each  breeze,  or  shower. 
But  Dnty^uiUes  not  that  way— see  her  stand, 
With  wanPentwined  with  amaranth,  near  yon  difllt. 
OA  where  she  leads  thy  Mood  must  mark  thy  footsteps, 
OA  where  she  leads  thy  head  must  bear  the  storm, 
Aad  thy  shniak  form  endure  heat,  cold,  and  hiniger ; 
But  she  will  guide  tbee  up  to  noble  heights. 
Which  he  who  gains  seems  native  of  tlie  sky. 
While  earthly  things  lie  stretch'd  beneath  his  feet, 
Dtmmish'd,  shrunk,  and  valueless. A9wnynum9. 

The  reader  cannot  have  forgotten  that  after  his  scuffle 
^th  the  conimonweaMi  soldier,  Sir  Henry  Lee,  with  his 
diugiiter  Alice,  had  departed  to  take  refuge  in  the  hut 
of  the  stout  keeper  Joceline  JolifTe.  They  walked  slow, 
^  before,  for  the  old  Knight  was  at  once  oppressed  by 
perceiving  these  last  vestiges  of  royalty  fall  into  the  hands 
of  repubUcans,  and  by  the  recollection  of  his  recent  de- 
f^X^  At  times  he  paused,  and  with  his  arms  folded  on 
Ills  bosom,  recalled  all  the  circumstances  attending  his 
expulsion  from  a  house  so  long  his  home.  It  seemed  to 
Um  that,  like  the  champions  of  romance  of  whom  he  had 
sometimes  read,  he  himself  was  retiring  from  the  post 
^hich  it  was  his  duty  to  guard,  defeated  by  a  Paynim 
Knight,  for  whom  the  adventure  had  been  reserved  by 
'  tte.  Alice  had  her  own  painful  subjects  of  recollection, 
oor  had  the  tenor  of  her  last  conversa(pn  with  her  father 
t^en  so  pleasant  as  to  make  her  anxious  to  renew  it 
^il  his  temper  should  be  more  composed  ;  for,  with  an 
excellent  disposition,  and  much  love  to  his  daughter,  agu 
^d  misfortunes,  which  of  late  came  thicker  and  thicker, 
■Mid  given  to  the  good  Knight's  passions  a  wayward  ir* 
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ritability  unknown  to  bis  better  days.  His  daughter, 
and  one  or  two  attached  servants,  who  still  followed 
his  decayed  fortunes,  soothed  his  frailty  as  much  as 
possible,  and  pitied  him  even  while  they  suffered  under 

its  effects. 

It  was  a  long  time  ere  he  spoke,  and  then  he  referred 
to  an  incident  already  noticed.  '*  It  is  strange,"  he  said, 
*'  tliat  Bevis  should  have  followed  Joceline  and  that  fel- 
low rather  tlian  me." 

^'  Assure  yourself,  sir,''  replied  Alice,  "  that  his  sa- 
gacity saw  in  this  man  a  stranger,  who4Rie  thought  him* 
self  obliged  to  watch  circumspectly,  and  therefore  he 
ftmained  with  Joceline." 

,  "  Not  so,  Alice,"  answered  Sir  Henry  ;  "  he  leaves 
roe  because  my  fortunes  have  fled  from  me.  There  is  a 
feeling  in  nature,  affecting  even  the  instinct,  as  it  is  call- 
ed, of  dumb  animals,  which  teaches  them  to  fly  from 
misfortune.  The  very  deer  there  will  butt  a  sick  or 
wounded  buck  from  the  herd  ;  hurt  a  dog,  and  the  whole 
kennel  will  fall  on  him  and  wori|r  him ;  fishes  devour 
their  own  kind  when  they  are  wounded  with  a  spear ;  cut 
a  crow's  wing,  or  break  his  leg,  the  others  will  buffet  it 
to  death." 

'*  That  may  be  true  of  the  more  irrational  kinds  ol 
animals  among  each  other,"  said  Alice,  ''  for  their  wbolo 
life  is  well  nigh  a  warfare ;  but  the  dog  leaves  bis  own 
race  to  attach  himself  to  ours ;  forsakes,  for  his  master, 
the  company,  food,  and  pleasure  of  his  own  kind  ;  and 
surely  the  fidelity  of  such  a  devoted  and  voluntary  ser* 
▼ant  as  Bevis  hath  been  in  particular,  ought  not  to  be 
lightly  suspected." 

"  I  am  nol  angry  with  the  dc^,  Alice ;  I  am  only  sorry," 
replied  her  farther.  '*  I  have  read,  in  faithful  chronicles, 
that  when  Richai^U.  and  Henry  of  Bolingbroke  were 
at  Berkeley  Castle,  a  dog  of  the  sflme  kind  deserted  the 
King,  whom  he  had  always  attended  upon,  and  attached 
himself  to  Henry,  whom  he  then  saw  for  the  first  time. 
Richard  foretold,  from  the  desertion  of  his  favourite,  his 
approaching  deposition.^    The  dog  was  afterwards  kept 
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it  Woodstock,  and  Bevis  is  said  to  be  of  bis  breed, 
vfaich  was  beedfully  kept  up.  What  I  miglit  foretell  of 
miscbief  from  bis  desertion,  I  cannot  guess,  but  my  mind 
assures  me  it  bodes  no  good." 

There  was  a  distant  rustling  among  the  withered  leaves, 
I  boancing  or  galloping  sound  on  the  path,  and  the  fa- 
vourite dog  instantly  joined  his  master. 

**  Come  into  court,  old  knave,"  said  Alice,  cheerfully, 
"  and  defend  thy  character,  which  is  well  nigh  endanger- 
ed by  this  absence,"  but  the  dog  only  paid  her  courtesy 
by  gambolling  around  them,  and  instantly  plunged  back 
again,  as  fast  as  he  could  scamper. 

^  How  now,  knave  f "  said  the  Knight ;  "  thou  art 
too  well  trained,  surely,  to  take  up  the  chase  without  or- 
ders?" A  minute  more  showed  them  Phoebe  Mayflower 
approaching,  her  light  pace  so  little  impeded  by  the  bur- 
oen  which  she  bore,  that  she  joined  her  master  and  young 
niistress  just  as  they  arrived  at  the  keeper's  hut,  which 
was  the  boundary  of  tlieir  journey.  Bevis,  who  had  shot 
a-bead  to  pay  his  compliments  to  Sir  Henry  his  master, 
bad  returned  again  to  his  immediate  duty,  the  escorting 
Pfacebe  and  lier  cargo  of  provisions.  The  whole  party 
stood  presently  assembled  before  the  door  of  the  keeper's 
but. 

In  better  times,  a  substantial  stone  habitation,  (it  for  the. 
yeonian*keeper  of  a  royal  walk,  had  adorned  this  place. 
A  fair  spring  gushed  out  near  tlie  spot,  and  once  traver- 
Kd  yards  and  courts,  attached  to  well-built  and  convcn- 
i^t  kennels  and  mews.  But  in  some  of  the  skirmishes 
which  were  common  during  the  civil  wars,  this  little 
sylvan  dwelling  had  been  attacked  and  defended,  storm- 
ed and  burnt.  A  neighbouring  squire  of  the  parlia- 
neot  side  of  the  question,  took  advantage  of  Sir  Henry 
Lee's  absence,  who  was  then  in  CMtrles's  camp,  and 
of  the  decay  of  the  royal  cause,  and  had,  without 
scruple,  carried  off  the  hewn  stones,  and  such  build- 
ing materials  as  the  fire  left  unconsumcd,  and  repair- 
ed his  own  manor-house  with  them.  The  yeoman- 
keeper,  therefore,  our  friend  Joceline,  had  construct* 
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ed  for  his  own  accommodation,  and  that  of  the  old  womaa 
be  called  his  dame,  a  wattled  hut,  such  as  his  own  labour^ 
with  that  of  a  neighbour  or  two,  had  erected  io  tbm 
course  of  a  few  days.  The  walls  were  plastered  whk 
clay,  white-washed,  and  covered  with  vines  and  other 
creeping  plants ;  the  roof  was  neatly  thatched,  and  the 
whole,  though  merely  a  hut,  had,  by  the  neat-banded 
Jolifie,  been  so  arranged  as  not  to  disgrace  the  cooditioo 
of  the  dweller. 

The  Knight  advanced  to  the  entrance  ;  but  the  inge- 
^.  Duity  of  tlie  architect,  for  want  of  better  lock  to  the 
door,  which  itself  was  but  of  wattles  curiously  twistedi 
bad  contrived  a  mode  of  securing  the  latch  on  the  inside 
with  a  pin,  which  prevented  it  from  rising  ;  and  in  this 
manner  it  was  at  present  fastened.  Conceiving  that  this 
was  some  precaution  of  Joliffe's  old  house-keeper,  of 
whose  deafness  they  were  all  aware.  Sir  Henry  raised  his 
voice  to  demand  admittance,  but  in  vain.  Irritated  at 
this  delay,  he  pressed  the  door  at  once  witli  foot  and  band, 
in  a  way  which  the  frail  barrier  was  unable  to  resist ;  it 
gave  way  accordingly,  and  the  Knight  thus  forcibly  en- 
tered the  kitchen,  or  outward  apartment,  of  his  servant. 
In  the  midst  of  die  floor,  and  with  a  posture  which  indi- 
cated embarrassment,  stood  a  youthful  stranger,  in  a 
riding-suit. 

"  This  may  be  my  last  act  of  authority  here,"  said  the 
Knight,  seizing  the  stranger  by  die  collar,  ^'  but  I  am  still 
Ranger  of  Woodstock  for  this  night  at  least — Who,  or 
what  art  thou  ?" 

The  stranger  dropped  the  riding-mantle  in  whicli  bis 
face  was  muffled,  and  at  the  same  dme  fell  on  one  knee. 

**  Your  poor  kinsman,  Markham  Everard,"  he  said, 
**  who  came  hither  for  your  sake,  although  he  fears  you 
will  scarce  make  Mm  welcome  for  his  own." 

Sir  Henry  started  back,  but  recovered  himself  in  an 
instant,  as  one  who  recollected  that  he  had  a  part  of  dig- 
nity to  perform.  He  stood  erect,  therefore,  and  repliedp 
with  considerable  assumption  of  stately  ceremony  : 


WOODSTOCK*  69 

"  Fair  kinsman,  it  pleases  me  that  you  are  come  to 
Woodstock  upon  the  very  first  night  that,  for  many  yean 
which  have  past,  is  likely  to  promise  you  a  worthy  or  a 
welcome  reception/' 

.  "Now  God  grant  it  be  so,  that  I  rightly  hear  and  duly 
understand  you,"  said  the  young  man  ;  while  AlicCi 
though  she  was  silent,  kept  her  looks  fixed  on  her  father's 
(ace,  as  if  desirous  to  know  whether  his  meaning  was 
kind  towards  his  nephew,  which  her  knowledge  of  his 
character  inclined  her  greatly  to  doubt. 

The  Knight  meanwhile  darted  a  sardonic  look,  first  on 
his  nephew,  then  on  his  daughter,  and  proceeded — '^  I 
need  not,  I  presume,  inform  Mr.  Markham  Everard  that 
k cannot  be  our  purpose  to  entertain  him,  or  even  to  ofier 
him  a  seat  in  this  poor  hut." 

*'  I  will  attend  you  most  willingly  to  the  Liodge,"  said 
the  young  gentleman.  "  I  had,  indeed,  judged  you  wero 
tlready  there  for  the  evening,  and  feared  to  intrude  upon 
you.  But  if  you  would  permit  me,  my  dearest  uncle,  to 
escort  my  kinswoman  and  you  back  to  the  Lodge,  believe 
me,  amongst  all  which  you  have  so  often  done  of  good 
tod  kind,  you  never  conferred  benefit  that  will  be  so 
dearly  prized." 

"  You  mistake  me  greatly,  Mr.  Markham  Everard," 
replied  the  Knight.  *'  It  is  not  our  purpose  to  return  to 
the  Lodge  to-night,  nor,  by  Our  Lady,  to-morrow  neither. 
I  meant  but  to  intimate  to  you,  in  all  courtesy,  that  at 
Woodstock  Lodge  you  will  find  those  for  whom  you  are 
fitting  society,  and  who,  doubtless,  will  afibrd  you  a  willing 
wekome  ;  which  I,  sir,  in  this  my  present  retreat,  do  not 
presume  to  offer  to  a  person  of  your  consequence." 

**  For  Heaven's  sake,"  said  the  young  man,  turning  to 
Alice,  '*  tell  me  how  I  am  to  understand  language  so 
mysterious." 

Alice,  to  prevent  his  increasing  the  restrained  anger  of 
l>^r  father,  compelled  herself  to  answer,  though  it  was 
with  difficulty,  "  We  are  expelled  from  the  Lodge  by 
•ddiers." 
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"  Expelled — by  soldiers  !"  exclaimed  Everardi  ii 
surprise — "  ihere  is  no  legal  warrant  for  this.** 

'*  None  at  all,"  answered  the  Knight,  in  the  same  tow 
of  cutting  irony  which  he  had  all  along  used,  *^  and  je 
as  lawful  a  warrant,  as  for  aught  that  has  been  irrougfa 
in  England  this  twelvemonth  and  more.  You  are,  I  thini 
or  were,  an  Inns-of-Court  man — marry,  sir,  your  enjoy 
iDcnt  of  your  profession  is  like  that  lease  which  a  prodigi 
wishes  to  have  of  a  wealthy  widow.  You  have  alread; 
survived  the  law  which  you  studied,  and  its  expiry  doubt 
less  has  not  been  without  a  legacy — some  decent  |nck 
ings,  some  merciful  increases,  as  the  phrase  goes.  Yo 
have  deserved  it  two  ways — you  wore  buff  and  bando 
lier,  as  well  as  wielded  pen  and  ink — I  have  not  bean 
if  you  held  forth  too."  . 

^*  Think  of  me  and  speak  of  me  as  harshly  as  ycM 
will,  sir,"  said  Everard,  submissively,  **  I  have  but,  ii 
this  evil  time,  guided  myself  by  my  conscience,  and  nr 
father's  commands.'' 

**  O,  an  you  talk  of  conscience,"  said  the  old  Kni^ 
**  I  must  have  mine  eye  upon  you,  as  Hamlet  sayi 
Never  yet  did  Puritan  cheat  so  grossly  as  when  he  wa 
appealing  to  his  conscience  ;  and  as  for  ihy  yir/Aer^— ' 

He  was  about  to  proceed  in  a  tone  of  the  same  invec 
tive,  when  the  young  man  interrupted  him,  by  saying,  ii 
a  firm  tone,  "  Sir  Henry  Lee,  you  have  ever  been  tbougb 
noble — Say  of  me  what  you  will,  but  speak  not  of  my  fath 
er  what  the  ear  of  a  son  should  not  endure,  and  which  yc 
his  arm  cannot  resent.  To  do  me  such  wrong  is  to  insul 
an  unarmed  man,  or  to  beat  a  captive." 

Sir  Henry  paused,  as  if  struck  by  the  remark.  *'  Tbo 
hast  spoken  truth  in  that,  Mark,  wert  thou  the  blackei 
Puritan  whom  hell  ever  vomited,  to  distract  an  uuhapp 
country." 

**  B^  that  as  you  wiD  to  think  it,"  replied  Eferard 
**  but  let  me  not  leave  you  to  the  shelter  of  this  wretcbe 
hovel.  The  night  is  drawing  to  storm — let  me  but  OOB 
duct  you  to  the  Lodge,  and  expel  those  intruders,  wfa 
can  as  yet  at  least  have  no  warrant  for  what  they  do. 
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will  Dot  linger  a  moment  behind  them,  save  just  to  deliver 
my  fadier's  message. — Grant  me  but  tliis  much  for  the 
love  you  once  bore  me  !" 

"  Yes,  Mark,"  answered  his  uncle,  firmly,  but  sorrow- 
fully, "  tliou  speakest  trutli — I  did  love  thee  once.  The 
bright-haired  boy  whom  I  taught  to  ride,  to  shoot,  to 
hunt — whose  hours  of  happiness  were  spent  with  me 
wbcrever  those  of  graver  labours  were  employed — I  did 
love  that  boy — ay,  and  I  am  weak  enough  to  love  even 
tihe  memory  of  what  he  was. — But  he  is  gone,  Mark— - 
be  is  gone  ;  and  in  his  room  I  only  behold  an  avowed 
vuldeternMned  rebel  to  his  religion  and  to  his  king — a 
tebel  more  detestable  on  account  of  his  success,  the 
more  infamous  through  the  plundered  wealth  with  which 
be  hopes  to  gild  his  villany. — But  I  am  poor,  thou  think'st, 
tod  should  hold  my  peace,  lest  men  say,  '  Speak,  sirrah, 
when  you  should.'  Know,  however,  that  indigent  and 
plundered  as  I  am,  I  feel  myself  dishonoured  in  holdiog 
tveo  but  this  much  talk  with  the  tool  of  usurping  rebels. 
"-^  to  llie  Lodge,  if  thou  wilt — yonder  lies  the  way — 
init  tliink  not  that  to  regain  my  dwelling  there,  or  all  the 
Wealth  I  ever  possessed  in  my  wealthiest  days,  I  would 
willingly  accompany  thee  three  steps  on  the  greensward, 
u  I  must  be  thy  companion,  it  shall  be  only  when  thy 
^*coats  have  tied  my  hands  behind  me,  and  bound  my 
lep  beneath  my  horse's  belly.  Thou  msiy'st  be  my  fcl- 
lo\r-traveller  then,  I  grant  thee,  if  thou  wilt,  but  not 
»oner," 

Alice,  who  suffered  cruelly  during  this  dialogue,  and 
wa»  well  aware  that  farther  argument  would  only  kindle 
'he  Knight's  resentment  still  more  highly,  ventured  at 
last,  in  her  anxiety,  to  make  a  sign  to  her  cousin  to  break 
off  the  interview,  and  to  retire,  since  her  father  com- 
oiioded  his  absence  in  a  manner  so  peremptory.  Un- 
happily she  was  observed  by  Sir  Henry,  who,  concluding 
^t  what  he  saw  was  evidence  of  a  private  understand- 
ug  betwixt  the  cousins,  his  wrath  acquired  new  fuel,  and 
it  required  the  utmost  exertion  of  self-command,  and 
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recollection  of  all  that  was  due  to  bis  own  digoityi  k) 
enable  him  to  veil  his  real  fury  under  the  same  ironical 
manner  which  he  had  adopted  at  the  beginning  of  thii 
angry  interview. 

"  If  thou  art  afraid,"  he  said,  "  to  trace  our  forest 
glades  by  night,  respected  stranger,  to  whom  I  am  perbapi 
bound  to  do  honour  as  my  successor  in  the  charge  ol 
these  walks,  here  seems  to  be  a  modest  damsel,  wbo  wil 
be  most  willing  to  wait  on  thee,  and  be  thy  bow-bearei 
— Only  for  her  mother's  sake,  let  there  pass  some  sligh 
form  of  marriage  between  you — Ye  need  no  license  oi 
priest  in  these  happy  days,  but  may  be  buckled  liki 
beggars  in  a  ditch,  with  a  hedge  for  a  church  roof,  aiKl 
a  tinker  for  a  priest.  I  crave  pardon  of  you  for  makioj 
such  an  officious  and  simple  request — perhaps  you  are  I 
Ranter — or  one  of  the  family  of  Love,  or  hold  marriagi 
rites  as  unnecessary,  as  Knipperdoling,  or  Jack  ot 
Leyden?" 

*^  For  mercy's  sake,  forbear  such  dreadful  jesting,  mj 
father !  and  do  you,  Markham,  begone,  in  God's  name, 
and  leave  us  to  our  fate — Your  presence  makes  my  fii- 
ther  rave." 

"  Jesting  !"  said  Sir  Henry,  "  I  was  never  more  se- 
rious— Raving  ! — I  was  never  more  composed.  I  couU 
never  brook  that  falsehood  should  approach  me — ^I  would 
no  more  bear  by  my  side  a  dishonoured  daughter  than  i 
dishonoured  sword  ;  and  this  unliappy  day  hath  shows 
that  both  can  fail." 

"  Sir  Henry,"  said  youne;  Everard,  "  load  not  yoiu 
soul  with  a  heavy  crime,  which  be  assured  you  do,  ia 
treating  your  daughter  thus  unjustly.  It  is  long  nois 
since  you  denied  her  to  me,  when  we  were  poor  and  you 
were  powerful.  I  acquiesced  in  your  prohibition  of  all 
suit  and  intercourse.  God  knoweth  what  I  sufTered— 
but  I  acquiesced.  Neither  is  it  to  renew  my  suit  that  ] 
now  come  hither,  and  have,  I  do  acknowledge,  sought 
speech  of  her — not  for  her  own  sake  only,  but  for  youn 
also.  Destruction  hovers  over  you,  ready  to  close  hei 
pinions  to  stoop,  and  her  talons  to  clutch — ^Yes,  sir,  lool 
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coDteroptuous  as  you  will,  such  is  tlie  case  !  and  it  is  to 
protect  both  you  and  her  that  I  am  -here." 

"You  refuse  then  my  free  gift,"  said  Sir  Henry  Lee ; 
"  or  perhaps  you  tliink  it  loaded  with  too  hard  condi- 
tions f 

"  Shame,  shame  on  you,  Sir  Henry  !"  said  Everard, 
waxing  warm  in  his  turn  ;  '*  have  your  political  preju- 
dices  so  utterly  warped  every  feeling  of  a  father,  that 
you  cao  speak  with  bitter  mockery  and  scorn  of  what 
Gooceras  your  own  daughter's  honour  f — Hold  up  your 
kead,  fair  Alice,  and  tell  your  father  he  has  forgotten 
nitarc  in  his  fantastic  spirit  of  loyalty. — Know,  Sir  Hen- 
lyithat  though  I  would  prefer  your  daughter's  hand  to 
Ofery  blessing  which  Heaven  could  bestow  on  me,  I 
would  not  accept  it — my  conscience  would  not  permit 
B»e  to  do  so — when  I  knew  it  must  withdraw  her  from 
her  duty  to  you." 

"Your  conscience  is  over  scrupulous,  young  man  ; 
carry  it  to  some  dissenting  rabbi,  and  he,  who  takes  all 
^t  comes  to  net,  will  teach  thee  it  is  sinning  against 
W  mercies  to  refuse  any  good  thing  that  is  freely  offer- 
ed to  us." 

"  When  it  is  freely  offered,  and  kindly  offered — not 
when  the  offer  is  made  in  irony  and  insult. — Fare  thee 
well,  Alice — if  aught  could  make  me  desire  to  profit  by 
^7  father's  wild  wish  to  cast  thee  from  him  in  a  moment 
of  unworthy  suspicion,  it  would  be  that  while  indulging 
u  such  sentiments.  Sir  Henry  Lee  is  tyrannically  op- 
pressing the  creature,  who  of  all  others  is  most  dependent 
on  his  kindness — who  of  all  others  will  most  feel  his 
severity — and  whom,  of  all  others,  he  is  most  bound  to 
cherish  and  support." 

"Do  not  fear  for  me,  Mr.  Everard,"  exclaimed  Alice, 
aroused  from  her  timidity  by  a  dread  of  the  consequences 
Pfii  unlikely  to  ensue,  where  civil  war  set  relations,  as 
well  as  fellow-citizens,  in  opposition  to  each  other. — 
"  Ob,  begone,  I  conjure  you  begone  !  Nothing  stands 
betwixt  me  and  my  father's  kindness,  but  these  unhappy 
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family  div!sions-^but  your  ill  timed  presence  here-^For 
beaven's  sake  leave  us  !" 

"  Sohy  mistress  !"  answered  the  hot  old  cavalier  ; 
**  you  play  lady  paramount  already  ;  and  who  but  you  ! 
— ^you  would  dictate  to  our  train,  1  warrant,  like  Goneril 
and  Regan !  But  I  tell  thee,  no  niun  shall  leave  my 
bouse — and,  humble  as  it  is,  this  is  now  my  house — while 
be  has  auglit  to  say  to  nic  that  is  to  be  spoken,  as  this 
young  man  now  speaks,  with  a  bent  brow  and  a  lofty  tooe. 
— Speak  out,  sir,  and  say  your  worst !" 

"  Fear  not  my  tem|)er,  Mrs.  Alice,"  said  Evernrd,  , 
with  equal  firmness  and  placidity  of  manner ;  *'  and  you,  « 
Sir  Henry,  do  not  think  that  ifl  speak  firmly,  I  mean  tliere-  * 
fore  to  speak  in  anger,  or  olliciously.  You  have  taxed  J 
me  with  much,  and,  were  I  guided  by  the  wild  spirit 
romantic  chivalry,  much  which,  even  from  so  near 
relative,  I  ought  not,  as  being  by  birth,  and  in  the  world'i 
estimation,  a  gentleman,  to  pass  over  without  reply.  li 
it  your  pleasure  to  give  nic  patient  hearing  f" 

"If  you  stand  on  your  defence,"  answered  the  stou 
old  Knigiit,  "  God  forbid  that  you  should  not  challeng 
a  patient  hearing — ay,  ihouirh  your  pleading  were  tw 
parts  disloyalty  and  one  blaspliemy — Only,  be  brief-— tbii 
has  alreadv  lasted  but  too  lon<:«" 

"  1  will.  Sir  Henry,"  replied  the  young  man  ;  "  yet  i 
is  hard  to  crowd  into  a  few  sentences,  the  defence  oC 
a  Hfe   which,  though  short,  has  been  a  busy   one— *tO(^ 
busy,  your  indignant  gesture  would  assert.     But  I  deny 
it  ;  I  have  drawn  my  sword  neither  hastily,  nor  without 
due  consideration,  for  a  people  whose  rights  have  been 
trampled  on,  and  whose  consciences  have  been  oppressed. 
—Frown  not,  sir — such  is  not  your  view  of  the  contest, 
but  such  is  mine  :  For  my  religious  principles,  at  which 
}'ou  have  scoffed,  believe  me,  that  though  they  depend 
not  on  set  forms,  they  are  no  less  sincere  than  your  own, 
and  thus   far  purer — excuse  the  word — that  they  are 
unmingled  with  the  blood-thirsty  dictates  of  a  barbarous 
age,  which  you  and  others  have  called  the  code  of  chiv- 
alrous honour.     Not  my  own  natural  disposition,  but  lI)q 
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l^er  doctrine  which  my  creed  has  taught,  enables  me 
to  bear  your  harsh  revilings  without  answering  in  a  similar 
tone  of  wrath  and  reproach.      You  may  carry  insult  to 
extremity  against  me  at  your  pleasure — not  on  account 
csf  our  relationship  alone,  but  because  I  am  bound  in 
c^bariiy  to  endure  it.      This,  Sir  Henry,  is  much  from 
one  of  our  house.     But,  with  forbearance  far  more  tliaif 
^is  reauires,  I  can  refuse  at  your  hands  the  gift,  which, 
anost  of  all  things  under  Heaven,  I  should  desire  to  obtain, 
l)ecause  duty  calls  upon  her  to  sustain  and  comfort  you, 
mni  because  it  were  sin  to  permit  you,  in  your  blindness, 
Co  spurn  your  comforter  from  your  side. — FareweU,  sir 
— Hiot  in  anger  but  in  pity — We  may  meet  in  a  better 
time,  when  your  heart  and  your  principles  shall  master 
the  unhappy  prejudices  by  which  they  are  now  over- 
clouded.— Farewell — farewell,  Alice  !" 

The  last  words  were  repeated  twice,  and  in  a  tone  of 
feeling  and  passionate  grief,  which  differed  utterly  from 
^e  steady  and  almost  severe  tone  in  which  he  had  ad- 
<iressed  Sir  Henry  Lee.  He  turned  and  left  the  hut  so 
loon  as  he  had  uttered  these  last  words  ;  and  as  if  asham- 
ed of  the  tenderness  which  had  mingled  with  his  accents, 
Ae  young  common  wealth 's-man  turned  and  walked  stern- 
ly and  resolvedly  forth  into  the  moonlight,  which  now 
^^  spreading  its  broad  light  and  autumnal  shadows  over 
Ae  woodland. 

So    soon    as    he   departed,  Alice,  who  had  been  dur^ 
log  the  whole  scene  in  the  utmost  terror  that  her  father 
might  have  been  hurried,  by  his  natural  heat  of  temper, 
F      from  violence  of  language  into  violence  of  action,  sunk 
down  upon  a  settle  twisted  out  of  willow-boughs,  like 
most  of  Joceline's  few    movables,   and  endeavoured  to 
conceal   the  tears  which  accompanied  the  thanks  she 
rendered  in  broken  accents  to  Heaven,  that,  notwithstand- 
ing the  near  alliance  and  relationship  of  the  parties,  some 
fatal  deed  bad  not  closed  an  interview  so  perilous  and  so 
sngry.      Phoebe  Mayflower  blubbered  heartily  for  com- 
pany, though  she  understood  but  little  of  what  had  pns- 
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sed ;  just,  indeed,  enough  to  enable  her  afterwards  to 
report  to  some  half-dozen  particular  friends,  that  her 
old  master.  Sir  Henry,  had  been  perilous  angry,  and 
almost  fought  with  young  Master  Everard,  because  he 
had  well  nigh  carried  away  her  young  mistress.— *^  And 
what  could  he  have  done  better  f "  said  Phoebe,  **  seeing 
the  old  man  had  nothing  left  either  for  Mrs.  Alice  or 
himself ;  and  as  for  Mr.  Mark  Everard,  and  our  young 
lady,  oh !  they  had  spoken  such  loving  things  to  each 
otiier,  as  are  not  to  be  found  in  the  history  of  Argalas 
and  Parthenia,  who,  as  the  story  -book  tells,  were  the 
truest  pair  of  lovers  in  all  Arcadia,  and  Oxfordshire  Id 
boot." 

Old  Goody  Jellycot  had  popped  her  scarlet  hood  into 
the  kitchen  more  than  once  while  tlie  scene  was  pro- 
ceeding ;  but,  as  the  worthy  dame  was  parcel  blind,  and 
more  than  parcel  deaf,  knowledge  was  excluded  by  two 
principal  entrances  ;  and  though  she  comprehended,  by 
a  sort  of  general  instinct,  that  the  gcntlc-folk  were  at 
high  words,  yet  why  they  chose  Joceline's  hut  for  the 
scene  of  their  dispute,  was  as  great  a  mystery  as  tlio 
subject  of  die  quarrel. 

But  what  was  the  state  of  the  old  cavalier's  mood, 
thus  contradicted,  as  his  most  darling  principles  had 
been,  by  the  last  words  of  his  departed  nephew  i  The 
trutli  is,  that  he  was  less  thoroughly  moved  Uian  his 
daughter  expected  ;  and  in  all  probability  his  nephew's 
hold  defence  of  his  religious  and  political  opinions  ratlicr 
pacified  than  aggravated  his  displeasure.  Although  suf- 
ficiently impatient  of  contradiction,  still  evasion  and  sub- 
terfuge were  more  alien  to  the  blunt  old  Ranger's  nature 
tlian  manly  vindication  and  direct  opposition  ;  and  he  was 
wont  to  say,  that  he  ever  loved  the  buck  best  who  stood 
boldest  at  bay.  He  graced  his  nephew's  departure, 
however,  witli  a  quotation  from  Shakspeare,  whom,  as 
many  others  do,  he  was  wont  to  quote  from  a  sort  of 
habit  and  respect,  as  a  flivouriie  of  his  unfortunate 
master,  widiout  having  eitiier  much  real  taste  for  his 
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worksi  or  great  skill  in  applying  the  passages  which  he 
retained  on  his  menooiy. 

*^  Mark/'  he  said,    '*  mark  this,  Alice — 'tlie  devil  can 

fiote  scripture  for  his  purpose.     Why,  this  young  fanatic 

cousin  of  thinei  with  no  more  beard  than  I  have  seen  on 

a  down  playing  Maid  Marion  on  May-day,  when  the  vil- 

hge  barber  bad  shaved  him  in  too  great  a  hurry,  shall 

naich  any  bearded  Presbyterian  or  Independent  of  them 

tU*  in  laying  down  his  Joctrines  and  his  uses,  and  be- 

thumping  us  with  his  text  and  his  homilies.     I  would  wor-* 

tky  and  learned  Doctor  Kocheclifie  had  been.here,  with 

Us   battery  ready  mounted   from  the  Vulgate,  and  tlie 

Septuagint,  and  what  not — he  would  have  battered  the 

Presbyterian  spirit  out  of  him  with  a  wanion.     However, 

I  Am  glad  the  young  man  is  no  sneaker  ;  for,  were  a  man 

of  the  devil's  opinion  in   religion,  and   of  Old  Noll's  in 

politics,  he  were  better  open  on  it  full  cry,  than  deceive 

you  by  hunting  counter,  or  running  a  false  scent.     Come 

^wipe  tliine  eyes — the  fray  is  over,  and  not  like  to  be 

*irred  again  soon,  I  trust." 

£ncouraged  by  these  words,  Alice  rose,  and,  bewilder- 
ed as  she  was,  endeavoured  to  superintend  the  arrange- 
ments for  their  meal  and  their  repose  in  their  new  habi- 
tation.    But  her  tears  fell  so  fast,  ihey  marred  her  coun- 
terfeited diligence ;  and  it  was  well  for  her  that  Phccbe, 
though  too  ignorant  and  too  simple  to  comprehend  the 
extent  of  her  distress,  could  afford  her  material  assistance, 
in  lack  of  mere  sympathy. 

With  great  readiness  and  address,  the  damsel  set  about 
every  thing  that  was  requisite  for  preparing  the  supper 
'  and  the  beds  ;  now  screaming  into  Dame  Jellycot's  ear, 
now  whisperuig  into  her  mistress's,  and  arirully  managing, 
as  if  she  was  merely  the  agent,  under  Alice's  orders. 
When  the  cold  viand's  were  set  forth,  Sir  Henry  Leo 
kindly  pressed  his  daughter  to  take  refreshment,  as  if  to 
make  up,  indirectly,  for  his  previous  harshness  towards  her; 
while  he  himself,  like  an  experienced  campaigner,  show- 
ed, that  neither  the  fnortitications  nor  hru\^ls  of  the  day, 
nor  the  thoughts  of  what  was  to  come  to-morrow,  could 
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diminish  his  appetite  for  supper,  which' was  his  favourita 
meal.  He  eat  up  two-thirds  of  the  capon,  and,  devotiog 
the  first  bumper  to  the  happy  restoration  of  Charles, 
second  of  the  name,  he  finished  a  quart  of  wine ;  for  he 
belonged  to  a  school  accustomed  to  feed  the  flatne  of 
their  loyalty  with  copious  brimmers.  He  even  sang  a 
verse  of  *  The  King  shall  enjoy  his  own  again,*  in  which 
Phoebe,  half-sobbing,  and  Dajne  Jellycot,  screaming 
against  time  and  tune,  were  contented  to  lend  their  aid| 
to  cover  Mistress  Alice's  silence. 

At  length  the  jovial  Knight  betook  himself  to  his  resli 
on  the  keeper's  straw  pallet,  in  a  recess  adjoining  to  thft 
kitchen,  and,  unaflfected  by  his  change  of  dwelling,  slept 
fast  and  deep.  Alice  had  less  quiet  rest  in  old  Goody 
Jellycot's' wicker  couch,  in  the  inner  apartment ;  white 
the  dame  and  Phcebe  slept  on  a  mattress,  stufibd  with 
dry  leaves,  in  the  same  chamber,  soundly  as  those  whose 
daily  toil  gains  their  daily  bread,  and  whom  roomiog 
calls  up  only  to  renew  the  toib  of  yesterday. 


CHAPTER  V. 

My  tongue  pads  dowly  onder  this  new  language, 

And  fUurls  and  stumbles  at  these  uncouth  phraiet. 

They  may  be  great  in  worth  and  weight,  but  hang 

Upon  the  native  gUbness  of  my  speech 

Like  Saul's  plate-armour  on  the  shepherd  boy, 

Blncumbering  and  not  arming  him. 

J.  »• 

As  Markham  Everard  pursued  his  way  towards  the 
Lodge,  through  one  of  the  long  sweeping  glades  which 
traversed  tlie  forest,  varying  in  breadth,  till  the  trees  were 
now  so  close  tliat  the  boughs  made  darkness  over  lus 
head,  then  receding  farther  to  le%  in  glimpses  of  the 
moon,  and  anon  opening  yet  wider  into  little  meadows. 
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or  styaDoahs,  on  which  the  mooobeams  lay  in  silvery 
silence  ;  as  he  thus  proceeded  on  his  lonely  course,  the 
various  effects  produced  by  that  delicious  light  on  the 
otks,  whose  dark  leaves,  goarled  branches,  and  massive 
tnmks  It  gilded,  more  or  less  partially,  might  have  drawn 
the  attention  of  a  poet  or  a  painter. 

But  if  Everard  thought  of  anything  saving  the  painful 
Kene  in  which  he  had  just  played  his  part,  and  of  which 
the  result  seemed  the  destruction  of  all  his  hopes,  it  was 
of  the  necessary  guard  to  be  observed  in  his  night-walk. 
The  times  were  dangerous  and  unsettled  ;  the  roads  full 
of  disbanded  soldiers,  and  especially  of  royalists,  who 
made  their  political  opinions  a  pretext  for  disturbing  the 
oouQtry  with  marauding  parties  and  robberies.  Deer- 
stealers  also,  who  are  ever  a  desperate  banditti,  had  of 
hue  infested  Woodstock  Chase.  In  short,  the  dangers- 
of  die  place  and  period  were  such,  that  Markham  Everard 
^"^Q  his  loaded  pistols  at  his  belt,  and  carried  his  drawn 
sword  under  his  arm,  that  he  might  be  prepared  for  what- 
^^er  peril  should  cross  his  path. 

He  heard  the  bells  of  Woodstock  Church  ring  curfew, 
just  as  he  was  crossing  one  of  the  little  meadows  we  have 
^<iscribed,  and  they  ceased  as  he  entered  an  overshadow- 
ed and  twilii2;ht  part  of  the  path  beyond.     It  was  there 
that  he  heard  some  one  whistling  ;  and,  as  the  sound  be- 
came clearer,  it  was  plain  the  person  was  advancing  to- 
wards him.     This  could  hardly  be  a  friend  ;    for  the 
party  to  which  he  b(.>lon^ed  rejected,  generally  speaking, 
ail  music,  unless  psalmody.     *  If  a  man  is  merry,  let  him 
ling  psalms,'  was  a  text  which  they  were  pleased  to  in- 
terpret as  literally  and  to  as  little  purpose  as  they  did 
some  others ;  yet  it  was  too  continued  a  sound  to  be  a 
signal  amongst  night-walkers,  and  too  light  and  cheerful 
to  argue  any  purpose  of  concealment  on  the  part  of  the 
traveller,   who    presently   exchanged    his    whistling  for 
singing,  and  trolled  forth  the   following  stanza  to  a  jolly 
tune,  with  which  the  old  cavaliers  were  wont  to  wake  the 
Iji^ln  owl :  • 
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Hej  lor  cavalien !  IIo  kr  cavaliera  ! 
Pray  for  cavaliors ! 
Rub  a  dub— rub  a  dub  ! 
Have  al  old  Beelzebub- 
Oliver  smokes  for  fcar. 

*'  I  shouIJ  know  that  voice,"  said  Evcrard,  uncocking 
the  pistol  which  he  had  drawn  froni  his  beh,  but  codUd- 
uing  to  hold  it  in  his  hand.  Then  came  another  (rag- 
meat  : 

Hasli  tbem — slash  them — 
All  U>  pieces  dash  them. 

<*  So  ho !"  cried  Markham,  '^  who  goes  there,  and  ibr 
whom  r 

**  For  Church  and  King,"  answered  a  voice,  which 
presently  added,  "  No,  d — n  me — 1  mean  against 
Church  and  King,  and  for  the  people  that  are  uppermost 
•—I  forget  which  they  are." 

**  Roger  Wildrake,  as  1  guess  ?"  said  Everard. 

"  The  same — Gentleman  of  Squattlesea-inere,  in  the 
moist  county  of  Lincoln." 

"Wildrake!"  said  Markham — "Wildgooseyou  sliould 
be  called.  You  have  been  moistening  your  own  throat 
to  some  purpose,  and  using  it  to  gabble  tunes  very  suitable 
to  the  times,  to  be  sure  !" 

**  Faith,  the  tune's  a  pretty  tune  enough,  Mark,  only 
out  of  fashion  a  little — the  more's  the  pity." 

**  What  could  1  expect,"  said  Everard,  "  but  to  meet 
some  ranting,  drunken  cavalier,  as  desperate  and  dan- 
gerous as  night  and  sack  usually  make  them  f  What  if 
I  had  rewarded  your  melody  by  a  ball  in  the  gullet  ?" 

"  Why,  there  would  have  been  a  piper  paid — that's 
all,"  said  Wildrake. — "  But  wherefore  come  you  this 
way  now  f — I  was  about  to  seek  you  at  the  hut." 

**  I  have  been  obliged  to  leave  it — 1  will  tell  you  the 
cause  hereafter,"   replied  Markham. 

"  What  !  the  old  play-hunting  cavalier  was  cross,  or 
Chloe  was  unkind  .^" 

"  Jest  not,  Wildrake — it  is  all  offer  with  me,"  said 
Everard. 
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'  The  devil  it  is,"  exclaimed  Wlldrake,  *'  and  you 
take  it  thus  quietly  ! — Zounds !  let  us  back  together— •111. 
plead  jour  cause  for  you — I  know  how  to  tickle  up  an 
old  Knight  and  a  pretty  maiden — Let  me  alone  for  pat- 
ting you  rectus  in  curiuy  you  canting  rogue. — D — n  me. 
Sir  Henry  Lee,  says  1,  your  nephew  is  a  piece  of  a  Puri- 
tan—it won*t  deny — but  Til  uphold  him  a  gentleman  and 
a  pretty  fellow  for  all  that. — Madam,  says  I,  you  may 
think  your  cousin  looks  like  a  psalm-singing  weaver,  in 
that  bare  felt,  and  with  that  rascally  brown  cloak;  that 
band,  which  looks  like  a  baby's  clout,  dnd  those  loose 
boots,  which  have  a  whole  calf-skin  in  each  of  them|-~ 
but  let  him  wear  on  the  one  side  of  his  head  a  castor, 
with  a  plume  befitting  his  quality  ;  give  him  a  good  Tol- 
^  by  his  side,  with  a  broidered  belt  and  an  inlaid  hilt, 
iostead  of  the  ton  of  iron  contained  in  that  basket-hilted, 
black  Andrew  Ferrara  ;  put  a  few  smart  words  in  his 

mouth — and,  blood  and  wounds  !  madam,  says  I " 

"Prithee,  truce  with  this  nonsense,  Wildrake,"  said 
£mard,  ^'  and  tell  me  if  you  are  sober  enough  to  hear 
a  few  words  of  sober  reason  .'*" 

"  Pshaw  !  man,  I  did  but  crack  a  brace  of  quarts  with 
jonder  puritanic,  round-headed  soldiers,  up  yonder  at 
the  town  ;  and  rat  me  but  I  passed  myself  for  the  best 
man  of  the  party  ;  twanged  my  nose,  and  turned  up  my 
eyes,  as  1  took  my  can — Pah  !  the  very  wine  tasted  of 
hypocrisy.  I  think  the  rogue  corporal  smoked  something 
^t  last — as  for  the  common  fellows',  never  stir,  but  thef 
asked  me  to  say  grace  over  another  quart." 

"  This  is  just  what  I  wished  to  speak  with  you  about, 
Wildrake,"  said  Markham — "  You  hold  me,  I  am  sure, 
for  your  friend  ?" 

"  True  as  steel. — Chums  at  college  and  at  Lincoln's- 
Inn — we  have  been  Nisus  and  Euryalus,  Theseus  and 
Perithons,  Orestes  and  Pylades  ;  and,  to  sum  up  the 
whole  with  a  puritanic  touch,  David  and  Jonathan,  all  in 
one  breath.  Not  even  politics,  the  wedge  that  rends 
families  and  friendships  asunder,  as  iron  rives  oak,  have 
been  able  to  split  us." 


* 


T3  WOODSTOCK. 

"  True,"  answered  Markham  ;  "  and  when  you  fol 
lowed  the  King  to  Nottingham,  and  I  enrolled  undc 
Essex,  we  swore,  at  our  parting,  that  whichever  side  wa 
victorious,  he  of  us  who  adhered  to  it,  should  protect  hi 
less  fortunate  comrade." 

"  Surely,  man,  surely  ;  and  have  you  not  protecte 
me  accordingly  f  Did  you  not  save  me  from  hanging 
and  am  1  not  indebted  to  you  for  tlie  bread  I  eat  ?*• 

^^  I  have  but  done  that  which  had  the  times  been  oth 
erwise,  you,  my  d6ar  Wild  rake,  would,  I  am  sure,  hav 
done  for  me.  But,  as  I  said,  that  is  just  what  I  wishei 
to  speak  to  you  about.  Why  render  the  task  of  protect 
ing  you  more  difficult  than  it  must  necessarily  be  at  an; 
rate  ?  Why  thrust  thyself  into  the  company  of  soldien 
or  such-like,  where  thou  art  sure  to  be  warmed  into  be 
traying  thyself  f  Why  come  hollowing  and  whooping  ou 
cavalier  ditties,  like  a  drunken  trooper  of  Prince  Ruperl 
or  one  of  Wilmot's  swaggering  body-guards  ?" 

^*  Because  I  may  have  been  both  one  and  t'other  ii 
my  day,  for  aught  that  you  know,"  replied  Wildrake 
^'  But,  oddsfish  !  is  it  necessary  1  should  always  be  re 
minding  you,  that  our  obligation  of  mutual  protection 
our  league  of  offensive  and  defensive,  as  I  may  call  it 
was  to  be  carried  into  effect  without  reference  to  thi 
politics  or  religion  of  the  party  protected,  or  the  leas 
obligation  on  him  to  conform  to  those  of  his  friend  ?" 

"  True,"  said  Everard  ;  "  but  with  this  most  necessa 
ry  qualification,  that  the  party  should  submit  to  such  out 
ward  conformity  to  the  times  as  should  make  it  mon 
easy  and  safe  for  his  friend  to  be  of  service  to  him.  Now 
you  are  perpetually  breaking  forth,  to  the  hazard  of  youi 
own  safety  and  my  credit." 

"  I  tell  you,  Mark,  and  I  would  tell  your  namesake  the 
apostle,  that  you  are  hard  on  me.  You  have  practisec 
sobriety  and  hypocrisy  from  your  hanging  sleeves  til 
your  Geneva  cassock — from  the  cradle  to  this  day, — anc 
it  is  a  thing  of  nature  to  you  ;  and  you  are  surprised  thai 
a  rough,  rattling,  honest  fellow,  accustomed  to  speal 
truth  all  his  life,  and  especially  when  he  found  it  at  the 
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bottom  of  a  flasky  cannot  be  so  perfect  a  prig  as  thyself. 
— Zooks !  Uiere  is  no  equality  betwixt  us^-^A  trained 
diver  might  as  well,  because  he  can  retain  his  breath  for 
tea  minutes  without  inconvenience,  upbraid  a  poor  devil 
for  being  like  to  burst,  in  twenty  seconds,  at  the  bottom 
of  ten  fathoms'  water — And,  after  all,  considering  the 
guise  is  so  new  to  me,  I  think  I  bear  myself  indifferently 
well— try  me  !" 

"Are  there  any  more  news  from  Worcester  fight  ?" 
t  ked  Everard,  in  a  tone  so  serious  that  it  imposed  on 
Us  companion,  who  replied  in  his  genuine  character — 

"  Worse  ! — d — n  me,  worse  an  hundred  times  than  re- 
ported— totally  broken.  Noll  hath  certainly  sold  himself 
to  the  devil,  and  his  lease  will  have  an  end  one  day — 
^at  is  all  our  present  comfort." 

"  What !  and  would  this  be  your  answer  to  the  first 
fwi-coat  who  asked  the  question f "  said  Everard.  "  Me- 
tbioks  you  would  find  a  speedy  passport  to  the  next  corps 
de  garde." 

"  Nay,  nay,"  answered  Wildrake,  "  I  thought  you 
•sked  me  in  your  own  person. — Lack-a-day  !  a  great 
mercy — a  glorifying  mercy — a  crowning  mercy — a 
vouchsafing — an  uplifting — I  profess  the  malignanis  are 
scattered  from  Dan  to  Beersheba — smitten,  hip  and 
tbigh,  even  until  the  going  down  of  the  sun  !" 

"  Hear  you  aught  of  Colonel  Thornhaugh's  wounds  ?" 

"  He  is  dead,"  answered  Wildrake,  "  that's  one  com- 
fort— the  round-headed  rascal ! — Nay,  hold  !  it  was  but 
■  trip  of  the  tongue — I  meant,  the  sweet  godly  youth." 

"And  hear  you  aught  of  the  young  man.  King  of 
Scotland,  as  they  call  him  ?"  said  Everard. 

"  Nothing,  but  that  he  is  hunted  like  a  partridge  on  the 
njountains.  May  God  deHver  him,  and  confound  his 
enemies  ! — 2^ons,  Mark  Everard,  I  can  fool  it  no  longer. 
Do  you  not  remember,  that  at  the  Lincoln's-Inn  ganibols 
—though  you  did  not  mingle  much  in  them  I  think — I 
used  always  to  play  as  well  as  any  of  them,  when  it  came 
to  the  action,  but  they  could  never  get  me  to  rehearse 
cooibrmably.      It's  tlic  same  at  this  day.     I  hear  your 
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▼dice)  aod  I  answer  to  it  in  the  true  tone  of  my  be\ 
but  when  I  am  in  the  company  of  your  snuffling  friei 
you  have  seen  me  act  my  part  indifferent  well." 

'*  But  indifierenti  indeed,"  replied  Everard  ;  ^*b 
ever,  there  is  little  call  on  you  to  do  aught,  save  to 
modest  and  silent.  Speak  little,  and  lay  aside,  if  ; 
can,  your  big  oaths  and  swaggering  looks — set  your 
even  on  your  brows." 

'^  Ay,  that  is  the  curse  !  I  have  been  always  nc 
for  the  jaunty  manner  in  which  I  wear  my  castor — ^H 
when  a  man's  merits  become  his  enemies." 

'*  You  must  remember  you  are  my  clerk." 

*^  Secretary,"  answered  Wildrake;  *^  let  it  be  seen 
ry,  if  you  love  me." 

"  It  must  be  clerk,  and  nothing  else — ^plain  clerl 
and  remember  to  be  civil  and  obedient,"  replied  Even 

^^  But  you  should  not  lay  on  your  commands  witi 
much  ostentatious  superiority,  Master  Alarkham  Even 
Remember  I  am  your  senior  of  three  years  standi 
Confound  me,  if  I  know  how  to  take  it  !" 

"  Was  ever  such  a  fantastic  wronghead  ! — For 
take,  if  not  for  thine  own,  bend  thy  freakish  folly  to  lii 
to  reason.      Think  that  I  have  incurred  both  risk  > 
shame  on  thy  account." 

"  Nay,  thou  art  a  right  good  fellow,  Mark,"  repi 
the  cavalier,  "  and  for  thy  sake  I  will  do  much — but 
member  to  cough,  and  cry  hem  !  when  thou  seest  me  '. 
to  break  bounds — ^And  now  tell  me  whither  we  are  bo< 
for  the  night  ?" 

"  To  Woodstock  Lodge,  to  look  after  my  uncle's  f 
perty,"  answered  Markham  Everard  :  "  I  am  inforn 
that  soldiers  have  taken  possession — Yet  how  could  1 
be,  if  thou  foundest  the  party  drinking  in  Woodstocl 

^^  There  was  a  kind  of  commissary  or  steward, 
some  such  rogue,  had  gone  down  to  the  Lodge,"  repi 
Wildrake ;  "  1  had  a  peep  at  him." 

"  Indeed  ?"  replied  Everard. 

"  Ay,  verily,"  sake  Wildrake,  "  to  speak  your  g 
language.     Why,  as  I  passed  through  the  park  in  qu 
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of  yon,  scarce  half  an  hour  since,  I  saw  a  light  in  the. 
Lodge — Step  this  way,  you  will  see  it  yourself." 

"In  the  north-west  angle  ?"  returned  Everard — "  It  ia 
from  a  window  in  what  they  call  Victor  Lee's  apartment.** 

"  Well,"  resumed  Wildrake,  "  I  had  been  long  one 
of  Lundsford's  lads,  and  well  used  to  patrolling  duty-^ 
So,  rat  me,  says  I,  if  I  leave  a  light  in  my  rear,  without 
luMwing  what  it  means.  Besides,  Mark,  thou  hadst  said 
so  ffluch  to  me  of  thy  pretty  cousin,  I  thought  I  might 
IS  well  have  a  peep,  if  1  could." 

"Thoughtless,  incorrigible  man  I  to  what  dan- 
gers do  you  expose  yourself  and  your  friend's,  in  mere 
^totonness  ! — But  go  on." 

"  By  this  fair  moonshine,  I  believe  thou  art  jealous, 
Ibrk  Everard  !"  replied  his  gay  companion  ;  "  there  is 
M)  occasion  ;  for,  in  any  case,  I,  who  was  to  see  the  lady, 
W  steeled  by  honour  against  the  charms  of  my  friend's 
Cbloe — Then  the  lady  was  not  to  see  me,  so  could  make 
no  comparisons  to  thy  disadvantage,  ibou  knowest — 
Lastly,  as  it  fell  out,  neither  of  us  saw  the  other  at  all." 

"  Of  that  I  am  well  aware.  Mrs.  Alice  left  the  Lodge 
long  before  sunset,  and  never  returned.  What  didst 
Iboo  see,  to  introduce  with  such  preface  ?" 

"  Nay,  no  great  matter,"  replied  Wildrake ;  "  only 
getting  upon  a  sort  of  buttress,  (for  1  can  climb  like  any 
cat  that  ever  mewed  in  any  gutter,)  and  holding  on  by 
tbe  vines  and  creepers  which  s^rew  around,  I  obtained  a 
station  where  I  could  see  into  the  inside  of  that  same 
parlour  thou  spokest  of  just  now." 

"And  what  saw'st thou  there  ?"  once  more  demanded 
Everard. 

"Nay,  no  great  matter,  as  I  said  before,"  replied  the 
cavalier  ;  "  for  in  these  times  it  is  no  new  thing  to  see 
churls  carousing  in  royal  or  noble  chambers.  1  saw  two 
nscallions  engaged  in  emptying  a  solemn  stoup  of  strong 
waters,and  despatchmg  a  huge  venison  pasty,  which  greasy 
mess,  JTor  their  convenience,  they  had  placed  on  a  lady's 
work^ablc — One  of  them  was  trying  an  air  on  a  lute.'' 
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**  Tlie  profaae  villains  !*'  exclaimed  Everard,  *'it  was 
Alice's." 

"  Well  said,  comrade — I  am  glad  your  plilegm  can  be 
moved.  I  did  but  throw  in  these  incidents  of  the  luto 
and  the  table  to  try  if  it  were  possible  to  get  a  spark  of 
human  spirit  out  of  you,  bcsanctified  as  you  are." 

'*  What  like  were  the  men  ?"  said  young  Everard. 

^'-The  one  a  slouch-hatted,  long-cloaked,  sour-faced 
fanatic,  like  the  rest  of  you,  whom  I  took  to  be  the  stew- 
ard or  commissary  I  heard  spoken  of  in  the  town  ;  the 
other  was  a  short  sturdy  fellow,  with  a  wood-knife  at  bis 
girdle,  and  a  long  quarter-staff  lying  beside  him — a  black- 
haired  knave,  witli  white  teeth  and  a  merry  countenance 
—one  of  tlie  under-rangers  or  bow-bearers  of  these 
walks,  I  fancy." 

'^  They  must  have  been  Desborough's  favooAte,  tnfcty 
Tomkins,"  said  Everard,  "and  Joceline  Joliffe, ,  the 
keeper.  Tomkins  is  Desborough's  right  hand— an  Tn- 
dependent,  and  hath  pourings  forth,  as  he  calls  thein. 
Some  think  that  his  gifts  have  the  better  of  his  grace. 
I  have  heard  of  his  abusing  opportunities." 

"  They  were  improving  them  when  I  saw  them, 
plied  Wildrake,  "  and  made  the  bottle  smoke  for  it— - 
when,  as  the  devil  would  have  it,  a  stone,  which  had  been 
dislodged  from  the  crumbling  buttress,  gave  way  under 
my  weight.  A  clumsy  fellow  like  thee  would  have  been 
so  long  thinking  what  was  to  be  done,  that  he  must  needs 
have  followed  it  before  he  could  make  up  his  mind  ;  but 
I,  Mark,  1  hopped  like  a  squirrel  to  an  ivy  twig,  and 
stood  fast — was  well  nigh  shot  though,  for  the  noise 
alarmed  them  both.  They  looked  to  the  oriel,  and  saw 
me  on  the  outside  ;  the  fanatic  fellow  took  out  a  pistol 
—-as  they  have  always  such  texts  in  readiness,  hanging 
beside  the  little  clasped  Bible,  thou  know'st — the  keeper 
seized  his  hunting-pole-^1  treated  them  both  to  a  roar 
and  a  grin-^thou  must  know  I  can  grimace  like  a  baboon 
«— I  learned  the  trick  from  a  French  player,  who  could 
twist  his  jaws  into  a  pair  of  nut-crackers — and  there* 
withal  I  droppisd  myself  swQetly  on  the  grass,  and  ran  off 
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90  tiippiogly,  keeping  the  dark  side  of  the  wall  as  long 
IS  1  couldy  that  I  am  well  nigh  persuaded  they  thought 
I  was  their  kinsman,  the  devil,  come  among  them  uncall- 
ed.   They  were  abominably  startled." 

**  Thou  art  most  fearfully  rash,  Wildrake,"  said  his 
companion  ;  **  we  are  now  bound  for  the  house — what 
if  they  should  remember  thee  ?" 

''  Why,  it  is  no  treason,  is  it  ?  No  one  has  paid  for 
peeping  since  Tom  of  Coventry's. days ;  and  if  be  came 
in  for  a  reckoning,  belike  it  was  for  a  better  treat  than 
mbe.  But  trust  me,  they  will  no  more  know  me,  than  a 
man  who  had  only  seen  your  friend  Noll  at  a  conventicle 
of  saints,  would  know  the  same  Oliver  on  horseback, 
tnd  charging  with  his  lobster-tailed  squadron  ;  or  the 
same  Noll  cracking  a  jest  and  a  bottle  with  wicked  Wal- 
ler the  poet." 

"  Hush  !  not  a  word  of  Oliver,  as  thou  dost  value  thy- 
self and  me.  It  is  ill  jesting  with  the  rock  you  may  split 
on.— .But  here  is  the  gate — we  will  disturb  these  honest 
gentlemen's  recreations." 

As  he  spoke  he  applied  the  large  and  ponderous 
knocker  to  the  hall-door. 

"  Rat-tat-tat-too  !"  said  Wildrake,  -<*  there  is  a  fine 
ftlarm  to  you  cuckolds  and  roundheads."  He  then  half- 
Bttimicked,  half-sung  the  march  so  called  : — 

'  Cuckolds,  come  dig,  cuckolds,  come  dig  ; 
Round  about  cuckolds,  come  dance  to  my  jig '/' 

"  By  Heaven  !  this  passes  Midsummer  frenzy,"  said 
Eferard,  turning  angrily  on  him. 
.  "  Not  a  bit,  not  a  bit,"  replied  Wildrake  ;  "  it  is  but 
•  slight  expectoration,  just  like  what  one  makes  before 
beginning  a  long  speech.  I  will  be  grave  for  an  hour 
together,  now  1  have  got  that  point  of  war  out  of  my 
head." 

As  he  spoke,  steps  were  heard  in  the  hall,  and  the 
wicket  of  the  great  door  was  partly  opened,  but  secured 
with  a  chain  in  case  of  accidents.     The  visage  of  Tora* 
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kins,  and  that  bf  Joccline  beneath  it,  appeared  at 
ebink,  illuminated  by  the  lamp  which  the  latter  held  i 
his  band,  and  Tomkins  demanded  the  meaning  of  this 
alarm. 

*^  I  demand  instant  admittance !"  said  Ererard.  '*  Jo- 
Kffe,  you  know  me  well  ?" 

"  1  do,  sir,'*  replied  Joceline,  "  and  could  admit  yea 
with  all  my  heart ;  but,  alas  !  sir,  you  see  I  am  not  key- 
keeper — Here  is  the  gentleman  whose  warrant  I  aiu:t 
walk  by — The  Lord  help  me,  seeing  times  are  such  as 
Ihey  be  !'• 

*^  And  when  that  gentleman,  who  I  tliink  may  be  M:.»» 
At  Desborough's  valet " 

V  His  honour's  unworthy  secretary,  an  it  please  you,** 
interposed  Tomkins ;  while  Wildrake  whispered  in  Eve- 
rard's  ear,  "  I  will  be  no  longer  secretary,  Mark,  thon 
wert  quite  right — the  clerk  must  be  the  more  gentleman- 
ly calling." 

"  And  if  you  are  Master  Desborough*s  secretary,  I 
presume  you  know  me  and  my  condition  well  enough,** 
aaid  Everard,  addressing  the  Independent,  **  not  to  hesi- 
tate to  admit  me  and  my  attendant  to  a  night's  quarters 
in  the  Lodge  ?*' 

"  Surely  not,  surely  not,"  said  the  Independent— 
"  that  is,  if  your  worship  thinks  you  would  be  better  ac- 
commodated here  than  up  at  the  house  of  entertainment 
in  the  town,  which  men  unprofitably  call  Saint  George's 
Inn.  There  is  but.conBned  accommodation  here,  your 
honour — and  we  have  been  frayed  out  of  our  lives  al- 
ready by  the  visitation  of  Satan — albeit  his  fiery  dart  is 
now  quenched." 

"  This  may  be  all  well  in  its  place,  Sir  Secretary,"  said 
Everard ;  *'  and  you  may  find  a  corner  for  it  when  you 
are  next  tempted  to  play  the  preacher.  But  I  will  take 
it  for  no  apology  for  keeping  me  here  in  the  cold  harvest 
wind ;  and  if  not  presently  received,  and  suitably  too,  I 
will  report  you  to  your  master  for  insolence  in  your 
office." 
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Tbe  secretary  of  Desborough  did  nA  dare  oflTer  Tar- 
dier opposition  ;  for  it  was  well  known  that  Desborough 
kimself  only  held  his  consequence  as  a  kinsman  of  Crom- 
well, and  the  Lord  General,  who  was  well  nigh  paramount 
already,  was  known  to  be  strongly  favourable  both  to  the 
elder  and  younger  Everard.     It  is  true,  they  were  Pres- 
byterians  and  he  an  Independent ;    and  that,  though 
fibaring  those  sentiments  of  correct  morality  and  more  de- 
voted religious  feeling,  by  which,  with  few  exceptions, 
the  Parliamentarian  party  were  distinguished,  the  Ever* 
ards  were  not  disposed  to  carry  these  attributes  to  tho 
ntremcof  enthusiasm,  practised  by  so  many  otiiers  at 
the  time.     Yet  it  was  well  known  tl)at  whatever  might  be 
Crorowcirs  own  religious  creed,  he  was  not  uniformly 
bounded  by  it  in  tlie  choice  of  his  nivourites,  but  extend- 
ed his  countenance  to  those  who  could  serve  him,  even  al- 
tboiieh,  according  to  the  phrase  of  the  time,  they  came 
out  of  the  darkness  of  Egypt.      The  charsicter  of  the 
elder  Evorard  stood  very  high  for  wisdom  and  sagacity  j 
besides,  being  of  a  good  family  und  competent  ibrtune, 
bis  adherence  would  lend  a  dignity  to  any  side  he  might 
espouse.      Then  his  son  had  been  a  distinguished  and 
aiicressful  soldier,  remarkable  for  the  discipline  he  main- 
tained among  his  men,  the  bravery  which  he  showed  in 
the  time  of  action,  and  the  humanity  whh  which  he  was 
always  ready  to  qualify  the  consequences   of   victory. 
Such  men  were  not  to  be  neglected,  when  many  signs 
combined  to  show  that  the  parties  in  the  state,  who  had 
successfully  accom|)lislie(i  the  deposition  and  death  of 
the  King,  were  speedily  to  qiiiirrcl  among  themselves 
about  the  di\'ision  of  the  spoils.     The  two  Everaids  were 
therefore  much  courted  by  Cromwell,  and  their  influence 
with  him  was  supposed  to  be  so  great,  lliat  trusty  Master 
Secretary  Tomkins  cared  not  to  expose  himself  to  risk, 
by  contending  with  Colouel  Everard  for  such  a  trifle  as  a 
night's  lodging  or  a  greater  thing. 

Joceline  was  active  on  his  side — more  lights  were  ob- 
tained— more  wood  thrown  on  the  fire — and  the  two 
newly  ^arrived  strangers  were  introduced  into  Victor  Lee's 
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parkxir,  as  it  wA  called^  from  the  picture  over  the  cliifD- 
aej-piece,  which  we  have  already  described.  It  waf 
several  minutes  ere  Colonel  Everard  could  recover  his 
general  stoicism  of  deportment,  so  strongly  was  be  im- 
pressed by  finding  himself  in  the  apartment,  under  whose 
roof  he  had  passed  so  many  of  the  happiest  hours  of  his 
life.  There  was  the  cabinet,  which  he  had  seen  opened 
with  such  feelings  of  delight  when  Sir  Henry  Lee  deign- 
ed to  give  him  instructions  in  fishing,  and  to  exhibit 
books  and  lines,  together  with  all  the  materials  for  mak- 
ing the  artificial  fly,  then  little  known.  There  hung  the 
ancient  family  picture,  which,  from  some  odd  mysterious 
ezpression^of  his  uncle,  relating  to  it,  had  become  to 
bis  boyhood,  nay,  his  early  youth,  a  subject  of  curiosi^ 
and  of  fear.  He  remembered  how,  when  left  alone  io 
the  apartment,  the  searching  eye  of  the  old  warrior  seem- 
ed always  bent  upon  his,  in  whatever  part'of  the  room  be 
placed  himself,  and  how  his  childish  imagination  was  per- 
turbed at  a  phenomenon,  for  which  he  could  not  accounL 

With  these  came  a  thousand  dearer  and  warmer  recoUec- 
ti'^ns  of  his  early  attachment  to  his  pretty  cotisin  Alice, 
when  he  assisted  her  at  her  lessons,  brought  water  for 
her  flowers,  or  accompanied  her  while  she  sung ;  and 
be  remembered  that  while  her  father  looked  at  them  with 
a  good-humoured  and  careless  smile,  he  had  once  heard 
bim  mutter,  *  And  if  it  should  turn  out  so— why  it  might 
be  best  for  both,'  and  the  theories  of  happiness  he  had 
reared  on  these  words.  All  these  visions  had  been  dis- 
pelled  by  the  trumpet  of  war,  which  called  Sir  Henrj 
Lee  and  himself  to  opposite  sides  ;  and  the  transactions 
of  this  very  day  had  shown,  tiiat  even  Everard's  success 
as  a  soldier  and  a  statesman  seemed  absolutely  to  prohibit 
the  chance  of  their  being  revived. 

He  was  waked  out  of  this  unpleasing  reverie  by  the 
approach  of  Joceline,  who,  being  possibly  a  seasoned  to- 
per, had  made  the  additional  arrangements  with  more 
expedition  and  accuracy  than  could  have  been  expected 
from  a  person  engaged  as  he  had  been  since  nigbt-fall 


Re  now  wished  to  know  die  CblonJU's  directioiis  far 
the  Dtgtt.  ri 

"Would  he  eat  anything?"  t 

"  No." 

^  Did  his  honor  choose  to  accept  Sir  Henry  Lfoe'i  bed,. 
which  was  ready  prepared  ?** 
"  Yes." 

"  That  of  Mistress  Alice  Lee  should  be  prepared  for 
the  Secretary." 
**  On  pain  of  thine  ears — No,"  replied  Everard* 
^  Where  then  was  the  worthy  Secretary  to  be  quar- 
tered ?" 

''In  the   dog-kennel,  if  you  list,"   refnm   Colonel 
Eferard  ;    '*  but,"  added  he,  stepping  to  tlie  sleeping- 
tpartment   of  Alice,  which    opened    from  the  parlour, 
locking  it,  and  taking  out  the  key,  *^  no  one  siiall  pro* 
fane  tliis  chamber." 
"  Had  his  honour  any  other  commands  for  the  night  ?" 
"  None,  save  to  clear  tlie  apqrlmcnt  of  yonder  man. — 
My  clerk  will  remain  with  me — I  have  orders  which  must 
be  written  opt. — Yet  stay — Thou  gavest  my  letter  this 
morning  to  Mistress  Alice  .'^" 
"  I  did." 

**  Tell  me,  good  Joceline,  what  she  said  when  she  re- 
ceiFed  it  ?" 

**  She  seemed  much  concerned,  sir ;  and  indeed  I  think 
that  she  wept  a  little — but  indeed  she  seemed  very  much 
distressed." 

*•  And  what  message  did  she  send  to  me  ?" 
^'  None,  may  it  please  your  honour — She  began  to  say, 
*  Tell  my  cousin  Everard  that  I  will  communicate  my  un- 
cle's kind  purpose  to  my  father,  if  1  can  get  fitting  op« 
portunity — but  that  I  greatly  fear' — and  there  checked 
herself,  as  it  were,  and  said,  *  1  will  write  to  my  cousin  ; 
and  as  it  may  be  late  ere  1  have  an  op|K>rtnnity  of  speak- 
ing  with  my  father,  do  thou  come  for  my  answer  after 
service.' — So  I  went  to  church  myself,  to  while  away 
the  time  ;  but  when  I  returned  to  the  chase,  I  found  this 
man  had  summoned  my  master  to  surrender,  and  right  or 


frrong  I  nrost  put  him  in  possession  of  the  L^ge.'    I 

would  fain  have  given  your  honour  a  hint  tbt^  tlie  oM 
Knight  and  my  young  mistress  were  like  to  take  you  on 
the  form,  but  1  could  not  mend  the  matter/' 

**  Thou  hast  done  well,  good  fellow,  and  I  will  remem- 
ber thee.  And  now,  ray  masters/'  lie  said,  advancing  to 
the  brace  of  clerks  or  secretaries,  who  had  in  tlie  mean- 
while sat  quietly  down  beside  the  stone  bottle,  and  made 
op  acquaintance  over  a  glass  of  its  contents — *^  Let  me 
femind  you,  that  the  night  wears  late.*^ 

**  There  is  something  cries  tinkle,  tinkle,  in  the  bottle 
yet,"  saidJAUldrake  in  reply. 

**  HenV^Vem  !  hem !"  coughed  the  Colonel  of  tlie 
pwiiament  service ;  and  if  his  lips  did  not  cnne  hb 
companion's  imprudence,  I  will  not  answer  for  what  arose 
io  his  heart. — »*Well!'*  he  said,  observing  that  Wild- 
rake  had  filled  his  own  glass  and  Tomkins's  *^  take  that 
partkig  glass  and  begone." 

"  Would  you  not  be  pleased  to  hear  first,"  said  Wild- 
rmfcei  ^*  how  this  lionest  gentleman  saw  the  devil  to-night 
look  through  a  pane  of  yonder  window,  ihd  how  be 
thinks  he  had  a  miglny  strong  rqsemblance  to  your  wor^ 
ship's  humble  slave  and  varlet  scribbler  ?  Would  you 
but  bear  this,  sir,  and  just  sip  a  glass  of  this  very  recom- 
mendable  strong  waters  ?" 

**  I  will  drink  none,  sir,"  said  Colonel  Everard  sternly  ; 
^and  I  have  to  tell  yoti,  that  you  have  drunken  a  glass 
too  much  already. — Mr.  Tomkins,  sir,  I  wish  you  good 
night." 

^  A  word  in  season  at  parting,"  said  Tomkins,  stand- 
ing up  behind  the  long  leathern  back  of  a  chair,  hemming 
tod  snuflUng  as  if  preparing  for  an  exliortation. 

"  Excuse  me,  sir,"  replied  Markham  Everard  sternly  ; 
^  you  are  not  now  sufficiently  yourself  to  guide  the  devo- 
tion of  others." 

.  **  Woe  be  to  them  that  reject !"  said  the  Secretary 
of  the  Commissioners,   stalking  out  of  the  room — the 


tw  was  lost  JO  shutting  the  door,  or  suppressed  for  fear 

'^  And  now,  fool  Wildrake,  begone  to  thy  bed — yondef 
'tfiesyV  poiDting  to  the  Knight's  apartmeot. 

"  What,  thou  hast  secured  the  lady's  for  thyself  i  t 
^aw  diee  put  the  key  in  tiiy  pocket." 

**  I  would  not — ^indeed  1  could  not  sleep  in  that  apart* 
A^nt— »I  can  sleep  uowhere — but  I  will  watch  in  this 
^naed  chair.— I  have  made  him  place  wood  for  repairing 
^e  fire. — Good  now,  go  to  bed  thyself,  and  sleep  off  thy 
4i 


quor. 


"  Liquor  ! — I  laugh  thee  to  scorn,  Mar]^riK)u  art  ft 
milksop,  and  the  son  of  a  milksop,  and  kn(^|Kot  what 
^  good  fellow  can  do  in  the  way  of  crushing  an  lioneat 

"  The  whole  vices  of  his  faction  arc  in  this  poor  fellow 
individually,"  said  the  Colonel  to  himself,  eying  his  pro- 
tegee askance,  as  the  other  retreated  into  the  bed-sooOi 
with  no  very  steady  pace — '^  He  is  reckless,  intemp6|||^ 
dissolute  ;  and  if  I  cannot  get  him  safely  shipper 
France,  he  will  certainly  be  both  his  own  ruin  and     ^ 
— Yet,  withal,  he  is  kind,  brave,  and  generous,  and  would 
have  kept  the  faith  with  me  which  he  now  expects  from 
me ;  and  in  what  consists  the  merit  of  our  truth,  if  we 
observe  not  our  plighted  word  when  we  have  promised  to 
our  hurt  ?  I  will  take  the  liberty,  however,  to  secure  my- 
self against  farther  interruption  on  his  part." 

So  saying,  he  locked  the  door  of  communication  be* 
twixt  the  sleeping-room,  to  which  the  cavalier  had  re- 
treated, and  the  parlour  ;^-and  then,  after  pacing  the  floor 
thouglilfully,  returned  to  his  seat,  trimmed  tlie  lamp,  and 
drew  out  a  number  of  letters. — *'  I  will  read  these  over 
once  more,"  he  said,  "  that,  if  possible,  the  thought  of 
public  affairs  may  expel  this  keen  sense  of  personal  sor- 
row. Gracious  Providence,  where  is  this  to  end  !  We 
have  sacrificed  the  peace  of  our  families,  the  warmest 
wishes  of  our  yoimg  hearts,  to  rin;ht  the  country  in  which 
we  were  horn,  and  to  free  her  from  oppression  ;  yet  it 
appears,  tliat  every  step  we  have  made  towards  libertj^ 
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Imfrbut  brought  us  in  view  of  new  and  more  terr^c  peril% 
aa  he  who  travels  in  a  mountainous  region,  is,  vjr  every 
step  which  elevates  him  higher,  placed  in  a  situation  of 
more  imminent  hazard." 

He  read  long  and  attentively,  various  tedious  and  em- 
barrassed letters,  in  which  the  writers,  placing  before  him 
the  glory  of  God,  and  the  freedom  and  liberties  of  Eng* 
land,  as  their  supreme  ends,  could  not,  by  all  the  ambag« 
ilory  expressions  they  made  use  of,  prevent  the  shrewd 
eje  of  Markham  Everard  from  seeing,  that  self  interest 
and  views  of  ambition  were  the  principal  moving-springs 
il  the  b^^  of  their  plots. 


* 


CHAPTER  VI. 

Bfcigp  Aeab  oo  nt  cTcn  like  bis  brother  Deitik-> 
We  know  not  whes  it  comet — we  know  il  nBUM  cobm — 
We  may  afieot  to  scorn  and  to  contema  it. 
For  'tis  the  highest  pride  of  human  misery 
*  To  say  it  knows  not  of  an  opiate : 

Yet  the  rcA  parrot,  the  despairing  kirer, 

Eren  the  poor  wretdi  who  waits  for  ezccatfoai. 

Feds  this  obfivbn,  against  which  he  thought 

f  lis  woes  hod  armed  his  seoics,  steal  upon  him. 

And  through  the  fenceless  dtadel— the  body, 

Sorprise  that  baoghiy  garrison— the  mind. Hkbbkrt. 

CorA>NEL  Everard  experienced  the  truth  contained 
in  the  verses  of  the  quaint  old  bard  wtiom  we  have  quoted 
above.  Amid  private  grief,  and  anxiety  for  a  country 
long  a  prey  to  civil  war,  and  not  likely  to  fall  soon  under 
any  fixed  or  well-established  form  of  government,  Eve- 
rard and  his  father  had,  like  many  others,  turned  their 
eyes  to  General  Cromwell,  as  the  person  whose  valour 
had  made  him  the  darling  of  the  army,  whose  strong  sa- 
gacity had  hitherto  predominated  over  the  high  talents 
by  which  he  bad  been  assailed  in  Parliament^  as  well  as 


orer  tiis  eDcmles  in  the  field,  and  who  was  alone  in  tto 

sitmition  to  settle  the  nation^  as  the  phrase  then  went ;  oTy 

HI  other  word39   to   dictate   the  mode   of  government* 

The  father  and  son  were  both  reputed  to  stand  high  ia 

the  General's  favour.     But  Alarkham  Eve^ard  was  con* 

scious  of  some  particulars,  which  induced  him  to  doubt 

whether  Cromwell  actually,  and  at  heart,  bore  either  to 

his  father  or  to  himself  that  good-will  which  was  gen* 

erilly  believed.     He  knew  him  for  a  profound  politiciaoy 

wlio  could  veil  for  any  length  of  time  his  real  sentiments 

of  men  and  things,  until  they  could  be  displayed  without 

prejudice  to  his  interest.     And  he  morcovM^ew  that 

tiie  Guneral  was  not  likely  to  forget  the  opposition  which 

the  Presbyterian  parly  had  offered  to  what  Oliver  celled 

the  Great  Matter — the  trial,  namely,  and  execution  of 

the  King.     In  this  opposition,  his  father  and  he  had  anx* 

ioiisly  concurred,  nor  had  the  arguments,  nor  even  the 

nalf-expresscd  threats  of  Cromwell,  induced    them  to 

flinch  from  that  course,  far  less  to  permit  their  names  to 

be  introduced  into  the  commission  nominated   to  sit  in 

judgment  on  that  memorable  occasion. 

This  hesitation  had  occasioned  some  temporary  cold** 
ness  between  the  General  and  the  Everards,  father  and 
^n.  But  as  the  latter  remained  in  the  army,  and  bore 
arms  under  Cromwell  both  in  Scotland,  and  finally  at 
Worcester,  his  services  very  frequently  called  forth  the 
■pprohation  of  his  commander.  After  the  fight  of 
Worcester,  in  particular,  he  was  among  the  number  of 
Jhose  officers  on  w  hom  Oliver,  rather  considering  the 
actual  and  practical  extent  of  his  own  power,  than  the 
name  under  which  he  exercised  it,  was  with  difliiculty 
withheld  from  imposing  the  dignity  of  Knights  Bannerets 
■t  his  own  will  and  pleasure.  It  therefore  seemed,  that 
■II  recollection  of  former  disagreement  was  obliterated, 
■nd  that  the  Everards  had  regained  their  former  strong- 
bold  in  the  General's  affections.  There  were,  indeed, 
several  who  doubted  this,  and  who  endeavoured  to  bring 
o?er  this  distinguished  young  officer  to  some  other  of  the 
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pkrttes  which  divided  the  infant  Commonweahfa.  But 
to  these  proposals  he  turned  a  deaf  ear.  Enough  of 
blood,  he  said,  bad  been  spilled — it  was  time  that  the 
nation  should  have  repose  under  a  firmly-established  gov- 
ernment, of  strength  sufficient  to  protect  property,  and 
of  lenity  enough  to  encourage  the  return  of  tranquillity. 
This,  he  thought,  could  only  be  accomplished  by  means 
of  Cromwell,  and  the  greater  part  of  England  was  of  the 
tame  opinion.  It  is  true,  that,  in  thus  submitting  to 
the  domination  of  a  successful  soldier,  those  who  did  so, 
forgot  the  principles  upon  which  they  had  drawn  the 
Birord  agMst  the  late  King.  But  in  revolutions,  stem 
and  high  principles  are  often  obliged  to  give  way  to  the 
eurrent  of  existing  circumstances ;  and  in  many  a  case, 
where  wars  have  been  waged  for  points  of  metaphysical 
right,  they  have  been  at  last  gladly  terminated,  upon  the 
mere  hope  of  obtaining  general  tranquillity,  as,  after 
many  a  long  siege,  a  garrison  is  often  glad  to  submit  on 
mere  security  for  life  and  limb. 

Colonel  Everard,  therefore,  felt  that  the  support  which 
he  afforded  Cromwell,  was  only  under  tlie  idea,  that, 
amid  a  choice  of  evils,  the  least  was  likely  to  ensue  from 
t  man  of  the  General's  wisdom  and  valour  being  placed 
at  the  head  of  the  state  ;  and  he  was  sensible  that  Olives 
himself  was  likejy  to  consider  his  attachment  as  luke* 
warm  and  imperfect,  and  measure  his  gratitude  for  it  upon 
the  same  Kmited  scale. 

In  the  meanwhile,  however,  circumstances  compelled 
hhn  to  make  trial  of  the  General's  friendship.  The  se- 
questration of  Woodstock,  and  the  warrant  to  the  Com- 
missioners to  dis|>ose  of  it  as  national  property,  had  been 
long  granted,  but  tl>e  interest  of  tlie  elder  Everard  had 
for  weeks  and  montlts  deferred  its  execution.  The  hour 
was  now  approaching  when  the  blow  could  be  no  longer 
parried,  especially  as  Sir  Henry  Lee,  on  bis  side,  resisted 
every  proposal  of  submitting  himself  to  the  existing  gov- 
ernment, and  was  therefore,  now  that  bis  hour  of  grace 
was  passed,  enrolled  in  the  list  of  stubborn  and  irre- 
ckimable  mafignauts,  with  whom  the  Council  of  State 
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was  determined  no  longer  to  keep  terms.     Tlie  only 
niode  of  protecting  tlie  old  Knight  and  his  daughter,  was 
to  interest,  if  possible,  the  General  himself  in  the  matter ; 
and  revolving  all  the  circumstances  connected  witli  their 
intercourse,  Colonel  Everard  felt  that  a  request,  which 
would  so  immediately  interfere  with  the  interests  of  Des^ 
boroaeh,  the  brother-in-law  of  Cromwell,  and  one  of  tiie 
present  Commissioners,  was  putting  to  a  very  severe  trial 
the  friendship  of  the  latter.     Yet  no  alternative  remaioed. 
With  this  view,  and  agreeably  to  a  request  from  Crom* 
well,  who  at  parting  had  been  very  urgent  to  have  bis 
written  opinion  upon  public  afiairs.  Colonel  Everard  pass- 
^  the  earlier  part  of  the  night  in  arranging  bis  ideas 
upon  the  state  of  the  commonwealth,  in  a  plan  which  be 
tbougiu  likely  to  be  acceptable  to  Cromwell,  as  it  exhort- 
^  him,  under  the  aid  of  Providence,  to  become  the 
taviour  of  the  state,  by  convoking  a  free  Parliament,  and 
by  their  aid  placing  himself  at  the  head  of  some  form 
of  liberal  and  established  government,  which  might  su- 
persede the  estate  of  anarchy,  in  which  the  nation  was 
otherwise  likely  to  be  merged.      Taking  a  general  view 
of  the  totally  broken  condition  of  the  royalists,  and  of  the 
Mrious  factions  which  now  convulsed  the  state,  he  showed 
how  this  might  be  done  without  bk)odshed  or  violence. 
From  tliis  topic  he  descended  to  the  propriety  of  keeping 
op  the  becoming  state  of  the  executive  government,  in 
wltose  hands  soever  it  should  be  lodged,  and  thus  showed 
Cromwell,  as  the  future  Stadtholder,  or  Consul,  or  Ueu- 
tenant-General  of  Great  Britain  and  Ireland,  a  prospect 
of  demesne  and  residences  becoming  his  dignity.     Then 
he  naturally  passed  to  the  disparking  and  destroying  of 
the  royal  residences  of  England,  made  a  woful  picture 
of  the  demolition  which  impended  over  Woodstock,  and 
interceded  for  the  preservation  of  that  beautiful  seat,  as 
s  matter  of  personal  favour,  in  which  he  found  himself 
deeply  interested. 

Colonel  Everard,  when  he  had  finished  his  letter,  did 
not  find  himself  greatly  risen  in  his  own  opinion.  In  the 
course  of  his  political  conduct,  he  had  till  this  hour  avoid- 


VOODSTOCK* 

•d  mising  up  personal  motives  with  Lis  public  groum 
of  actio  1,  and  yet  be  now  felt  liimsclf  making  such  a  coi: 

pcMBitioD.     But  he  comrorted  himself,  or  at  least  silenci 

this  unpleasiug  recollection,  with  the  consideration,  tfa 
the  weai  of  Britain,  studied  under  the  aspect  of  the  time 
tbsolutely  required  that  Cromwell  should  be  at  the  hes 
of  the  government  ;  and  that  the  interest  of  Sir  Heni 
Ijeej  or  rather  his  safety  and  his  existence,  no  less  eo 
pbatically  demanded  the  preservation  of  Woodstock,  at 
his  residence  there.  Was  it  a  fault  of  his,  that  the  san 
road  should  lead  to  both  these  ends,  or  that  his  priva 
iaCeresty  and  tliat  of  the  country,  should  happen  to  mix 
the  tame  letter  f  He  hardened  himself,  therefore,  to  tl 
act,  made  up  and  addressed  his  packet  to  the  Lord  Gci 
era],  and  then  sealed  it  widi  his  seal  of  arms.  This  don 
he  lay  back  in  hiscliair  ;  and,  in  spite  of  his  expectatioi 
to>  the  contrary,  fell  asleep  in  the  course  of  his  reilectiou 
anxious  and  harassing  as  they  were,  and  did  not  awake 
imtil  the  cold  grey  light  of  dawn  was  peeping  through  tL 
eastern  oriel. 

He  started  at  first,  rousing  himself  with  (he  scnsatio 
of  one  who  awakes  in  a  place  unknown  to  him  ;  but  tfa 
kcalities  instantly  forced  themselves  on  his  rccollectioi 
Tiie  lamp  burning  dimly  in  the  socket,  the  wood- fire  ai 
most  extinguislied  in  its  own  white  embers,  the  gloom 
picture  over  the  chinmey-piece,  the  sealed  packet  on  th 
table— 4ill  reminded  him  of  the  events  of  yesterday,  ani 
his  deliberations  of  the  succeeding  night. 

/^  There  is  no  help  for  it,''  he  said  ;  ''  it  must  b 
Oromwell  or  anarchy.  And  probably  the  sense,  that  hi 
title,  as  head  of  the  Executive  Government,  is  derivei 
merely  from  popular  consent,  may  check  the  too  natura 
proneness  of  power  to  render  itself  arbitrary.  If  hi 
govern  by  Parliaments,  and  with  regard  to  the  privilege 
of  the  subject,  wherefore  not  Oliver  as  well  as  Charles 
But  I  must  take  measures  for  having  this  conveyed  safeh 
to  tlic  hands  of  this  future  sovereign  Prince.  It  will  hi 
well  to  take  the  first  word  of  influence  willi  him,  sinci 
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there  must  be  many  wlio  will  not  hesitate  to  recommend 
counsels  more  violent  and  precipitate." 

He  determined  to  intrust  the  important  packet  to  tlie 
charge  of  Wildrake,  whose  rashness  was  never  so  distin- 
guished, as  when  by  any  chance  he  was  left  idle  and  un- 
employed ;  besides,  even  if  his  faith  had  not  been  oth- 
erwise unimpeachable,  the  obligations  which  he  owed  to 
bis  friend  Everard  must  have  rendered  it  such. 

These  conclusions  passed  through  Colonel  Everard's 
mind,  as,  collecting  the  remains  of  wood  in  the  chimney, 
he  gathered  them  into  a  hearty  blaze,  to  remove  the  un- 
comfortable feeling  of  chillness  which  pervaded  kit 
limbs  ;  and  by  the  time  be  was  a  little  more  warm,  agaio 
lunk  into  a  slumber  which  was  only  dispelled  by  iha 
beams  of  morning  peeping  into  his  apartment. 

He  arose,  roused  himself,  walked  up  and  down  tlie 
room,  and  looked  from  the  large  oriel  window  on  the 
Dearest  objects,  which  were  the  untrimmed  hedges  and 
neglected  walks  of  a  certain  wilderness,  as  it  is  called  in 
ancient  treatises  on  gardening,  which,  kept  of  yore  well 
ordered,  and  in  all  the  pride  of  the  topiary  art,  presented 
>  succession  of  yew-trees  cut  into  fantastic  forms,  of  close 
lUeys,  and  of  open  walks,  tilling  about  two  or  threat 
teres  of  ground  on  tliat  side  of  the  Lodge,  and  forming 
s  boundary  between  its  immediate  precincts  and  tlie  opea 
Park.  Its  inclosure  was  now  broken  down  in  manj 
places,  and  die  hinds  with  their  fawns  fed  free  and  un- 
startled  up  to  the  very  windows  of  the  sylvan  palace. 

This  had  been  a  favourite  scene  of  Markham -s  sports 
when  a  boy.   He  could  still  distinguish,  though  now  grows 
out  of  shape,  the  verdant  battlements  of  a  Gothic  castle, 
all  created  by  the  gardner's  shears,  at  whicffa  he  was  ao» 
customed  to  shoot  his  arrows,  or,  stalking  before  it  like 
the  Knight-errants  of  whom  he  read,  was  wont  to  blow 
bis  horn,  and  bid  defiance  to  the  supposed  giant  or  Pay- 
nim  Knight,  by  whom  it  was  garrisoned.      He  remem- 
bered bow  he  used  to  train  his  cousin,  though  several 
years  younger  than  himself^  to  bear  a  part  in  Uiose  revek 
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of  his  bojish  fancy,  and  to  play  the  character  of  an  elfirv 
page,  or  a  fairy,  or  an  enchanted  princess.     He  remeoi— - 
bered,  too,  many  particulars  of  their  later  acquaintance* 
from  wiiicb  he  had  been  almost  necessarily  led  lo  ibo 
conclusion,  that  from  an  early  period  their  parents  had 
entertained  some  idea,  that  there  might  be  a  well-fitted 
match  betwixt  his  fair  cousin  and  himself.     A  thousand 
visions  formed  in  so  bright  a  prospect  had  vanished  aloo^ 
with  it,  but  now  returned  like  sliadows,  to  remind  biixs 
of  all  he  had  lost — and  for  what  ? — "  For  the  sake  0!" 
England,"  his  proud  consciousness  replied, — ^'  Of  Eng'- 
land,  in  danger  of  becoming  the  prey  at  once  of  bigotry 
tnd  tyranny."      And  he  strengthened  himself  with  th0 
recollection,  ^'If  I  have  sacrificed  my  private  happiness* 
it  is  that  my  country  may  enjoy  liberty  of  conscience,  and 
personal  freedom  ;    which,   under  a  weak  Prince  and 
usurping  statesmen,  she  was  but  too  likely  to  have  lost.** 

But  the  busy  fiend  in  his  breast  would  not  be  repulsed 
by  the  bold  answer.     '^  Has  thy  resistance,"  it  demand' 
•d,    "  availed  thy  country,  Markiiam  Everard  }    Li^^ 
not  England,  after  so  much  bloodshed,  and  so  much  mi^'' 
•ry,  as  low  beneath  the  sword  of  a  fortunate  soldier  »^ 
formerly  under  the  sceptre  of  an  encroaching  Prince  ^ 
Are  Parliament,  or  what  remains  of  them,  fitted  to  cos^ 
tend  with  a  leader,  master  of  his  soldiers'  hearts,  as  bol<i 
and  subtle  as  he  is  impenetrable  in  his  designs  ?     This 
General,  who  holds  the  army,  and  by  that  the  fate  of  tli0 
nation  in  his  hand,  will  he  lay  down  his  power  because 
philosophy  would  pronounce  it  his  duty  to  become   a 
subject  ?" 

He  dared  not  answer  that  his  knowledge  of  Cromwell 
authorized  him  to  expect  any  such  act  of  self-deniaL 
Yet  still  he  considered  that  in  times  of  such  infinite  diffi* 
euhy,  that  roust  be  the  best  government,  however  little 
desirable  in  itself,  which  should  most  speedily  restore 
peace  to  the  land,  and  stop  tlic  wounds  which  the  con« 
tending  parties  were  daily  inflicting  on  each  other.  He 
imigined  that  Cromwell  was  the  only  authority  undejr 
which  a  steady  government  could  be  formed,  and  there- 
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ibre  had  attached  himself  to  liis  fortune,  though  uot  with* 

otit  considerable  and  recurring  doubts,  how  far  serving 

the  views  of  this  impenetrable  and  mysterious  General 

'was  consistent  with  the  principles  under  which  he  had 

assumed  arms. 

While  these  things  passed  in  his  mind,  Everard  looked 
upon  the  packet  which  lay  on  the  table  addressed  to  the 
Lord  General,  and  which  he  had  made  up  before  sleep* 
He  hesitated  several  times,  when  he  remembered  its  pur^ 
port,  and  in  what  degree  he  must  stand  committed  with 
that  personage,  and  bound  to  support  his  plans  of  aggran- 
dizement, when  once  that  communication  was  in  Oliver 
Cromwell's  possession. 

"Yet  it  must  be  so,"   he  said   at  last,  with  a  deep 
ttgh.    "  Among  the  contending  parties,  he  is  the  strong- 
est— the    wisest   and    most    moderate — and    ambitious 
though  he  be,  perhaps  not  the  most  dangerous.     Some 
one  must  be  trusted  with  power  to  preserve  and  enforce 
general  order,  and  who  can  possess  or  wield  such  power 
like  him  that  is  head  of  the  victorious  armies  of  England  ? 
Come  what  will  in  future,  peace  and  the  restoration  of 
hw  ought  to  be  our  first  and  most  pressing  object.     This 
remnant  of  a  Parliament  cannot  keep  their  ground  against 
the  army,  by  mere  appeal  to  the  sanction  of  opinion.     If 
Aey  design  to  reduce  the  soldiery,  it  must  be  by  actual 
warfare,  and  the  land  has  been  too  long  steeped  in  blood. 
But  Cromwell  may,  and  I  trust  will,  make  a  moderate  ac- 
commodation with  them,  on  grounds  by  which  peace  may 
he  preserved  ;  and  it  is  this  to  which  we  must  look  and 
trust  for  a  settlement  of  the  kingdom,  alas  !  and  for  the 
chance  of  protecting  my  obstinate  kinsman  from  the  con- 
sequences of  his  iioncst  though  absurd  pertinacity." 

Silencing  some  internal  feelings  of  doubt  and  reluct- 
ance by  such  reasoning  as  this,  Markham  Everard  con- 
tinued in  his  resolution  to  unite  himself  with  Cromwell 
in  the  struggle  which  was  evidently  approaching  betwixt 
the  civil  and  military  authorities  ;  not  as  the  course  uhich, 
if  at  perfect  liberty,  he  would  have  preferred  adopting, 
bul  as  the  best  choice  between  two  dangerous  extremis 
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ties  to  which  the  times  had  reduced  Iiim.  He  could  fiat 
help  trembling,  however,  when  he  recollected  that  Us 
father,  though  hitherto  the  admirer  of  Cromwell,  as  the 
implement  by  whom  so  many  marvels  had  been  wrought 
in  England,  might  not  be  disposed  to  unite  with  his  inter- 
est against  that  of  the  Long  Parliament,  of  which  bo 
had  been,  till  partly  laid  aside  by  continued  indisposition, 
an  active  and  leading  member.  This  doubt  also  he  was 
obliged  to  swallow,  or  strangle,  as  he  might ;  but  consol* 
ed  himself  with  the  ready  argument,  that  it  was  impoe- 
sible  bis  father  could  see  matters  in  another  light  than 
that  in  which  they  occurred  to  himself. 
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Determined  at  length  to  despatch  his  packet  to  the 
General  without  delay.  Colonel  Everard  approached  the 
door  of  the  apartment,  in  which,  as  was  evident  from  the 
heavy  breathing  within,  the  prisoner  Wildrake  enjoyed  a 
deep  slumber,  under  the  inAuence  of  liquor  at  once  and 
of  fatigue.  In  turning  the  key,  the  bolt,  which  was 
rather  rusty,  made  a  resistance  so  noisy,  as  partly  to  at- 
tract the  sleeper's  attention,  though  not  to  awake  him. 
Everard  stood  by  his  bed-side,  as  he' heard  him  mutter, 
*  Is  it  morning  already,  jailor  ? — Why,  you  dog,  an'  you 
had  but  a  cast  of  humanity  in  you,  you  would  qualify  your 
▼ile  news  with  a  cup  of  sack, — hanging  is  sorry  work,  my 
masters — and  sorrow's  dry." 

**  Up,  Wildrake — up,  thou  ill-omened  dreamer,"  said 
his  friend,  shaking  him  by  the  collar. 

**  Hands  off!"  answered  the  sleeper. — **  I  can  climb  a 
ladder  without  help,  I  trow." — He  then  sat  up  in  the 
bed,  and  opening  his  eyes,  stared  around  him,  and  ex- 
olaimed,  **  Zounds  !  Mark,  is  it  only  thou  ?  I  thought  it 
was  all  over  with  me — fetters  were  struck  from  my  lega 


VroODSTOGK.  98 

— HTope  drawn  round  my  gullet — irons  knocked  off  my 
hands-— ell  ready  for  a  dance  in  the  open  element  upon 
dight  footing." 
^'  Truce  with  thy  folly>  Wildrake  !  sure  the  devil  of 

drink,  to  whom  thou  hast,  I  tliink,  sold  thyself " 

**  For  a  hogshead  of  sack,"  interrupted  Wildrake  ; 
*'  the  bargain  was  made  in  a  cellar  in  tlie  vintry*" 

*'  I  am  as  mad  as  thou  art,  to  trust  anything  to  thee," 
ttid  Markham  ;  ''  I  scarce  believe  thou  hast  thy  senses 
yet."  . 

"  What  should  ail  me  ?"  said  Wildrake—"  I  trust  I 
bare  not  tasted  liquor  in  my  sleep,  saving  that  1  dream- 
ed of  drinking  small-beer  with  Old  Noll,  of  his  own  brew- 
ing. But  do  not  look  so  glum,  maji — I  am  the  same 
Roger  Wildrake  that  I  ever  was  ;  as  wild  as  a  mallard, 
but  as  true  as  a  gamecock,  I  am  thine  own  chum,  man- 
bound  to  thee  by  thy  kind  deeds — devinctus  bencficio-^ 
diere  is  Latin  for  it  ;  and  where  is  the  thing  thou  wilt 
cbarge  me  with,  that  I  will  not,  or  dare  not  execute, 
were  it  to  pick  the  dcviPs  teeth  with  my  rapier,  after  he 
bad  breakfasted  upon  roundheads?" 

"You  will  drive  me  mad,"  said  Everard. — "  When 
lam  about  to  intrust  all  I  have  most  valuable  on  earth  to 
jour  management,  your  conduct  and  language  are  those 
ofa  mere  Bedlamite.  Last  night  1  made  allowance  for 
thy  dnmken  fury  ;  but  who  can  endure  thy  morning  mad- 
ness f — ^it  is  unsafe  for  thyself  and  me,  Wildrake — it  is 
luikind — ^I  might  say  ungrateful." 

'*  Nay,  do  not  say  that,  my  friend,"  said  the  cavalier, 
with  some  show  of  feeling  ^  *'  and  do  not  judge  of  me 
with  a  severity  tliat  cannot  apply  to  such  as  I  am.  We 
irho  have  lost  our  all  in  these  sad  jars,  who  are  compell- 
ed to  shift  for  our  living,  not  from  day  to  day,  but  from 
meal  to  meal — we  whose  only  hiding-place  is  the  jail, 
whose  prospect  of  final  repose  is  the  gallows, — what 
can'st  thou  expect  from  us,  but  to  bear  such  a  lot  with 
a  iight  heart,  since  we  should  break  down  under  it  with 
•  bmvy  one  f " 
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TIlis  was  spoken  in  a  tone  of  feeling  which  found  a 
responding  string  in  Everard's  bosom.  He  took  his 
friend's  hand,  and  pressed  it  kindly. 

*'  Nay,  if  I  seemed  harsh  to  thee,  Wildrake,  I  profess 
it  was  for  thine  own  sake  more  than  mine.  I  know  tbou 
hast  at  the  bottom  of  tliy  levity,  as  deep  a  principle  of 
honour  and  feeling  as  ever  governed  a  human  heart* 
But  thou  art  thoughtless — thou  art  rash — and  I  protest 
to  thee,  that  wert  thou  to  betray  thyself  in  this  matter  in 
which  I  trust  thee,  the  evil  consequences  to  myself  would 
not  afflict  me  more  than  the  thought  of  putting  thee  into 
such  danger." 

*^  Nuy,  if  you  take  it  on  that  tone,  Mark,"  said  the 
cavalier,  making  an  effort  to  laugh,  evidently  that  be 
might  conceal  a  tendency  to  a  di&rent  emotion,  **  thou 
wilt  make  children  of  us  both — babes  and  sucklings,  hy 
the  hilt  of  this  bilbo. — Come,  trust  me ;  I  can  be  cautious 
when  time  requires  it — no  man  ever  saw  me  drink  when 
an  alert  was  expected — and  not  one  poor  pint  of  wine 
will  I  taste  until  I  have  managed  this  matter  for  thee. 
Well,  I  am  thy  secretary— clerk — I  had  forgot — and  car- 
ry thy  de^atches  to  Cromwell,  taking  good  heed  not  toi 
be  surprised  or  choused  out  of  my  lump  of  loyally, 
(striking  his  finger  on  the  packet,)  and  I  am  to  deliver 
it  to  the  most  loyal  hands  to  which  it  is  most  humbly  ad* 
dressed — Adzpoks,  Mark,  tliink  of  it  a  moment  longer 
—Surely  thou  wilt  not  carry  thy  perverseness  so  far,  as 
to  strike  in  with  this  bloody-minded  rebel  f — Bid  me 
give  him  three  inches  of  my  dudgeon-dagger,  and  I  will 
do  it  much  more  willingly  than  present  him  with  thjr 
packet." 

"  Go  to,"  replied  Everard,  "  tliis  is  beyond  our  bar- 
gain. If  you  will  help  me,  it  is  well ;  if  not,  let  me  lose 
no  time  in  debating  with  thee,  since  I  tliink  every  moment 
an  age  till  the  packet  is  in  the  General's  possession.  It 
is  the  only  way  left  me  to  obtain  some  protection,  and  a 
place  of  refuge  for  my  uncle  and  his  daughter." 

**  That  being  the  case,"  said  the  cavalier,  **  I  will  not 
spare  the  spur.    My  nag  up  yonder  at  the  town  will  bo 


WOODSTOCK.  9i 

reidy  for  the  road  in  a  tricci  and  tliou  mayst  reckon  on 
tnj  being  with  Old  Noll — thy  General  I  jsean — in  as 
ibort  time  as  man  and  horse  may  consume  l^R'ixt  Wood- 
itock  and  Windsor,  where  f  think  I  shall  for  the  present 
find  thy  friend  keeping  possession  where  he  has  slain." 

^  Husii,  not  a  word  of.  that.  Since  wo  parted  last 
night,  I  have  shaped  thee  a  path  which  will  suit  thee 
better  tlian  to  assume  the  decency  of  language,  and  of 
otttvtrd  manner,  of  which  thou  hast  so  little.  I  have  ac- 
qoainted  the  General  that  thou  hast  been  by  bad  example 

•nd  bad  education " 

"  Which  is  to  be  interpreted  by  contraries,  I  hope,** 
aid  Wildrake  ;  *'  for  sure  I  have  been  as  well  bom  and 
hred  up  as  any  lad  of  Leicestershire  might  desire.'* 

"  Now,  I  prithee  hush — tliou  hast,  1  say,  by  bad  ex- 
ample become  at  one  time  a  Malignant,  and  mixed  in  the 
psrty  of  the  late  King.  But  seeing  what  things  were 
wrought  in  the  nation  by  the  General,  thou  hast  come  to 
t  clearness  touching  his  calling  to  be  a  great  implement 
in  the  settlement  of  these  distracted  kingdoms.  This 
account  of  thee  will  not  only  lead  him  to  pass  over  some 
of  thy  eccentricities,  should  they  break  out  in  spite  of 
thee,  but  will  also  give  thee  an  interest  with  him  as  being 
more  especially  attached  to  his  own  person." 

"Doubtless,"  said  Wildrake,  "as  every  fisher  loves 
best  the  trouts  that  are  of  his  own  tickling." 

"  It  is  likely,  I  think,  h^^l  send  thee  hither  with  let- 
ters to  me,"  said   the  Col^^,  "  enabling  me  to  put  a 
stop  to  the  proceedings  of  the^  sequestrators,  and  to  give 
poor  old  Sir  Henry  Lee  permission  to  linger  out  his  days 
among  the  oaks  he  loves  to  look  upon.     I  have  made 
ibis  my  request  to  General  Cromwell,  and  I  tliink  my 
father's  friendship  and  my  own  may  stretch  so  far  on 
his  regard  without  risk  of  cracking,  especially  standing 
matters  as  tiiey  now  do— thou  dost  understand  ?" 

"  Entirely  well,"  said  the  cavalier  ;  "  stretch,  quotha  ! 
.^Lwould  rather  stretch  a  rope  than  hold  commerce  with 
fl^U  King-killing  rufiian.  But  I  have  said  I  will  be 
ffuS^fbj  thee,  Markham,  and  rat  me  but  I  will." 
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"  Be  cautious  then,'*  said  Everard,  "  mark  well  wl 
he  does  ai^dtf  ays — more  especially  what  be  does  }  i 
Oliver  is  one  of  those  whose  mind  is  better  known  bjr  1 
actions  than  by  his  words — and  stay — 1  warrant  tfc 
ihou  wert  setting  off  without  a  cross  in  thy  purse  ?" 

**  Too  true,  Mark,"  said  Wildrake,  "  tlie  last  nd 
melted  last  night  among  yonder  blackguard  troopers 
jours." 

".  Well,  Roger,"  replied  the  Colonel,  "  that  is  eai 
mended."  So  saying,  he  slipped  his  purse  into  I 
friend's  hand.  "  But  art  thou  not  an  inconsidors 
weather-brained  fellow,  to  set  forth  as  thou  wert  about 
do  without  any  thing  to  bear  thy  charges — what  couli 
thou  have  done  .'^" 

"  Faith,  I  never  thoyght  of  that — I  must  have  cri 
Standi  I  suppose,  to  the  first  pursy  townsman,  or  grea 
grazier,  that  I  met  o'  the  heath — it  is  many  a  good  f 
low's  shift  in  these  bad  times." 

**  Go  to,"  said  Everard  ;  "  be  cautious — use  none 
your  loose  acquaintance — rule  your  tongue — beware 
the  wine-pot — for  there  is  little  danger  if  thou  coulc 
only  but  keep  thyself  sober — Be  moderate  in  speec 
and  forbear  oaths  of  vaunting." 

"  In  short,  metamorphose  myself,  into  such  a  prig 
thou  art,  Mark? — Well,"  said  Wildrake,  "  so  far  asou 
side  will  go,  I  think  I  can  niake  a  Hope-on-kigk  Bombi 
as  well  as  thou  canst.  Ah  J^Bpse  were  merry  days  wb< 
jitv-  we  saw  Mills  present  Bow^at  the  Fortune  play»bous 
Mark,  ere  I  had  lost  my  laced  cloak  and  the  jevilB 
my  ear,  or  thou  hadst  gotten  the  wrinkle  on  tby  H^ 
and  the  puritanic  twist  of  tby  mustache!" 

"  They  were  like  most  worldly  pleasures,  Wildrake 
replied  Everard,  **  sweet  in  the  mouth  and  bitter 
digestion. — But  away  with  thee  ;  and  when  thou  bring' 
back  my  answer,  tliou  wilt  find  me  ehhcr  here  or  at  Sau 
George's  Inn,  at  the  little  borough. — Good  luck  to  the 
—Be  but  cautious  how  thou  bearest  thyself." 


*  A  puritaoic  character  in  oue  of  Dcauuwal  and  Ftcicbor's 
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The  Colonel  remained  in  deep  meditntion. — "I  ihink," 
he  saidi  *'  I  have  not  pledged  myself  too  far  to  the  Gcd- 
eraL  A  breach  between  liim  and  the  Parliament  seems 
ioefitable,  and  would  throw  England  back  into  civil  war, 
of  which  all  men  arc  wearied^  He  may  dislike  my  mes- 
Moger — ^}'et  that  I  do  not  greatly  fear.  He  knows  I 
would  cb«iOse  such  as  I  can  myself  depend  on,  and  hath 
dealt  enough  with  the  stricter  sort  to  be  aware  that  there 
ire  among  them,  as  well  as  elsewhere,  men  who  caD 
hide  two  faces  under  one  hood." 


CHAPTER  Vin. 

For  ihere  in  lofiy  air  was  seen  to  stand 
The  stern  Pmiectur  of  (lie  coiiqiier'd  land  ; 
Dniwn  in  thai  look  vviili  which  he  wept  and  swore, 
Turn'd  out  tl»e  nieniix'pt,  an<1  made  fast  the  door, 
Rkldiuj^  the  house  of  every  knave  and  dn>ne, 
Forced^-tboogh  it  grievM  his  soul — to  rule  alone. 

Tlu  Frank  Courtship — CKABtX. 

Leaving  Colonel  Everard  to  his  meditations,  wc  fol- 
low the  jolly  cavalier,  his  cotiipanion,  who,  before  monnw 
log  at  the  George,  did  not  fail  to  treiit  himself  to  his  morn- 
ing-draught of  ec:gs  and  mnscndinc,  to  enable  him  to  face 
the  harvest  wind. 

Although  he  had  suffered  himself  to  be  sunk  in  the 
extravagant  lice:ise  which  was  practised  by  the  cavaliers, 
as  if  to  oppose  their  conduct  in  every  point  to  the  prc- 
ciseness  of  their  enemies,  yet  Wild  rake,  well-born  and 
well-educated,  and  endowed  with  good  natural  parts,  and 
a  heart  which  even  debauchery,  and  the  wild  life  of  a 
roaring  cavalier,  had  not  been  able  entirely  to  corrupt, 
moved  on  his  present  embassy  with  a  strange  mixture  of 
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feelingl,  sucb  as  perhaps  he  had  never  in  his  life  bel 
experienced. 

His  feelings  as  a  loyalist  led  him  to  detest  Cromvi 
whom  in  otlier  circumstances  he  would  scarce  have  w 
ed  to  see,  except  in  a  Beld  of  battle,  where  he  could  fa 
bad  the  pleasure  to  exchange  pistol-shots  with  him. 
with  this  hatred  there  was  mixed  a  certain  degree 
fear.  Always  victorious  wherever  he  fought,  the 
markable  person  whom  Wildrake  was  now  approacl 
bad  acquired  that  influence  over  the  minds  of  bis  e 
mies,  which  constant  success  is  so  apt  to  inspire — t 
dreaded  while  they  hated  him — and  joined  to  these  f< 
ings,  was  a  restless  meddling  curiosity,  which  mad 
particular  feature  in  Wildrake's  character,  who,  hai 
long  had  little  business  of  his  own,  and  caring  notti 
about  that  which  he  had,  was  easily  attracted  by  the 
sire  of  seeing  whatever  was  curious  or  interesting  aroi 
him. 

*^  I  should  like  to  see  the  old  rascal  after  all,"  he  si 
**  were  it  but  to  say  that  I  had  seen  him." 

He  reached  Windsor  in  the  afternoon,  and  felt  on 
arrival  the  strongest  inclination  to  take  up  his  residei 
at  some  of  his  old  haunts,  when  he  had  occasionally  1 
quented  that  fair  town  in  gayer  days.      But  resisting 
temptations  of  this  kind,  he  went  courageously  to 
principal  inn,  from  which  its  ancient  emblem,  the  Gat 
had  long  disappeared.      The  master,  too,  whom  Wi 
rake,  experienced  in  his  knowledge  of  landlords^  i 
bostelries,  had  remembered  a  dashing  Mine   Host 
Queen  Bess's  school,  had  now  sobered  down  to  the  te 
per  of  the  times,  shook  his  head  when  he  spoke  of 
Parliament,  wielddd  his  spigot  with  the  gravity  of  a  pri 
conducting  a  sacrifice,  wished  England  a  happy  issue  < 
of  all  her  afflictions,  and  greatly  lauded  his  Excellei 
the  Lord  Creneral.      Wildrake  also  remarked,  tliat 
wine  was  better  than  it  was  wont  to  be,  the  Purit 
having  an  excellent  gift  at  detecting  every  fallacy  in  t 
matter;  and  that  his  measures  were  less,  and  hiscbai^ 
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hurger— circumstances  which  he  was  induced  to  attend 
to,  by  mine  host  talking  a  good  deal  about  his  conscience. 
He  was  told  by  this  important  personage,  that  the  Lord 
General  received  frankly  all  sorts  of  persons  ^  and  that 
he  might  obtain  access  to  him  next  morning,  at  eight 
o'clock,  for  the  trouble  of  presenting  himself  at  the  castle 
gate,  and  announcing  himself  as  the  bearer  of  despatches 
to  his  Excellency. 

To  the  castle,  the  disguised  cavalier  repaired  at  the 
hour  appointed.      Admittance  was  freely  permitted  to 
him  by  the  red-coated  soldier,  who  with  austere  looks, 
tod  his  musket  on  his  shoulder,  mounted  guard  at  the 
external  gate  of  that  noble  bnilding.     Wildrake  crossed 
through  the  under-ward  or  court,  gazing  as  he  passed 
vpoo  the  beautiful  Chapel,  which  had  but  lately  received 
in  darkness  and  silence,  the  unhonoured  remains  of  the 
slaughtered  King  of  England.     Rough  as  Wildrake  was, 
the  recollection  of  this  circumstance  affected   him  so 
strongly,  that  he  had  nearly  turned  back  in  a  sort  of  hor- 
ror, rather  than  face  the  dark  and  daring  man,  to  whom, 
amongst  all  the  actors  in  that  melancholy  affair,  its  tragic 
conclusion  was  chiefly  to  be  imputed.      But  he  felt  the 
necessity  of  subduing  all  sentiments  of  this  nature,  and 
compelled  himself  to  proceed  in  a  negotiation  intrusted 
to  his  conduct  by  one  to  whom  he  was  so  much  obliged 
as  Colonel  Everard.      At  the  ascent,  which   passed  by 
tlie  Round   Tower,  he  looked  to  the  ensign-staff,  from 
^hich  the  banner  of  England  was  wont  to  float.     It  was 
gone  with  all  its  rich  emhlazonry,  its  gorgeous  quarter- 
ings,  and  splendid  embroidery  ;  and  in  its  room  waved 
tliat  of  the  Commonwealth,  the  cross  of  Saint  George, 
in  its  colours  of  blue  and  red,  not  yet  intersected  by  the 
diagonal  cross  of  Scotland,  which  was  soon  after  assum- 
ed as  if  in  evidence  of  England's  conquest  over  her  an- 
cient enemy.     This  change  of  ensigns  increased  the  train 
of  his  gloomy  reflections,  in  which,  although  contrary  to 
his  wont,  he  became  so  deeply  wrapped,  that  the  6rst  thing 
which  recalled  him  to  himself,  was  the  challenge  from 
the  sentinel,  accompanied  with  a  stroke  of  the  but  of  his 
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musket  on  the  pavement  with  an  emphasis  which  made 
Wild  rake  start. 

"  Whither  away,  and  who  are  you  ?" 

"  The  bearer  of  a  packet,"  answered  Wildrake,  "  to 
the  worshipful  the  Lord  General." 

^^  Stand  till  I  call  the  oHicer  of  the  guard.'* 

The  corporal  made  his  appearance,  distinguished  abovo 
.those  of  his  ooininand  by  a  double  quantity  of  band  rouod 
his  neck,  a  double  height  of  steeple-crowned  hat,  a  larger 
allowance  of  cloak,  and  a  treble  proportion  of  sour  gravity 
of  aspect.  It  might  be  read  on  his  countenance,  tliat  hm 
was  one  of  tliose  resolute  enthusiasts  to  whom  Oliver 
owed  his  conquests,  whose  religious  zeal  made  tbeiu 
even  more  than  a  match  for  the  high-spirited  and  liigh- 
born  cavaliers,  who  exhausted  their  valour  in  vain  defence 
of  their  sovereign's  |)orson  and  crown.  He  looked  with 
grave  solemnity  at  Wildruke,  as  if  he  was  making  in  bia 
own  mind  an  inventory  of  his  features  and  dress  ;  and 
having  fully  perused  them,  he  required,  ^'  to  know  bis 
business." 

"  My  business,"  said  Wildrnkc,  as  (irmly  as  he  could 
—for  the  close  investigation  of  this  man  had  given  him 
some  unpleasant  nervous  sensations — '^  my  business  ia 
with  your  General." 

"  With  his  Excellency  the  Ijord  General,  thou  would'st 
say  i"  replied  the  corporal.  "  Tliy  speech,  my  friend, 
savours  too  little  of  the  reverence  due  to  his  Excellency.** 

"  D — n  his  Excellency,"  was  at  the  lips  of  tlie  cava- 
lier ;  but  prudence  kept  guard,  and  permitted  not  the 
offensive  words  to  escape  tiie  barrier.  He  only  bowed, 
and  was  silent. 

*'  Follow  ine,"  said  the  starched  figure  whom  he  ad- 
dressed ;  and  Wildrake  followed  him  accordingly  into 
the  guard-house,  which  exhibited  an  interior  characteris- 
tic of  the  times,  and  very  ditlerent  from  what  such  mili- 
tary stations  present  at  the  present  day. 

By  the  fire  sat  two  or  three  musketeers,  listening  to 
one  who  was  ex|>ounding  sonte  religious  mystery  to  them. 
He  began  half  beneath  his  breath,  but  in  tones  of  great 
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^bilhy,  which  tones,  as  he  approached  the  conclusion, 
became  sharp  and  eager,  as  challenging  either  instant 
answer  or  silent  acquiescence.      The  audience  seemed 
to  listen  to  the  speaker  with  immovable     features,  only 
answering  him  with  clouds  of  tobacco-smoke,  which  they 
rolled  from  under  tiieir  thick  mustaches.        On  a  bench 
lay  I  soldier  on  his  face  ;  w^hether  asleep,  or  in  a  fit  of 
contemplation,  it  was  impossible  to  decide.     In  the  midst 
of  the  floor  stood  an  officer  as  he  seemed  by  his  embroid- 
ered shoulder-belt  and  scarf  round  his  waist,  otherwise 
▼^  plainly  attired,  who  was  engaged  in  drilling  a  stout 
bumpkin,  lately  enlisted,  to  the  manual,  es  it  was  tlien 
Qsed.    The  motions  and  words  of  command  were  twenty 
at  the  Tery  least ;  and  until  they  were  regularly  brought 
to  an  end,  the  corporal  did  not  permit  Wild  rake  either 
to  sit  down  or  move  forward  beyond  the  threshold  of  the 
^ard-house.      So  he  had  to  listen  in  succession  to-^ 
Poize  your  musket — Rest   your   musket — Cock  your 
musket — Handle  your  primers — and  many  other  forgot- 
ten words  of  discipline,  until  at  length  the  words,  "  Or- 
der your  musket,"  ended  the  drill  for  the  time. 

"  Thy  name,  friend  ?"  said  the  officer  to  the  recruit, 
when  the  lesson  was  over. 

"  Ephraim,"  answered  the  fellow  with  an  affected 
twang  through  the  nose. 

"  And  what  besides  Ephraim  ?" 
"  Ephraim  Cobb,  from  the  godly  city  of  Gloucester, 
where  I  have  dwelt,  for  seven  years,  serving  apprentice 
to  a  praise-worthy  cordwainer." 

**  It  is  a  goodly  craft,"  answered  the  ofliccr  ;  "  but 
casting  in  thy  lot  with  ours,  doubt  not  that  thou  shalt  be 
set  beyond  thine  awl,  and  thy  last  to  boot." 

A  grim  smile  of  the  speaker  accompanied  this  poor 
attempt  at  a  pun  ;  and  then  turning  round  to  the  corpo- 
ral, who  stood  two  paces  off,  with  the  face  of  one  who 
seemed  desirous  of  speaking,  said,  *'  How  now,  corporal, 
what  tidings  ?" 
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'^  Here  is  one  wiik  a  packet,  and  please  your  £so«t* 
lency,"  said  the  corporal — '*  Surely  my  spirit  doth  ooC 
rejoice  in  liiiOy  seeing  1  esteem  him  as  a  wolf  in  sbeep'f 
clothing." 

By  these  words,  Wildrake  learned  that  be  was  io  tli# 
actual  presence  of  tlie  remarkable  person  to  whom  be  wai 
commissioned  ;  and  he  paused  to  consider  in  what  man- 
ner he  ought  to  address  him. 

The  dgure  of  Oliver  Cromwell  was,  as  is  generaUy 
known,  in  no  way  prepossessing.  He  was  of  middle 
stature,  strongly  and  coarsely  made,  with  harsh  and 
vere  features,  indicative,  however,  of  much  natural 
gacity  and  depth  of  thought.  His  eyes  were  grey  and 
piercing  ;  his  nose  too  large  in  proportion  to  his  oiber 
features,  and  of  a  reddish  hue. 

Hjs  manner  of  speaking,  when  he  had  tlie  purpose  ta 
make  himself  distinctly  understood,  was  energetic  and 
forcible,  tliough  neither  graceful  nor  eloquent.  No  man 
could  on  such  occasions  put  his  meaiiing  into  fewer  and 
more  decisive  words.  But  when,  as  it  often  happened, 
be  had  a  mind  to  play  the  orator,  for  the  benefit  of  peo» 
pie's  ears,  without  enUghtening  their  understanding, 
Cromwell  was  wont  to  invest  his  meaning,  or  that  which 
seemed  to  be  his  meaning,  in  such  a  mist  of  words,  sur* 
rounding  it  with  so  many  exclusions  and  exceptions,  and 
fortifying  it  with  such  a  labyrinth  of  parentliesos,  that 
though  one  of  the  most  shrewd  men  in  England,  he  was, 
perhaps,  the  most  unintelligible  speaker  that  ever  per« 
plexed  an  audience.  It  has  been  long  since  said  by  the 
historian,  that  a  collection  of  the  Protector's  speeches 
would  make,  with  a  few  exceptions,  the  most  nonsiensi- 
cal  book  in  the  world  ;  hut  he  ought  to  have  added,  thai 
notliing  could  be  more  nervous,  concise,  and  intelUgibla 
ttian  what  he  really  intended  should  be  understood. 

It  was  also  remarked  of  Cromwell,  that  though  bom 
of  a  good  family,  both  by  father  and  mother,  and  although 
he  had  the  usual  opportunities  of  education  and  breeding 
connected  with  such  an  advantage  ;  the  fanatic  dema« 
cratic  ruler  could  never  acquire,  or  else  disdained  to 
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practise,  the  courtesies  usually  exercised  among  the  high- 
er classes  in  tlieir  intercourse  with  each  other.  His  de- 
meanour was  so  bkint  as  sometimes  might  be  termed 
clounisl),  yet  there  was  in  his  language  and  manner  a 
force  and  energy  corresponding  to  his  character,  which 
impressed  awe,  if  it  did  not  impose  respect  ;  and  tliero 
were  even  times  when  that  dark  and  subtle  spirit  expand* 
ed  itself,  so  as  almost  to  conciliate  affection.  The  turn 
for  humour,  which  displayed  itself  by  fits,  was  broad  ; 
iodof  a  low  and  sometimes  practical  character.  Some- 
thing tliere  was  in  his  disposition  congenial  to  tiiat  of  his 
couDlrymen  ;  a  contempt  of  folly,  a  hatred  of  affectation, 
ind  a  disUke  of  ceremony  which,  joined  to  the  strong 
mtrinsic  qualities  of  sense  and  courage,  made  him  iu 
many  respects  not  an  unfit  representative  of  the  demo- 
CRicy  of  England^ 

His  religion  must  always  be  a  subject  of  much  doubt, 
and  probably  of  doubt   which  he  himself  could  hardly 
have  cleared  up.      Unquestionably  there  was  a  lime  in 
liis life  when  he  was  sincerely  enthusiastic,  and  when  his 
Dfttural  temper,  slightly  subject  to  hypochondria   was 
^nmgly  agitated  by  the  same  fanaticism  which  influenc- 
ed 80  many  persons  of  the  time.      On  the  other  hand, 
there  were  periods  during  his  political  career, when   we 
certainly  do  him  no  injustice  in  charging  him  with  hyp- 
ocritical affectation.     We  shall  probably  judge  him,  and 
others  of  the  same  age,  most  truly,  if  we   suppose  that 
tJirir  religious  professions  were  partly  influential  in  their 
own  breast,  partly  assumed  in  compliance  with  their  own 
interest.      And  so  ingenious  is  the  human   heart  in  de- 
ceiving itself  as  well  as  others,  that  it  is  probable  neither 
Cromwell  himself,  nor  those  making  similar  pretensions 
to  distinguished  piety,  could  exactly  have  fixed  the  point 
at  which  their  enthusiasm  terminated  and  their  hypocrisy 
commenced,  or  rullicr,  it  was  a  point  not  fixed  in  itself, 
but  fluctuating  with  the  stnlc  of  health,  of  good  or  bad 
fortune,  of  high  or  low  spirits,  affecting  the  individual  at 
tlie  period. 
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Such  was  the  celebrated  person,  who,  turning  round 
on  Wildrake,  and  scanning  his  countenance  closeij, 
teemed  so  little  satisfied  with  what  be  beheld,  that  he  in- 
stinctively hitched  forward  his  beh,  so  as  to  brtng  tbe 
handle  of  his  tuck-sword  within  his  reach.  But  jetf 
folding  his  arms  in  his  cloak,  as  if  upon  second  thoughts 
laying  aside  suspicion,  or  thinking  precaution  beneath 
him,  he  asked  the  cavalier  what  he  was,  and  whence  he 
camef 

"  A  poor  gentleman,  sir, — that  is,  my  lord," — answer* 
ed  Wildrake  5  "  Jast  from  Woodstock." 

**  And  what  may  your  tidings  be,  sir  gentleman  f  said 
Cromwell,  with  an  emphasis.  '^  Truly  I  have  seen  those 
nost  willing  to  take  upon  them  that  title,  bear  themselves 
somewhat  short  of  wise  men,  and  good  men,  and  true 
men,  with  all  their  gentility  :  Yet  gentleman  was  a  good 
title  in  old  England,  when  men  remembered  what  it  was 
construed  to  mean." 

"  You  say  truly,  sir,"  replied  Wildrake,  suppressing, 
with  difficulty,  some  of  his  usual  wild  expletives ;  *'  ibr* 
merly  gentlemen  were  found  in  gentlemen's  places,  but 
now  the  world  is  so  changed,  that  you  shall  find  the  broH 
dered  bell  has  changed  place  with  the  under  spur- 
leather." 

•*  Say'st  thou  me  ?"  said  the  General ;  "  I  profess  thoa 
art  a  bold  companion,  that  can  bandy  words  so  wantonly ; 
—thou  ring'st  somewhat  too  loud  to  be  good  metal,  roe- 
chinks  :  And,  once  again,  what  are  thy  tidings  with  me  f^ 

"  This  packet,"  said  Wildrake,  "  commended  to  your 
hands  by  Colonel  Markham  Everard." 

"  Alas,  I  must  have  mistaken  ihee,"  answered  Crom- 
well, mollified  at  the  mention  of  a  man's  name  whom  he 
had  great  desire  to  make  his  own  ;  ^'  forgive  us,  good 
friend,  for  such,  we  doubt  not,  thou  art.  Sit  thee  down, 
and  commune  with  thyself  as  thou  mayst,  until  we  have 
examined  the  contents  of  thy  packet.  Let  him  be  looked 
to,  and  have  what  he  lacks."  So  saying  the  General  left 
the  guard-house,  where  Wildrake  took  his  seat  in  the 
corner,  and  awaited  with  patience  the  issue  of  bis  mission. 
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The  soldiers  now  thought  themselves  obliged  to  treat 
hire  with  more  consideration,  and  offered  him  a  pipe  of 
Trinidado,  and  a  black  jack  filled  with  October.  But 
the  look  of  Cromwell,  and  the  dangerous  situation  in 
wbicli  he  might  be  placed  by  the  least  chance  of  detec- 
tioQ,  induced  VVildrake  to  decline  these  hospitable  oiTers, 
and  stretching  back  in  his  chair,  and  affecting  slumber, 
he  escaped  notice  or  conversation,  until  a  sort  of  aid-de- 
camp, or  military  oflicer  in  attendance,  came  to  summon 
him  to  Cromwell's  presence. 

By  this  person  he  was  guided  to  a  postern -gate,  through 
which  he  entered  the  body  of  the  Castle,  and  penetrating 
through  many  private   passages  and   stair-cases,  he  at 
length  was  introduced  into  a  small  cabinet,  or  parlour,  in 
which  was  much  rich  furniture,  some  bearing  the  royal 
cipher  displayed,  but  all  confused  and   disarranged,  to- 
gether with  several  paintings  in  massive  frames,  having 
their  faces  turned  towards  the  wall,  as  if  they  had  been 
taken  down  for  the  purpose  of  being  removed. 

In  this  scene  of  disorder,  the  victorious  General  of  the 
Commonwealth  was  seated  in  a  large  easy-chair,  cover- 
ed with  damask,  and  deeply  embroidered,  the  splendour 
of  which  made  a  strong  contrast  with  the  plain,  and  even 
homely  character  of  his  apparel  ;  although  in  look  and 
BCtion  he  seemed  like  one  who  felt  that  the  seat  which 
might  have  in  former  days  held  a  Prince,  was  not  too 
much  distinguished  for  his  own  fortunes  and  ambition, 
Wildrakc  stood  before  him,  nor  did  he  ask  him  to  sit 
down. 

"  Pearson,"  said  Cromwell,  addressing  himself  to  tlio 
officer  in  attendance,  "  wait  in  the  gallery,  but  be  within 
call."  Pearson  bowed,  and  was  retiring,  "  Who  are  in 
the  gallery  besides  f " 

"  Worthy  Mr.  Gordon  the  chaplain  was  holding  forth 
but  now  to  Colonel  Overton,  and  four  captains  of  your 
Excellency's  regiment." 

"  We  would  have  it  so,"  said  the  General  ;  "  we 
would  not  there  were  any  corner  in  our  dwelling  whevo 
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the  hungry  soul  might  not  meet  with  mannt.  Was  the 
good  man  carried  onward  in  bis  discourse  ?" 

**  Mightily  borne  through,"  said  Pearson  ;  *^  nnd  be 
was  touching  the  rightful  claims  which  the  army,  tnd 
especially  your  Excellency,  hath  acquired,  by  becoming 
the  instruments  in  the  great  work ; — not  instruments  to 
be  broken  asunder  and  cast  away  when  the  day  of  tbeir 
service  is  over,  but  to  be  preserved,  and  held  precious 
and  prized  for  their  honourable  and  faithful  labours,  for 
which  they  have  fought  and  marched,  and  fasted,  and 
prayed,  and  suffered  cold  and  sorrow ;  while  others,  wlio 
would  now  gladly  see  them  disbanded,  and  broken,  and 
cashiered,  eat  of  the  fat,  and  drink  of  the  strong.'' 

*'  Ah,  good  man  !"  said  Cromwell,  ^*  and  did  he  touch 
upon  this  so  feelingly  ?  I  could  say  something — but  nol 
now.  Begone,  Pearson,  to  the  gallery.  Let  not  our 
friends  lay  aside  their  swords,  but  watch  as  well  as  pray.** 

Pearson  retired  ;  and  the  General,  holding  the  letter 
of  Everard  in  his  hand,  looked  again  for  a  long  while 
fixedly  at  Wildrake,  as  if  considering  in  what  strain  he 
should  address  him. 

When  he  did  speak,  it  was,  at  first,  in  one  of  those  am* 
biguous  discourses  which  we  have  already  described,  and 
by  which  it  was  very  difficult  for  any  one  to  understand 
his  meaning,  if,  indeed,  he  knew  it  himself.  We  shall 
be  as  concise  in  our  statement,  as  our  desire  to  give  the 
▼ery  words  of  a  man  so  extraordinary  will  permit. 

*^  This  letter/'  he  said,  **  you  have  brought  us  from 
your  master,  or  patron,  Markham  Everard  ;  truly  an  ex<» 
cellent  and  honourable  gentleman  as  ever  bore  a  sword 
upon  his  thigh,  and  one  who  hath  ever  distinguished  hinn 
self  in  the  great  work  of  delivering  these  three  poor 
and  unhappy  nations.  Answer  me  not  :  I  know  what 
thou  would'st  say. — And  this  letter  he  hath  sent  to  me 
by  thee,  his  clerk,  or  secretary,  in  whom  he  hath  confi* 
dence,  and  in  whom  he  prays  me  to  have  U^usi^  that 
there  may  be  a  careful  messenger  between  us.  And 
lastly,  he  hath  sent  thee  to  me — Do  not  answer — I  know 
what  thou  would'st  say,-^r-to  me,  who  albeit  I  am  of  that 
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nnall  consideration,  that  it  would  be  too  much  honour  for 
me  even  to  bear  a  halbert  in  this  great  and  victorious 
inny  of  England,  am  nevertheless  exalted  to  tlie  rank  of 
boUing  the  guidance  and  the  leading-staff  thereof. — Nay, 
do  not  answer,  my  friend — I  know  what  thou  would'&t 
MJ.    Now,  when  communing  thus  together,  our  dis- 
course taketh,  in  respect  to  what  I  have  said,  a  threefold 
trgument,  or  division :  First,  as  it  concerneth  thy  mus- 
ter; secondly,  as  it  concernetli  us  and  our  oflice  ;  thirdly 
liMJ  lastly,  as  it  toucheth  thyself.      Now,  as  concerning 
tiusgood  and  worthy  gentleman.  Colonel  Markham  Ev- 
erard,  truly  he  hath  played  the  man  from  the  beginning 
of  these  unhappy  buffetings,  not  turning  to  the  right  or 
ID  the  left,  but  holding  ever  in  his  eye  the  mark  at  which 
he  aimed.      Ay,  truly,  a  faithful  honourable  gentleman, 
lod  one  who  may  well  call  me  friend  ;  and  truly  I  am 
pleased  to  think  that  he  doth  so.     Nevertheless,  in  this 
vale  of  tears,  we  must  be  governed   less  by  our  private 
Inspects  and  partialities,  than  by  those  higher  principles 
iQd  points  of  duty,  whereupon  the  good  Colonel  Mark- 
ham  Everard  hath  ever  framed  his  purposes,  as,  truly,  i 
have  endeavoured  to  form  mine,  that  we  ntay  all  act  as 
kecometh  good  Englishmen  and  worthy  patriots.     Then, 
as  for  Woodstock,  it  is  a  great  thing  which  the  good  Col- 
onel asks,  that  it  should  be  taken  from  the  spoil  of  the 
godly,  and  left  in  keeping  of  the  men  of  Moab,  and  es- 
pecially of  the  malignant,  Henry  Lee,  whose  hand  hath 
been  ever  against  us  when  he  might  fmd  room  to  raise  it ; 
I  say,  he  hath  asked  a  great  thing,  both  in  respect  of 
himself  and  me.     For  we  of  this  poor  but  godly  army  of 
England,  are  holden,  by  diose  of  the  Parliament,  as  men 
who  should  render  in  spoil  for  them,  but  be  no  sharer  of 
k  ourselves  ;  ev^  as  the  buck,  which  the  hounds  pull  to 
earth,  fumisheth  no  part  of  their  own  ibod,but  they  are  lashed 
off  from  the  carcass  with  whips,  hke  those  which  require 
punishment  for  tlieir  forwardness  not  reward   for  their 
services.     Yet  I  speak  not  this  so  much  in  respect  of  this 
grant  of  Woodstock,  in  regard  tliat,  perhaps,  their  Lord-^ 
ships  of  the  Council,  and  also  the  Committee-men  of  this 
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Parliament,  may  graciously  think  they  have  given  me  ft 
portion  in  tlie  matter,  in  relation  that  my  kinsman  De»- 
porough  hath  an  interest  allowed  him  therein  ;  vvhicb  iiw 
terest,  as  he  hath  well  deserved  it  for  his  true  and  faith* 
ful  service  to  these  unhappy  and  devoted  countries,  so  it 
would  ill  become  me  to  diminish  the  same  to  his  preju* 
dice, -unless  it  were  upon  great  and  public  respects. 
Thus  thou  seest  how  it  stands  with  me,  my  honest  friend, 
and  in  what  mind  I  stand  touching  thy  master's  request 
to  me  ;  which  yet  I  do  not  say  that  1  can  altogether,  or 
unconditionally,  grant  or  refuse,  but  only  tell  my  simple 
thoughts  with  regard  thereto.  Thou  understandest  nie, 
I  doubt  not  f " 

Now,  Roger  Wildrake,  with  all  the  attention  he  had* 
been  able  to  pay  to  the  Lord  General's  speech,  had  got 
80  much  confused  among  the  various  clauses  of  the  ha* 
rangue,  that  his  brain  was  bewildered,  like  that  of  a  coim* 
try  clown  when  he  chances  to  get  himself  involved  among 
a  crowd  of  carriages,  and  cannot  stir  a  step  to  get  out  of 
the  way  of  one  of  them,  without  being  in  danger  of  being 
ridden  over  by  the  others. 

The  General  saw  his  look  of  perplexity,  and  began 
a  new  oration,  to  the  same  purpose  as  before  ; — spoke  of 
his  love  for  his  kind  friend  the  Colonel, — his  regard  for 
his  pious  and  godly  kinsman,  Master  Dcsborough, — the 
great  importance  of  the  palace  and  Park  of  Woodstock, 
— the  determination  of  the  Parliament  that  it  should  be 
confiscated,  and  the  produce  brought  into  the  coffers  of 
the  slate, — his  own  deep  veneration  for  the  authority  of 
Parliament,  and  his  ^o  less  deep  sense  of  the  injustice 
done  to  the  army, — how  it  was  his  wish  and  will  that  all 
matters  should  be  settled  in  an  amicable  and  friendly 
manner  without  self-seeking,  debate,  or  strife,  betwixt 
tl)ose  who  had  been  the  hands  acting,  and  such  as  had 
been  the  heads  governing,  in  that  great  national  cause,—- 
bow  he  was  wilHng,  truly  willing,  to  contribute  to  this 
tirork,  by  laying  down,  not  his  commission  only,  but  his 
life  also,  if  it  were  requested  of  him,  or  could  be  granted 
with  safety  to  the  poor  soldiers,  to  whom,  silfy  poor  men. 
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be  was  bound  to  bo  as  a  father,  seeing  that  they  had  fol- 
bwed  bitn  with  the  duty  and  affection  of  children. 

And  here  he  arrived  at  another  dead  pause,  leaving 
Wiidrake  as  uncertain  as  before,  whether  it  was  or  waa 
pot  bis  purpose  to  grant  Colonel  Everard  tlie  powers  he 
had  asked  for  the  protection  of  Woodstock  against  the 
Parbaiuentary  Commissioners.  Internally  he  began  to 
enteriain  hopes  that  the  justice  of  Heaven,  or  the  effects 
of  remorse,  had  confounded  the  regicide's  understand- 
iog.  But  no — he  could  see  nothing  but  sagacity  in  that 
steady  stern  eye,  which,  while  the  tongue  poured  forth 
iu  periphrastic  language  in  such  profusion,  seemed  to 
watch  with  severe  accuracy  the  effect  which  his  oratory 
}Joduced  on  the  listener. 

"  Egad,"  thought  the  cavalier  to  himself,  becoming 
&  little  familiar  with  the  situation  in  which  he  was  placed, 
BAd  rather  impatient  of  a  conversation  which  led  to  no 
visible  conclusion  or  termination,  ''  if  Noll  were  the  devil 
bimself,  as  he  is  the  devil's  darling,  I  will  not  be  thus 
nose-led  by  him.  I'll  e'en  brusque  it  a  little,  if  he  goes 
OQ  at  this  rate,  and  try  if  I  can  bring  him  to  a  more  in- 
lelli^ble  mode  of  speaking." 

Entertaining  tliis  bold  purpose,  but  half  afraid  .to  exe- 
cute it,  Wiidrake  lay  by  for  an  opportunity  of  making  the 
attempt,  while  Cromwell  was  apparently  unable  to  ex- 
press his  own  meaning.  He  was  already  beginning  a 
ibird  panegyric  upon  Colonel  Everard,  with  sundry  vari- 
ed expressions  of  his  own  wish  to  oblige  him,  when  Wiid- 
rake took  the  opportunity  to  strike  in,  on  the  General's 
making  one  of  his  oratorical  pauses. 

"  So  please  you,"  he  said,  bluntly,  "  your  worship  has 
already  spoken  on  two  topics  of  your  discourse,  your 
own  worthiness,  and  that  of  my  master.  Colonel  Everard. 
But,  to  enable  me  to  do  mine  errand,  it  would  be  neces-' 
sary  to  bestow  a  few  words  on  the  third  head." 
"The  third  !"  said  Cromwell. 

"  Ay,"  said  Wiidrake,  "  which,  in  your  honour's  sub- 
division (»f  your  discourse,  touched  on  my  unwortliy  self. 

10       VOL.    J. 
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What  am  I  to  do-— what  portion  am  I  to  have  in  this 
matter  ?" 

Oliver  started  at  once  from  the  tone  of  voice  he  had 
hitherto  used,  and  which  somewhat  resembled  tBe  purring 
of  a  domestic  <^at,  into  tlie  growl  of  the  tiger  when  about 
to  spring.  "  Thy  portion,  jail-bird  !"  he  exclaimed, 
"  the  gallows — thou  shah  hang  as  high  as  Haman,  if  thou 
betray  counsel  ! — But,"  he  added,  softening  his  voice, 
"  keep  it  like  a  true  man,  and  my  favour  will  be  the  mak- 
ing of  thee.  Come  hither — thou  art  bold,  I  see,  though 
somewhat  saucy.  Thou  hast  been  a  malignant — so  writes 
my  worthy  friend  Colonel  Everard  ;  but  tliou  bast  now 
given  up  that  falling  cause.  I  tell  thee,  friend,  not  all 
that  the  Parliament  or  the  army  could  do  would  have 
pulled  down  the  Stuarts  out  of  their  high  places,^  saving 
that  Heaven  had  a  controversy  with  tliem.  Well,  it  is  a 
sweet  and  comely  thing  to  buckle  on  one's  armour  io  be- 
half of  Heaven's  cause  ;  otherwise  truly,  for  mine  own 
part,  these  men  might  have  remained  upon  the  throne 
even  unto  this  day.  Neither  do  I  blame  any  for  aiding 
them,  until  these  successive  great  judgments  have  over- 
whelmed them  and  their  house.  I  am  not  a  bloody  man, 
having  in  me  the  feeling  of  human  frailty  ;  but,  friend, 
wliosoever  putteth  his  hand  to  the  plough,  in  the  great 
actings  which  are  now  on  foot  in  these  nations,  had  best 
beware  that  he  do  not  look  back  ;  for,  rely  upon  my 
simple  word,  tliat  if  you  fail  me,  I  will  not  spare  on  you 
one  foot's  length  of  the  gallows  of  Haman.  Let  me 
therefore  know,  at  a  word,  if  the  leaven  of  thy  malig- 
nancy is  altogether  drubbed  out  of  thee  f " 

*^  Your  honourable  lordship,"  said  the  cavalier,  shrug- 
ging up  his  shoulders,  '*  has  done  that  for  dipst  of  us,  so 
far  as  cudgelling  to  some  tune  can  perforiA  it." 

**  Say'st  thou  f"  said  the  General,  witli  '^grim  smile 
on  his  lip,  which  seemed  to  intimate  that  he  was  not  quite 
inaccessible  to  flattery  ;  ^'  yea,  truly,  thou  dost  not  lie  in 
that-^we  have  been  an  instrument.  Neither  are  we,  s% 
I  have  already  hinted,  so  severely  bent  against  those  wnc 
have  striven  against  us  as  maiignants,  as  others  may  be.  ^ 
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The  Parliament-men  best  know  their  own  interest  and 
their  own  pleasure ;  but,  to  ray  poor  thinking,  it  is  full 
time  to  close  these  jars,  and  to  allow  men  of  all  kinda 
the  means  of  doing  service  to  their  country ;  and  we  think 
it  will  be  thy  fault  if  thou  art  not  employed  to  good  pur* 
pose  for  the  state  and  thyself,  on  condition  thou  puttest 
away  the  old  man  entirely  from  thee,  and  givest  thy 
earnest  attention  to  what  I  have  to  tell  thee." 

**  Your  lordship  need  not  doubt  my  attention,"  said  the 
cavalier. 

And  the  republican  General,  after  another  pause,  at 
one  who  gave  his  confidence  not  without  hesitation,  pro- 
ceeded to  explain  his  views  with  a  distinctness  which  be 
seldom  used,  yet  not  without  his  being  a  little  biassed 
DOW  and  then,  by  his  long  habits  of  circumlocution,  which 
indeed  he  never  laid  entirely  aside,  save  in  the  field  of 
battle. 

*'Thou  seest,"  he  said,  *^my  friend,  how  things  stand 
with  me.  The  Parliament,  I  care  not  who  knows  it, 
lore  me  not — still  less  do  the  Council  of  State,  by  whom 
they  manage  the  executive  government  of  the  kingdom. 
I  cannot  tell  why  they  nourish  suspicion  against  me,  un- 
less it-is  because  I  will  not  deliver  this  poor  innocent 
inny,  which  has  followed  me  in  so  many  military  actions, 
to  be  now  pulled  asunder,  broken  piece-meal  and  re- 
daced,  so  that  they  who  have  protected  the  state  at  the 
expense  of  their  blood,  will  not  have,  perchance,  the 
means  of  feeding  themselves  by  their  labour  ;  which,  me- 
thinks,  were  hard  measure,  since  it  is  taking  from  Esau 
his  birth-right  even  without  giving  him  a  poor  mess  of 
pottage." 

<^  Esau  is  likely  to  help  himself,  I  think,"  replied 
Wildrake. 

"Truly,  thou  say'st wisely,"  replied  the  General ;  "  it 
is  ill  starving  an  armed  man,  if  there  is  food  to  be  had 
for  taking — nevertheless,  far  be  it  from  me  to  encourage 
rebellion,  or  want  of  clue  subordination  to  these  our  rulers. 
I  would  only  petition  in  a  due  and  becoming,  a  sweet  and 
baroionious  man^r,  that  they  would  listen  to  our  condi- 
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fioQS,  and  consider  our  necessities.  But,  sir,  looking  on 
me,  and  estimating;  me  so  little  as  they  do,  you  must  think 
that  it  would  be  a  provocation  in  me  towards  the  Council 
of  State,  as  well  as  the  Parliament,  if,  simply  to  gratify' 
your  worthy  master,  I  were  to  act  contrary  to  their  pur* 
poses,  or  deny  currency  to  the  commission  under  their 
authority,  which  is  as  yet  the  highest  in  the  State — and 
long  may  it  be  so  for  me  ! — to  carry  on  the  sequestration 
which  they  intend.  And  would  it  not  also  be  said,  that 
I  was  lending  myself  to  the  malignant  interest,  affording 
this  den  of  the  blood-thirsty  and  lascivious  tyrants  of  yore, 
to  be  in  this  our  day  a  place  of  refuge  to  that  old  and 
inveterate  Amalekite  Sir  Henry  Lee,  to  keep  possession 
of  the  place  in  which  he  hath  so  long  glorified  himself  ? 
Truly,  it  would  be  a  perilous  matter." 

''  Am  I  then  to  report,"  said  Wildrake,  *^  an  if  it  please 
you,  that  you  cannot  stead  Colonel  Everard  in  this  mat- 
ter  ?*» 

**  Unconditionally,  ay — but,  taken  conditionally,  the 
answer  may  be  otherwise," — answered  Cromwell.  "  I 
see  thou  art  not  able  to  fathom  my  purpose,  and  there* 
fore  I  will  partly  unfold  it  to  thee. — But  take  notice,  that 
■hould  thy  tongue  betray  my  council,  save  in  so  far  as 
carrying  it  to  thy  master,  by  all  the  blood  which  has 
been  shed  in  these  wild  times,  tliou  shalt  die  a  thousand 
deaths  in  one  !" 

"  Do  not  fear  me,  sir,"  said  Wildrake,  whose  natural 
boldness  and  carelessness  of  character  was  for  the  present 
time  borne  down  and  quelled,  like  that  of  falcons  in  the 
presence  of  the  eagle. 

"  Hear  me,  then,"  said  Cromwell,  "  and  let  no  syllable 
escape  thee.  Knowest  thou  not  the  young  Lee  whom 
they  call  Albert,  a  malignant  like  his  father,  and  one  who 
went  up  with  the  young  man  to  that  last  ruffle  which  we 
bad  with  him  at  Worcester  ? — May  we  be  grateful  for 
the  victory  !" 

''  1  know  there  is  such  a  young  gentleman  as  Albert 
Lee,**  said  Wildrake. 
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'<  And  knowest  tbou  not — I  speak  not  by  way  of  pry- 
ing into  the  good  Colonel's  secrets,  but  only  as  it  bebovet 
me  to  know  something  of  the  matter  that  I  may  best 
judge  bow  I  am  to  serve  him — Knowest  thou  not  that  thy 
masteri  Alarkbam  Everard,  is  a  suitor  after  the  sister  of 
this  same  malignant,  a  daughter  of  the  old  Keeper,  called 
Sir  Henry  Lee  f " 

*'  All  this  I  have  heard,''  said  Wildrake,  ^'  nor  can  I 
deny  that  I  believe  in  it." 

**  Well  then,  go  to. — ^When  the  young  man  Charles 
Stuart  fled  from  the  6eld  of  Worcester,  and  was  by  sharp 
chase  and  pursuit  compelled  to  separate  himself  from  his 
followers,  I  know  by  sure  intelligence  that  this  Albert  Leo 
was  one  of  the  last  who  remained  with  him,  if  not  indeed 
the  very  last." 

'  **  It  was  devilish  like  him,"  said  the  cavalier,  without 
sufliciently  weighing  his  expressions,  considering  in  what 
presence  they  were  to  be  uttered — *'  And  I'll  uphold  him 
with  my  rapier,  to  be  a  true  chip  of  the  old  block." 

**  Ha,  swearest  \hou  }"  said  the  General.  '^  Is  this 
thy  reformation  f " 

*'  I  never  swear,  so  please  you,"  replied  Wildrake, 
recollecting  himself,  "  except  there  is  some  mention  of 
malignants  and  cavaliers  in  my  hearing  ;  and  then  the  old 
habit  returns,  and  I  swear  like  one  of  Goring's  troopers." 

'^  Out  upon. thee,"  said  the  General  ;  '*  what  can  it 
avail  thee  to  practise  a  profanity  so  horrible  to  the  ears  of 
others,  and  which  brings  no  emolument  to  him  who 
uses  it  ?" 

"  There  are  doubtless  more  pro6tabIe  sins  in  the  world 
than  the  barren  and  unprofitable  vice  of  swearing,"  was  the 
answer  which  rose  to  the  lips  of  the  cavalier ;  but  that  was 
exchanged  fora  profession  ofregret  for  havinggiven  offence. 
The  truth  was,  the  discourse  began  to  take  a  turn  which 
rendered  it  more  inleresting  than  ever  to  Wildrake,  who 
therefore  determined  not  to  lose  the  opportunity  for  ob- 
taining possession  of  tiie  secret  that  seemed  to  be  sus- 
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pended  od  Cromwell's   lips  ;    and  chat  could  onljr  be 
through  meaus  of  keeping  guard  upon  his  own. 

**  What  sort  of  a  house  is  Woodstock  f "  said  tlie  Gen- 
eral abruptly. 

^*  An  old  mansion,"  said  Wild  rake  in  reply  ;  ^^  and  so 
far  as  I  could  judge  by  a  single  night's  kMlgings,  having 
abundance  of  back  stairs,  also  subterranean  passages,  and 
all  the  communications  under  ground,  which  are  common 
in  old  raven-nests  of  the  sort."  . 

**  And  places  for  concealing  priests  unquestionably,** 
said  Croiuwell.  *'  It  is  seldom  that  such  ancient  liouses 
lack  secret  stalls  wherein  to  mew  up  these  calves  of 
BeUiel." 

"  Your  Honour's  Excellency,"  said  VVildrake,  "  may 
swear  to  that." 

"  I  swear  not  at  all,"  replied  the  General  drily, — 
"  But  what  think^st  thou,  good  fellow  ? — f  will  ask  tiiee 
a  blunt  question — Where  will  those  two  Worcester  fugi- 
tives that  thou  wottcst  of  be  more  likely  to  take  shelter 
— and  that  they  must  be  sheltered  somewhere,  1  well 
know — than  in  this  same  old  palace,  with  all  the  corners 
and  concealments,  whereof  young  Albert  hath  been  ac- 
quainted ever  since  his  earliest  infancy  ?" 

"  Truly,"  said  Wildrake,  making  an  effort  to  answer 
the  question  with  seeming  indifference,  while  the  possi^ 
bility  of  such  an  event,  and  its  consequences,  flashed 
fearfully  u|K)n  his  mind, — "  Truly,  1  should  be  of  your 
honour's  opinion,  but  that  1  lliink  the  company,  who,  by 
the  commission  of  Parliament,  have  occupied  Wood- 
stock, are  likely  to  fright  them  thence,  as  a  cat  scares 
doves  from  a  pigeon-house.  The  neighbourhood,  with 
reverence,  of  Generals  Desborough  and  Harrison,  will 
suit  ill  with  fugitives  from  Worcester  field." 

''  I  thought  as  much,  and  so,  indeed,  would  I  have  it,** 
answered  the  General.  ''  Long  may  it  be  ere  our  names 
shall  be  aught  but  a  terror  to  our  enemies !  But  in  thiti 
matter,  if  thou  art  an  active  plotter  for  thy  master's  inter- 
est, thou  might'st,  I  should  think,  work  out  something  fa- 
vourable to  his  present  object."  « 
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'^  Mjr  brain  is  too  poor  to  reach  the  depth  of  your  hon- 
oarable  purpose,"  said  Wildrake.  ^' 

"Listen  then,  and  let  it  be  to  profit,"  answered  Crom- 
well. '*  Assuredly  the  conquest  at  Worcester  was  a  great 
imI  crowning  mercy  ;  yet  might  we  seem  to  be  but  small 
ia  oar  thankfulness  for  the  same,  did  we  not  do  what  in 
us  lies  towards  the  ultimate  improvement  and  final  con- 
clusion of  th^  creat  work  which  has  been  thus  prosperous 
io  our  hands,  professing,  in  pure  humility  and  singleness 
of  heart,  tliat  we  do  not,  in  any  way,  deserve  our  instrti- 
mentality  to  be  remembered,  nay,  would  rather  pray  and 
entreat,  that  our  name  and  fortunes  were  forgotten,  than 
that  the  great  work  were  in  itself  incomplete.  Never- 
theless, truly,  placed  as  we  now  are,  it  concerns  us  more 
nearly  than  others, — that  is,  if  so  poor  creatures  should 
It  all  speak  of  themselves  as  concerned,  whether  more 
or  less,  with  these  changes  which  have  been  wrought 
■round,  not,  I  say,  by  ourselves,  or  our  own  power,  but 
hvihe  destiny,  to  which  we  were  called,  fulfilling  the 
same  with  all  meekness  and  humility — I  Tsay  it  concerns 
us  nearly  that  all  things  should  be  done  in  conformity 
with  ilie  great  work  which  hath  been  wrought,  and  is  yet 
working,  in  these  lands.  Such  is  my  plain  and  simple 
tneaning.  Nevertheless,  it  is  much  to  be  desired  that  this 
young  man,  this  king  of  Scots,  as  he  called  himself — this 
Charles  Stuart — should  not  escape  forth  from  the  nation, 
where  his  arrival  has  wrought  so  much  disturbance  and 
Woodshed." 

"  I  have  no  doubt,"  said  the  cavalier,  looking  down-, 
"that  your  lordship's  wisdom  hath  directed  all  things  as 
they  may  best  lead  towards  such  a  consummation  ;  and 
I  pray  your  pains  may  be  paid  as  they  deserve." 

"  I  thank  thee,  friend,"  said  Cromwell,  with  much 
humility ;  "  doubtless  we  shall  meet  our  reward,  being 
in  the  hands  of  a  good  paymaster,  who  never  passeth 
Saturday  night.  But  understand  me,  friend — I  desire 
no  more  than  my  own  share  in  the  good  work.  I  would 
heartily  do  what  poor  kindness  I  can  to  your  worthy 
master,  and  even  lo  you  in  your  degree — for  such  as  I 
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do  not  coDverse  with  ordinary  meni  that  our  prescBC^ 
may  be  fcrgocten  like  an  every-day's  occiirreDce.  We 
q>eak  ta  men  like  tbee  for  their  reward  or  their  pmuib- 
ment ;  and  I  trust  it  will  be  the  former  which  thou  in  tbio^ 
office  wilt  merit  at  my  hand." 

**  Your  honour,'' said  Wildrake,  ^'speakl^e  ooeac- 
costoraed  to  command/' 

"  True ;  men's  minds  are  linked  to  those  of  mj  de- 
gree by  fear  and  reverence,"  said  the  General ; — '*  but 
enough  of  that,  desiring,  as  1  do,  no  other  dependeacj 
on  my  special  person  than  is  alike  to  us  all  upon  that  which 
is  above  us.  But  I  would  desire  to  cast  this  golden  hiU 
into  your  master's  lap.  He  hath  served  against  tbif 
Charles  Stuart  and  his  father.  But  he  is  a  kinsman  oear 
to  the  old  knight  Lee,  and  stands  well  affected  towards 
bis  daughter.  Thou  also  wilt  keep  sl  watch,  my  friend- 
that  ruffling  look  of  thine  will  procure  thee  the  con6- 
dence  of  every  malignant,  and  the  prey  cannot  approach 
this  cover,  as  though  to  shelter,  like  a  coney  in  the  rocby 
but  thou  wilt  be  sensible  of  his  presence." 

**  I  make  a  shift  to  comprehend  your  Excellency/' 
said  the  cavalier ;  <'  and  I  thank  you  heartily  for  the  good 
opinion  you  have  put  upon  me,  and  which,  I  pray,  I  loay 
have  some  handsome  opportunity  of  deserving,  that  I 
may  show  my  gratitude  by  the  event.  But  still,  with 
reverence,  your  Excellency's  scheme  seems  unlikeifi 
while  Woodstock  remains  in  possession  of  the  sequestra- 
tors. Both  the  old  Knight  and  his  son,  and  far  mor^ 
such  a  fugitive  as  your  honour  hinted  at,  will  take  special 
care  not  to  approach  it  till  they  are  removed." 

'^  It  is  for  that  I  have  been  dealing  with  thee  thus 
long,"  said  the  General. — "1  told  thee  that  I  was  some- 
thing unwilling,  upon  slight  occasion,  to  dispossess  the  SC' 
questrators  by  my  own  proper  warrant,  although  having 
perhaps,  snfEcient  authority  imhe  state  both  to  do  so,  and 
to  despise  the  murmurs  of  those  who  blame  me.  In  brieC 
I  would  be  loath  to  tamper  with  my  privileges,  and  mak0 
experiments  between  their  strength,  and  the  powers  of  tbd 
commission  granted  by  others,  without  pressing  need,  or  at 
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least  great  prospect  of  advantage.  So,  if  iliy  Colonel 
v^tJI  undertake,  for  his  love  of  the  Republic,  to  find  the 
'tieansof  preventing  its  worst  and  nearest  danger,  which 
•^ust  needs  occur  from  the  escape  of  this  young  man,  and 
^^ill  do  his  endeavour  to  stay  him,  in  case  his  flight  should 
^^?ad  biro  to  Woodstock,  wliich  1  hold  very  likely,  I  will 
Sive  thee  an  order  to  these  sequestrators,  to  evacuate 
^■Ae  palace  instantly ;  and  to  the  next  troop  of  my  regi- 
■"ftientf  which  lies  at  Oxford,  to  turn  them  out  by  tlie 
^liCNjklers,  if  they  make  any  scruples — Ay,  even,  for 
sample's  sake,  if  they  drag  Desborough  out  foremost, 
lugli  he  be  wedded  to  my  sister." 
"  So  please  you,  sir,"  said  Wildrake,  "  and  with  your 
pofverful  warrant,  I  trust  I  might  expel  the  commis- 
ioners,  even  without  the  aid  of  your  most  warlike  and 
erout  troopers." 
^  That  is  what  I  am  least  anxious  about,"  replied  the 
CJeneral  ;  ^  1  should  like  to  see  the  best  of  them  sit 
^fter  1  had  nodded  to  them  to  begone — always  excepting 
^Iie  worshipful  House,  in  whose  name  our  commissions 
x-^n  ;  but  who,  as  some  think,  will  be  done  with  politics 
^re  it  be  time  to  renew  them.  Therefore,  what  chiefly 
concerns  me  to  know,  is,  whether  thy  master  will  embrace 
^  traffic  which  hath  such  a  fair  promise  of  proHt  with  it. 
X  am  well  convinced  that  with  a  scout  like  thee,  who  hast 
Itseen  in  the  cavalier's  quarters,  and  canst,  1  should  guess, 
T'esume  tliy  drinking,  ruffianly  healih-quaning  manners 
"Vvhenevcr  thou  hast  a  mind,  he  must  discover  where  this 
Stuart  hath  ensconced  himself.  Either  the  young  Lee 
^11  visit  the  old  one  in  person,  or  he  will  write  to  him, 
or  hold  communication  with  him  by  letter.  At  all  events, 
Markham  Everard  and  thou  must  have  an  eye  in  every 
hair  of  your  head."  While  he  spoke,  a  flush  passed 
over  his  brow,  he  rose  from  his  chair,  and  paced  the 
ipartment  in  agitation.  "  Woe  to  you,  if  you  suficr  the 
joung  adventurer  to  escape  me  ! — you  had  better  be  in 
\ii\  the  deepest  dungeon  in  Europe,  than  breathe  the  air  of 
:])^\  England,  should  you  but  dream  of  playing  me  false.  I 
'  ^7     bave  spoken  freely  to  thee,  fellow — more  freely  thau  is  oi^ 
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wont — the  time  required  it.  But  to  share  my  coofidenet 
is  like  keeping  a  watcli  over  a  powder-niagazine,  the  leaM 
and  most  insignificant  spark  blows  thee  to  ashes*  TeD 
your  master  wliat  I  said — but  not  how  I  said  it— Fie, 
that  I  should  have  been  betrayed  into  this  distemperatura 
of  passion  ! — Begone,  sirrali.  Pearson  shall  bring  Ibee 
sealed  orders — Yet,  stay — tiiou  hast  something  to  ask.** 

**  I  would  know,"  said  VVildrake,  to  whom  the  Tisibk 
anxiety  of  the  General  gave  some  cogfidence,  *'  what  is 
the  6gure  of  this  young  gallant,  in  case  I  should  find 
bim  ?" 

**  A  tall,  raw-boned,  swarthy  lad,  they  say  be  has  sbol 
up  into.  Here  is  his  picture  by  a  good  liand,  some  tinM 
since."  He  turned  round  one  of  the  portraits  wUch 
stood  with  its  face  against  tlie  wall  ;  but  it  proved  not  to 
be  that  of  Charles  the  Second,  but  of  liis  unba|^  father. 

Tlie  first  niotion  of  Cromwell  indicated  a  purpose  ol 
hastily  replacing  tlie  picture,  and  it  seemed  as  if  an  eflbrl 
was  necessary  to  repress  his  disinclination  to  look  upon 
it.  But  he  did  repress  it,  and  placing  the  picture  against 
the  wally  withdrew  slowly  and  sternly,  as  if,  in  defiance 
of  his  own  feelings,  lie  was  determined  to  gain  a  place 
from  which  to  see  it  to  advantage.  It  was  well  for  Wild* 
rake  that  his  dangerous  companion  bad  not  turned  m  eye 
on  him,  for  his  blood  also  kindled  when  he  saw  the  por- 
trait of  his  master  in  the  hands  of  the  chief  author  of  hii 
death.  Being  a  fierce  and  desperate  man,  he  command- 
ed his  passion  with  great  difficulty  ;  and  if,  on  its  firsl 
violence,  he  had  been  provided  with  a  suitable  weapon, 
it  is  possible  Cromwell  would  never  have  mounted  highei 
in  his  bold  ascent  towards  supreme  power. 

But  this  natural  and  sudden  flash  of  indignation,  whici 
rushed  through  the  veins  of  an  ordinary  neian  like  Wild- 
rake,  was  presently  subdued,  when  confronted  with  tlic 
strong  yet  stifled  emotion  displayed  by  so  powerful  s 
character  as  Cromwell.  As  the  cavalier  looked  on  his 
dark  and  bold  countenance,  agitated  by  inward  and  in- 
describable feelings,  he  found  bis  own  violence  of  spirit 
die  away  and  bse  itself  b  foar  and  wonder*    So  true  it  ia^ 
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Ihmt  as  greater  lights  swallow  up  and  extiiiguisb  the  dis* 
play  of  those  which  are  less,  so  men  of  great,  capaciouSf 
tad  over-ruling  minds,  bear  aside  and  subdue,  in  their 
climax  of  passion,  tlie  more  feeble  wills  and  passions  of 
others ;  as,  when  a  river  joins  a  brook,  the  fiercer  torrent 
iboulders  aside  the  smaller  stream. 

Wildrake  stood  a  silent,  inactive,  and  almost  a  terrified 
spectator,  while  Cromwell,  assuming  a  firm  sternness  of 
eye  and  manner,  as  one  who  compels  himself  to  kx>k  on 
what  some  strong  internal  feeling  renders  painful  and  dis- 
gustful to  him,  proceeded  in  brief  and  interrupted  ex- 
pressions, but  yet  with  a  firm  voice,  to  comment  on  the 
portrait  of  the  late  King.  His  words  seemed  less  ad- 
flressed  to  Wildrake,  than  to  be  the  spontaneous  unbur- 
i^mjg  of  bis  own  bosom,  swelling  under  recollection  of 
die  past,  and  anticipation  of  the  future. 

**  That  Flemish  painter,"  he  said — "  that  Antonio 
Vandyke — what  a  power  he  has  !  Steel  may  mutilate, 
warriors  may  waste  and  destroy — still  the  King  stands  un- 
uyured  by  time  ;  and  our  grandchildren,  while  they  read 
bis  history,  may  look  on  his  image,  and  compare  the  mel- 
tnciioly  features  with  the  woful  tale.  It  was  a  stern  ne- 
cessity— it  was  an  awful  deed  !  The  calm  pride  of  that 
eye  might  have  ruled  worlds  of  crouching  Frenchmen, 
or  supple  Italians,  or  formal  Spaniards,  but  its  glances  on- 
ly roused  the  native  courage  of  tho  stern  Englishman.-— 
Lay  not  on  poor  sinful  man,  whose  breath  is  in  his  nos- 
trib,  the  blame  that  he  falls,  when  Heaven  never  gave 
biffi  strength  of  nerves  to  stand !  The  weak  rider  is 
thrown  by  his  unruly  horse,  and  trampledAo  death — the 
strongest  man,  the  best  cavalier,  springs  to  the  empty  sad- 
<0e,  and  uses  bit  and  spur  till  the  fiery  steed  knows  its 
tnuier.  WJio  blames  him,  who,  mounted  aloft,  rides 
triumpbantly  amongst  the  people,  for  having  succeeded, 
wbere  the  unskilful  and  feeble  fell  and  died  ?  Verily  he 
hath  his  reward  :  Then,  what  is  that  piece  of  painted 
canrass  to  me  more  than  others  ?  No ;  let  him  show  to 
others  the  reproaches  of  that  cold,  calm  face,  that  proud 
yet  complaining  eye  :   Those  who  have  acted  on  higher 
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respects  have  no  cause  to  start  at  painted  shadows.  Nol 
wealth  nor  power  brought  me  from  my  obscurity.  The 
oppressed  consciences,  the  injured  liberties  of  Englandt 
were  the  banner  that  1  followed." 

He  raised  his  voice  so  high,  as  if  pleading  io  hisowQ 
defence  before  some  tribunal,  that  Pearson,  the  officer 
in  attendance,  looked  into  the  apartment  ;  and  observing 
his  master,  with  his  eyes  kindling,  his  arm  extended,  bis 
foot  advanced,  and  his  voice  raised,  like  a  general  in  the 
act  of  commanding  the  advance  of  his  army,  he  instantlf 
withdrew. 

^'  It  was  other  than  selfish  regards  that  drew  me  forth 
to  action,"  continued  Cromwell,  "  and  I  dare  the  wod4 
— ay,  living  or  dead  I  challenge — to  assert  that  I  armed 
for  a  private  cause,  or  as  a  means  of  enlarging  my  kft^ 
tunes.  Neither  was  there  a  trooper  in  the  regiment 
who  came  there  with  less  of  personal  evil  will  to  yondef 
unhappy" 

At  this  moment  the  door  of  the  apartment  opened,  and  ft. 
gentlewoman  entered,  who,  from  her  resemblance  to  Ae 
General,  although  her  features  were  soft  and  feminine, 
might  be  immediately  recognized  as  his  daughter.  She 
walked  up  to  Cromwell,  gently  but  fimily  passed  her  arm 
through  his,  and  said  to  him  in  a  persuasive  tone,  ^'  Fath- 
er, this  is  not  well — you  have  promised  me  this  should 
not  happen.'^ 

The  General  hung  down  his  head,  like  one  who  was 
either  ashamed  of  the  passion  to  which  he  had  given  way, 
or  of  the  influence  which  was  exercised  over  him.  He 
yielded,  however,  to  the  affectionate  impulse,  and  left  the 
apaitment,  without  again  turning  his  head  towards  the 
portrait  which  had  so  much  aflected  him,  or  looking  to- 
wards Wildrake,  who  remained  fixed  in  astonishment. 
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CHAPTER  IX. 

rbrftord— <3o  loy  go  to— You  bave  known  what  >tMi  aboulU  not 

Macbdh, 

WiLDRAKE  was  left  in  the  cabinet,  as  we  have  said,  as- 
tonished and  alone.   It  was  often  noised  about,  that  Crom- 
wdl,  the  deep  and  sagacious  statesman,  the  cahn  and  in- 
trepid commander,  he  who  had  overcome  such  difficulties, 
194. ascended  to  such  heights,  that  he  seemed  already  to 
bestride  the  land  which  he  had  conquered,  had,  like  many 
other  men  of  great  genius,  a  constitutional  taint  of  melan- 
dioly,  which  sometimes  displayed  itself  both  in  words 
wd  actions,  and  had  been  first  obsnrvecl,  in  that  snddni 
ind  strikuig  change,  when,  abandoning  entirely  the  dis- 
solute freaks  of  his  youth,  he   embraced  a  very   strict 
course  of  religious  observances,  which,  upon  some  oc- 
casions, he  .seemed  to  consider  as  brinrjng  him  into  more 
near  and  close  contact    with  the  spiritual  w^orld.     This 
extraordinary  man  is  said  sometimes,  during  that  period 
of  bis  life,  to  have  given  way  to  spiritual  delusions,  or,  as 
.  be  himself  conceived  them,  prophetic  ins[)irations  of  ap- 
proaching grandeur,  and  of  strange,  deep,  and  mysterious 
agencies,  in  which  he  was  in  future  to  be  engage'd,  in  tlie 
same  manner  as  his  younger  years  had  been  marked  by 
fits  of  exuberant  and  excessive  frolic  and  debaucheries. 
Something  of  this  kind  seemed  to  explain  the    ebullition 
of  passion  which  he  had  now  manifested. 

With  wonder  at  what  he  had  witnessed,  Wildrake  felt 
some  anxiety  on  his  own  account.  Though  not  the  most 
reflecting  of  mortals,  he  had  sense  enough  to  know,  that 
it  is  dangerous  to  be  a  witness  of  the  infirmities  of  men 
high  in  power  ;  and  he  was  left  so  long  by  himself,  as 
iuduced  him  to  entertain  some  secret  doubts,  vvhutlier  the 
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General  might  not  be  tempted  to  take  means  of  confining 
or  removing  a  witness,  who  had  seen  him  lowered,  as  it 
seemed,  by  tlie  suggestions  of  his  own  conscience, 
beneath  that  lofty  flight,  which  in  general,  he  affected  to 
sustain  above  the  rest  of  the  sublunary  world. 

In  tills,  however,  he  wronged  Cromwell,  who  was  free 
either  from  an  extreme  degree  of  jealous  suspicion,  or 
from  any  thing  which  approached  towards  blood-thirsti- 
ness. Pearson  appeared,  after  a  lapse  of  about  an  hour, 
and,  intimating  to  Wildrake  that  he  was  to  follow,  con- 
ducted him  into  a  distant  apartment,  in  which  he  found 
the  General  seated  on  a  low  couch.  His  daughter  wis 
in  the  apartment^  but  ren>ained  at  some  distance,  appar- 
'  ently  busied  with  some  female  needle-work,  and  scarce 
turned  her  head  as  Pearson  and  Wildrake  entered. 

At  a  sign  from  the  Lord  General,  Wildrake  approach- 
ed him  as  before.  ''  Comrade,"  he  said,  '<  your  old  friends 
the  cavaliers  look  on  me  as  their  enemy,  and  conduct 
themselves  towards  me  as  if  they  desired  to  make  me 
such.  I  profess  they  are  labouring  to  their  own  preju- 
dice ;  for  I  regard,  and  have  ever  regarded  them,  as  hon- 
est and  honourable  fools,  who  were  silly  enough  to  run 
their  necks  into  nooses,  and  their  heads  against  stone- 
walls, that  a  man  called  Stuart,  and  no  other,  should  be 
King  over  them.  Fools  !  are  there  no  words  made  of 
letters  that  would  sound  as  well  as  Charles  Stuart,  with 
that  magic  title  beside  them  ?  Why,  the  word  King  is 
like  a  lighted  lamp,  that  throws  the  same  bright  gilding 
upon  any  combination  of  the  alphabet,  and  yet  you  must 
shed  your  blood  for  a  name  !  But  thou,  for  thy  part,  shalt 
have  no  wrong  fi-om  me.  Here  is  an  order,  well  warrant- 
ed, to  clear  tl)e  Lodge  at  Woodstock,  and  abandon  it  to 
thy  master's  keeping,  or  those  whom  he  shall  appoint. 
He  will  have  his  uncle  and  pretty  cousin  with  him,  doubt- 
less. Fare  thee  well — think  on  what  I  told  thee.  They 
say  beauty  is  a  loadstone  to  yonder  long  lad,  thou  dost 
wot  of ;  but  I  reckon  he  has  otlier  stars  at  present  to 
direct  his  course  than  bright  eyes  and  fair  hair.  Be  itils 
it  may,  thou  kiiowcst  my  purpose — peer  out,  peer  out ; 
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keep  a  constant  and  careful  lookout  on  every  ragged  patch 
thai  wanders  by  hedgerow  or  lane — tlicse  are  days  when 
a  beggar's  cloak  may  cover  a  King's  ransom.  There  are 
some  broad  Portugal  pieces  for  thee — something  strange 
to  thy  pouch,  I  ween. — Once  more^  think  on  what  thou 
hast  heard,  and,"  he  added,  in  a  lower  and  more  impres- 
sive tone  of  voice,  "  forget  what  tliou  hast  seen.  My 
service  to  thy  master  ; — and,  yet  once  again,  remetfiber 
— and  forget.^*  Wildrake  made  his  obseisance,  and, 
returning  to  his  inn,  left  Windsor  with  all  possible  speed. 

It  was  afternoon  in  the  same  day  when  the  cavahcr 
rejoined  his  roundhead  friend,  who  was  anxiously  ex- 
pecting him  at  the  inn  in  Woodstock  appointed  for  their 
rendezvous. 

**  W^here  hast  thou  been  ? — what  hast  thou  seen  ? — what 
strange  uncertainty  is  in  thy  looks  ? — and  why  dost  thou 
not  answer  me  ?" 

"  Because,"  said  Wildrake,  laying  aside  his  riding 
cloak  and  rapier,  "  you  ask  so  many  questions  at  once. 
A  man  has  but  one  tongue  to  answer  with,  and  mine  is 
well  nigh  glued  to  the  roof  of  my  mouth." 

"  Will  drink  unloosen  it?"  said  the  Colonel ;  "  though  I 
dare  say  thou  hast  tried  that  spell  at  every  ale-house  on 
the  road.  Call  for  what  thou  would'st  have,  man,  only 
be  quick." 

"  Colonel  Everard,"  answered  Wildrake,  "  1  have  not 
tasted  so  much  as  a  cup  of  cold  water  this  day." 

**  Then  thou  art  out  of  humour  for  that  reason,"  said 
the  Colonel ;  "  salve  thy  sore  with  brandy,  if  thou  wilt, 
but  leave  being  so  fantastic  and  unlike  to  thyself,  as  thou 
showest  in  this  silent  mood." 

"  Colonel  Everard,"  replied  the  cavalier,  very  gravely, 
"  I  am  an  altered  man." 

"I  think  thou  dost  alter,"  said  Everard,  "every  day 
Id  the  year,  and  every  hour  of  the  day.  Come,  good 
now,  tell  me,  hast  thou  seen  the  General,  and  got  his  war- 
rant for  clearing  out  the  sequestrators  from  Woodstock  ?" 

"  I  have  seen  the  devil,"  said  Wildrake,  "  and  have 
as  ibou  sayst,  got  a  warrant  from  him." 
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*^  Give  it  me,''  said  Everard,  hastily    catching  at 
packet. 

**  Forgive  me,  Mark,"  said  Wildrakc ;  "  if  thou  knc 
est  the  pii.i  pose  with  which  this  deed  is  granted — if  tl 
k  lie  west — what  it  is  not  my  purpose  to  tell  thee — w 
manner  of  hopes  arc  founded  on  thy  accepting  it,  I  hi 
that  opinion  of  ttiee,  Mark  Everard,  that  tiiou  wouldst 
soon  take  a  red  Imt  horse  shoe  from  the  anvil  with  I 
bare  hand,  asrcceive  into  it  this  slip  of  paper." 

"  Come,  come,"  said  Everard,  "  this  comes  of  so 
of  your  exalted  ideas  of  loyalty,  which,  excellent  witi 
certain  bounds,  drive  us  mad  when  encouraged  up 
some  heights.  Do  not  think,  since  1  must  needs  spc 
plainly  wiih  thco,  that  I  sec  without  sorrow  the  downl 
of  our  ancient  nionarchv,  and  the  substitution  of  anotl 
form  of  government  in  its  stead  ;  but  ought  my  regret 
the  past  to  prevent  my  acquiescing  and  aiding  in  sti 
measures  as  are  likely  to  settle  the  future  i  The  ro; 
cause  is  ruined,  hadst  thou  and  every  cavalier  in  Engia 
sworn  the  contrary  ;  ruined,  not  to  rise  again, — for  ma 
a  day  at  least.  The  Parliament,  so  often  draughted  a 
drained  of  those  who  were  courageous  enough  to  ma 
tain  their  own  freedom  of  opinion,  is  now  reduced  U 
liandful  of  statesmen,  who  have  lost  the  ivspoct  of  t 
people,  from  the  length  of  time  during  which  they  ha 
held  the  supreme  management  of  affairs.  They  cam 
stand  long  unless  they  were  to  reduce  tlie  army  ;  and  t 
army,  late  servants,  are  now  masters,  and  will  refuse 
be  reduced.  They  know  their  strength,  and  that  tb 
may  be  an  army  subsisting  on  pay  and  free  quart 
throu<j;hout  England  as  long  as  they  will.  I  tell  tbi 
Wildrake,  unless  we  look  to  the  only  man  who  can  rt 
and  manage  them,  we  may  expect  military  law  throuf 
out  the  land  ;  and  I,  for  mine  own  part,  look  for  a 
preservation  of  our  privileges  that  may  be  vouchsafed 
us,  only  through  the  wisdom  and  forbearance  of  Cro 
well.  Now  you  have  my  secret.  You  are  aware  tha 
am  not  doing  the  best  I  would,  but  the  best  I  can.  I  w 
— not  so  ardently  as  thou,  perhaps — yd  I  do  wish  tl 
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the  King  could  have  been  restored  on  good  tcmis  of  com- 
position, safe  for  us  and  for  himself.  And  now,  good 
Wjidrake,  rebel  as  thou  tbinkest  me,  make  me  no  worse 
i  rebel  tlian  an  unwilling  one.  God  knows,  1  never  laid 
iside  love  and  reverence  to  the  King,  even  in  drawing 
njr  sfvord  against  his  ill  advisers." 

"  Ah,  plague  on  you,"  said  Wildrake,  "  that  is  the 
▼ery  cant  of  it — that's  what  you  all  say.      All  of  you 
fought  against  the  King  in  pure  love  and  loyalty,  and  not 
otherwise.     However  I  see  your  drift,  and  I  own  that  I 
like  it  better  than  1  expected.      The  army  is  your  bear 
cow,  and  Old  Noll  is  your  bearward  ;  and  you  are  like 
a  country  constable,  wiio  makes  interest  with  the  bear- 
ward  that  he  may  prevent  him  from  letting  bruin  loose. 
Well,  there  may  come  a  day  when  the  sun  will  shine  on 
our  side  of  the  fence,  and  thereon  shall  you,  and  all  the 
good  fair-weather  folks  who  love  the  stronger  parly  come 
and  make  common  cause  with  us." 

Without  much  attending  to  what  his  friend  said,  Colo- 
nel Everard  carefully  studied  the  warrant  of  Cromwell, 
"his  bolder  and  more  peremptory  than  I  expected,"  he 
said. '  "  The  General  nmst  feel  himself  strong,  when  he 
opposes  his  own  authority,  so  directly  to  that  of  the  coun- 
cil of  State  and  the  Parliament." 
"You  will  not  hesitate  to  act  upon  it?"  said  Wildrake. 
"  Tliat  I  certainly  will  not,"  answered  Everard  ;  "  but 
I  must  wait  till  I  have  the  assistance  of  the  Mayor,  who, 
Idiink,  will  gladly  see   ihesn  fellows  ejected  from  the 
Lodge.     I  must  not  go  altogether  upon  military  authority, 
if  possible."    Then  stepping  to  the  door  of  the  apartmcp* 
he  despatclred  a  servant  of  the  house  in  quest  of  the  rlj;i 
laagistrate,  desiring  he  should  be  made  acquaint.  •*  i!ja» 
Colonel  Evef&rd  desjred  to  see  Lim  with  as  lifi    .■;     -t 
time  as  possible. 

"  You  are  sure  he  will  come,  like  a  d-v  .«i    .     »••  :i< , 
said  Wildrake.     "  The  word  captai*  i.  imj'K.s 

the  fat  citizen  trot  in  these  days,  v  :« :  w.^l   -  •..•■  ili 

fifty  corporation  charters.     P:»:     •<•         »'  .laLr,.  i.s  yoii- 
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tier,  ns  well  as  the  i^riin  faced  knave  whom  I  frigbtCDi 
the  other  evenins:  when  I  showed  my  face  in  at  the  nrij 
dow.    Think'sl  thou  tlie  knaves  will  show  no  rough  playf 

*'  The  General's  warrant  will  wcia;h  more  with  theM.  -s 
than  a  dozen  acts  of  Parliament,"  said  Everard. — '^  Bv  ^ 
it  is  time  thou  eatest,  if  thou  hast  in  truth  ridden  fro  -^ 
Windsor  hilher  without  baiting." 

''  1  care  not  about  it,"  said  Wildrake  :  "  I  tell  thi 
your   General  gave  me  a  breakfast,  which,  I  think, 
serve  me  one  while,  if  1  am  ever  able  to  digest  it. 
the  mass,  it  lay  so  heavy  on  my  conscience,  that  I  ct 
ricd  it  to  church  to  see  if  1  could  digest  it  there  with 
other  sins.     Hut  not  a  whit." 

**  To  church  ! — to  die  door  of  the  church,  thou  me; 
est,"  said  Everard.     "  1  know  thy  way — thou  art  e\ 
wont  to  pull  thy  hat  off  reverently  at  the  tlireshold, 
for  crossinc;  it,  ihat  day  seldom  comes." 

"  Well,"  replied  W'ihlrake,  "  and  if  I  do  pull  off 
castor  and  kneel,  is  it  not  seendy  to  show  the  same  rcspe 
in  a  church,  which  we  oiler  in  a  palace  }  It  is  a  dni^^i) 
matter,  is  it  not,  to  see  your  Anabaptists,  and  BrownisCa^ 
and  the  rest  of  you,  gather  to  a  sermon  with  as  little  c<?/^ 
einony  as  hogs  to  a  trough  ?  But  here  comes  food,  boA 
now  for  a  grace,  if  I  can  remember  one." 

Everard  was  too  much  interested  about  the  fate  of  bis 
uncle  and  his  fair  cousin,  and  the  prospect  of  restoring 
them  to  their  quiet  home,  under  the  protection  of  that 
formidable  truncheon  which  was  already  regarded  as  the 
leading-staff  of  England,  to  remark,  that  certainly  a  great 
akeration  had  taken  place  in  the  manners  and  outward 
behaviour,  at  least,  of  his  companion.  His  demeanour 
frequently  evinced  a  sort  of  struggle  betwixt  old  habits 
of  indulgence,  and  some  newly  formed  resolutions  of  ab- 
stinence ;  and  it  was  almost  ludicrous  to  see  how  often 
the  hand  of  the  neophyte  directed  itself  naturally  to  a 
large  black  leathern  jack,  which  contained  two  double 
flagons  of  strong  ale,  and  how  often,  diverted  from  its 
purpose  l)y  liie  better  reflections  of  the  reformed  toper 
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it  seized,  instead,  upon  n  large  ewer  of  salubrious  and 
pure  water. 

Il  was  not  difficult  to  see  that  the  task  of  sobriety  was 
Dot  vcf  become  easy,  and  timt,  if  it  Iiad  the  recomnienda- 
lioa'of  the  intellectual  portion  of  the  party  who  had  re« 
8dl?ed  upon  it,  the  outward  man  yielded  a  reluctant  and 
restive  compliance.  But  honest  Wildmke  liad  been  dread- 
felly  frightened  at  the  course  prO]>osed  to  him  by  Cromwell, 
and,  with  a  feeling  not  peculiar  to  the  Catholic  religion,  . 
bad  formed  a  solemn  resolution  within  his  own  mind^  that 
if  lie  came  ofTsafe  and  with  honour  from  this  dangerous 
interview,  he  would  show  his  sense  of  Heaven's  favour, 
by  renouncing  some  of  the  sins  which  most  easily  beset 
biro,  and  especially  that  of  intemperance,  to  which,  like 
totny  of  his  wild  compeers,  he  was  too  tnucii  addicted. 
This  resolution,  or  %'ow,  was  partly  prudential  as  well 
IS  religions,  for  it  occurred  to  him  as  very  possible,  that 
KMne  matters  of  a  difficult  and  delicate  nature  might  ho 
Aroira  into  his  hands  at  the  present  emergency,  duruig 
Ae  oonduct  of  which  if  would  be  fitting  for  him  to  act- by 
lotne  better  oracle  than  that  of  the  bottle,  celebrated  by 
Rabelais.  In  full  compliance  with  this  prudent  deter- 
Biination,  he  touched  neither  the  ale  nor  the  brandy  which 
*as  placed  before  him,  and  declined  peremptorily  the 
^ak  witli  which  his  friend  would  have  garnished  the 
botrd.  Nevertheless,  just  as  the  boy  removed  the  tren- 
cbers  and  napkins,  together  with  the  large  black-jack 
^hich  we  have  already  mentioned,  and  was  one  or  two 
tteps  on  his  way  to  the  door,  the  sinewy  arm  of  the  cav- 
riier,  which  seemed  to  elongate  itself  on  purpose,  (as  it 
extended  far  beyond  the  folds  of  the  ihrcad-bare  jacket,) 
Arrested  the  progress  of  the  retiring  Ganymede,  and 
seizing  on  the  black-jack,  conveyed  it  to  the  Kps,  which 
^ere  gently  breathing  forth  the  aspiration,  "  D — n — I 
"Jiean,  Heaven  forgive  me — we  are  poor  creatures  of  clay 
•*H)De  modest  sip  must  be  permitted  to  our  frailty." 

So  murmuring,  he  glued  the  huge  flagon  to  his  lips  ; 
■nd  as  the  head  \vss  slowly  and  graduaWy  \T\c\\TveA\i\^^V- 
*a^«^  in  pmportion  as  the  right  han<l  ()ov?AeA  \V\eV.V 
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torn  of  the  pitcher,  Everard  had  great  doubts  whether  thi 
drinker  and  the  cup  were  likely  to  part  until  die  wbol 
contents  of  the  latter  had  been  transferred  to  the  perso 
of  the  former.     Roger  Wildrake  stinted,  however,  wh« 
by  a  moderate  computation  he  had   swallowed  at 
draught  about  a  quart  and  a  half.  < 

He  then  replaced  it  on  the  salver,  fetched  a  long  brear 
to  refresh  his  lungs,  bade  the  boy  get  him  gone  with 
rest  of  the  liquors,  in  a  tone  which  inferred  some  drei 
of  his  constancy,  and  then,  turning  to  his  friend  Everar 
be  expatiated  in  praise  of  moderation,  observing,  that  tM. 
mouthful  which  he  bad  just  taken  had  been  of  more 
rice  to  him  than  if  he  had  remained  quaffing  healths 
table  for  four  hours  together. 

His  friend  made  no  reply,  but  could  not  help  beif  siag 
privately  of  opinion,  that  Wildrake's  temperance  \ml  jjarf 
done  as  much  execution  on  die  tankard  in  his  sinK     gh 

draught,  as  some  more  moderate  topers  might  have  efft sot- 

ed  if  they  had  sat  sipping  for  an  evening.     But  the  st ib* 

ject  was  changed  by  the  entrance  of  die  landlord,  yKi^^^bo 
came  to  announce  to  his  honour  Colonel  Everard,  t^^Miat 
the  worshipful  Mayor  of  Woodstock,  with  the  Rev.  M 
ter  Holdcnough,  were  come  to  wait  upon  him. 


CHAPTER  X. 


-"  Here  have  wc  one  bead 


Upon  two  bodies — ^\'our  two-headed  bullock 

Is  but  an  ass  to  such  a  prodigy. 

These  two  have  but  one  meaning,  thought,  and  counsel : 

And,  when  the  single  noddle  hasitpoke  out, 

Tlie  four  [eg*  scrape  assent  to  it''  Oid  Pla^, 

In  the  goodly  form  of  the  honest  Mayor,  there  was  a 
bustling  mixture  of  importance  and  embarrassment,  like 
ths  deportment  of  a  man  who  was  conscious  that  he  had 
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an  important  part  to  act,  if  ho  could  but  exactly  discover 
ikhatUiat  part  was.     But  both  were  mingled  niib  much 

Ceasu're  at  seeing  Evcrard,  and  he  frequently  repeated 
s  welcomes  and  all-hails  before  he  could  be  brought  to 
attend  to  uhat  that  gentleman  said  in  reply. 

"  Good  worthy  Colonel,  you  are  indeed  a  desirable 
ngbt  to  Woodstock  at  all  times,  being,  as  I  may  say, 
aliBost  our  townsman,  as  you  have  dweh  so  much  and 
W)  long  at  the  palace.  I'l  nly,  the  matter  begins  almost 
to  pass  my  wit,  though  I  iiave  transacted  the  offuirs  of 
this  borough  for  many  a  long  day  ;  and  you  are  come  to 
my  assistance  like,  like " 

"  Tanquara  Dcits  ex  machina,  as  the  Ethnic  poet  hath 
it,"  said  Muster  lloldcnough,  "  although  I  do  not  often 
quote  from  such  books. — Indeed,  Master  Markham  £ve- 
nird — or  worthy  Colonel,  as  I  ought  rather  to  sayr-^you 
ire  siui|)ly  the  most  welron)C  man  who  has  come  to 
WooiisiQck  since  the  days  of  old  King  Hairy." 

'^1  bad  some  business  with  you,  my  good  friend," 
niti  the  Colonel,  addressing  the  Mayor  ;  ''  I  shall  bo 
f;lad  if  it  should  so  happen  at  the  same  time,  that  1  may 
fijMJ  occasion  to  pleasure  you  or  your  worthy  pastor." 

'*  No  question  you  can  do  so,  good  sir,"  interposed 
Master  Holdenough  ;  "  you  have  the  heart,  sir,  and  you 
bnve  the  hand  ;  and  wc  arc  much  in  want  of  good  coun- 
S'^'l»au(l  ihiit  from  a  man  of  action.  I  am  aware,  worthy 
Colonel,  that  you  and  your  worthy  father  have  ever 
liornc  yourselves  in  these  turmoils  like  men  of  a  truly 
Cliiistian  and  moderate  spirit,  striving  to  pour  oil  into 
^Iie  wounds  of  the  land,  which  sonte  would  rub  willi 
^■'triol  and  pe|>|)ei- ;  and  we  know  you  arc  faiihlul  chil- 
*'''^n  of  that  church  which  we  have  reformed  from  its 
l'=»|'istical  and  prelalical  tenets." 

"My  good  and  reverend  friend,"  said  Everard,  '*  I 
"JsjHH'.t  the  piety  and  learning  of  many  of  your  teachers  ; 
Iwii  I  am  also  for  liberty  of  conseience  to  all  men.  I 
oeiilier  side  with  sectaries,  nor  do  I  <le.sire  to  see  them 
tlie  object  of  suppression  by  violence." 
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"  Sir,  sir,"  said  the  Presbyterian  hastily,*  "  all  this  halt 
a  fair  sound  ;  but  I  would  you  should  think  what  a  fine 
country  and  church  we  are  like  to  have  of  it,  amidst  the 
errors,  blasphemies,  and  schisms,  which  are  daily  intro- 
duced into  the  church  and  kingdom  of  England,  so  that 
worthy  Master  Edwards,  in  his  Gangrena,  declareth,  that 
our  native  country  is  about  to  become  tlie  very  sink  and 
cess-pool  of  all  schisms,  heresies,  blasphemies,  and  con- 
fusions, as  the  army  of  Hannibal  was  said  to  be  the  refuse 
of  all  nations — Colluvics  omnium  gentium. — Believe  me, 
worthy  Colonel,  that  they  of  the  Honourable  House  view 
all  this  over  lightly,  and  with  the  winking  connivance  of 
old  Eli.  These  iustructers,  the  schismatics,  shoulder  the 
orthodox  ministers  out  of  their  pulpits,  thrust  themselves 
into  families,  and  break  up  the  peace  thereof,  stealing 
away  men's  hearts  from  tlie  established  faith." 

^'  My  good  Master  Holdenough,"  replied  the  Colonel, 
interrupting  the  zealous  preacher,  "  tliere  is  ground  of 
sorrow  for  all  these  unhappy  discords  ;  and  I  hold  with 
you,  that  the  fiery  spirits  of  die  present  time,  have  raised 
men's  minds  at  once  above  sober-minded  and  sincere 
religion,  and  above  decorum  and  common  sense.  But 
there  is  no  help  save  patience.  Entliusiasm  is  a  stream 
that  may  foam  off  in  its  own  time,  whereas  it  is  sure  to 
bear  down  every  barrier  which  is  directly  opposed  to  it. 
— But  what  are  these  schismatical  proceedings  to  our 
present  purpose  ?" 

**  Why,  partly  this,  sir,"  said  Holdenough,  "  although 
perhaps  you  may  make  less  of  it  than  I  should  have 
thought  before  we  met. — I  was  myself — I,  Nehemiah 
Holdenough,  (he  added  consequentially,)  was  forcibly 
expelled  from  my  own  pulpit,  even  as  a  man  should  have 
been  thrust  out  of  his  own  house,  by  an  alien,  and  an  in- 
truder, a  wolf,  who  was  not  at  the  trouble  even  to  put 
on  sheep's  clothing,  but  came  in  his  native  wolfish  attire 
of  buff  and  bandolier,  and  held  forth  in  my  stead  to  the 
people,  who  are  to  me  as  a  flock  to  the  lawful  shepherd. 
It  is  too  true,  sir — Master  Mayor  saw  it,  and  strove  to 
take  such  order  to  prevent  it  as  man  might,  though^^ 


W00B8T0GK.  131 

turning  to  the  Mayor,  <<  I  think  still  you  might  have  striven 
a  little  more." 

««  Grood  now,  good  Master  Holdenough,  do  not  let  us 
go  back  on  that  question,"  said  the  Mayor.  *'  Guy  of 
Warwick,  or  Bcvis  of  Hampton,  might  do  something 
with  this  generation  ;  but  truly  they  are  too  many  and 
too  strong  for  the  Mayor  of  Woodstock." 

^'  I  think  Master  Mayor  speaks  very  good  sense," 
said  the  Colonel  ;  "  if  the  Independents  are  not  allow- 
ed to  preach,  1  fear  me  tliey  will  not  fight ; — and  then 
if  you  were  to  have  another  rising  of  cavaliers  ?" 

"  There  are  worse  folks  may  rise  than  cavaliers,"  said 
Holdenough. 

"  How,  sir  ?"  replied  Colonel  Everard,  "  Let  me 
remind  you.  Master  Holdenough,  that  is  no  safe  language 
10  the  present  state  of  the  nation." 

"  1  say,"  said  tlie  Presbyterian,  "  there  are  worse 
folk  may  rise  than  cavaliers  ;  and  I  will  prove  what  1 
ny.  The  devil  is  worse  than  the  worst  cavalier  that  ever 
drank  a  health,  or  swore  an  oath — and  the  devil  has  risen 
at  Woodstock  Lodge  !" 

"  Ay,  truly  hath  he,"  said  the  Mayor,  "  bodily  and 

▼isibly,  in  figure  and  in  form — An  awful  time  we  live  in." 

''  Gentlemen,  I  really  know  not  how  I  am  to  understand 

you,"  said  Everard. 

"Why,  it  was  even  about  the  devil  we  came  to  speak 

'    with  you,"  said  the  Mayor  ;    "  but  the  worthy  minister 

is  always  so  hot  upon  the  sectaries " 

"Which  are  the  devil's  brats,  and  nearly  akin  to  him," 
Mid  Master  Holdenough.  "  But  true  it  is,  that  the 
growth  of  these  sects  has  brought  up  the  Evil  One  even 
upon  the  face  of  the  earth,  to  look  .after  his  own  interest, 
where  he  finds  it  most  thriving." 

"  Master  Holdenoogh,"  said  the  Colonel,  "  if  you 
•peak  figuratively,  I  have  already  told  you  that  I  have 
neither  the  means  nor  the  skill  sufficient  to  temper  these 
religious  heats.  But  if  you  design  to  say  that  there  has 
been  an  actual  apparition  of  the  devil,  I  presume  to  think 
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that  you,  with  your  doctrine  and  your  learning,  would  be 
a  filter  match  for  him  than  a  soldier  like  me." 

"  True,  sir  ;  and  I  have  that  confidence  in  the  com- 
mission which  I  hold,  that  I  would  take  the  field  against 
tlie  foul  fiend  witiiout  a  moment's  delay,''   said  Hold- 
enough  ;  '^  but  the  place  in  which  he  hath  of  late  appear- 
ed, being  Woodstock,  is  filled  with  those  dangerous  aod 
impious  persons,  of  whom  I  have  been  but  now    com- 
plaining ;  and  thougli,  confident  in  my  own  resources,  I 
dare  venture  in  disputation  with  their  Great  Master  him- 
self, yet  without  your  protection,  roost  worthy  Colonel,  I 
see  not  that  I  may  with  prudence  trust  myself  with  the 
tossing  and  goring  ox  Desborough,  or  the  bloody  and  de- 
vouring bear  Harrison,  or  the  cold  and  poisonous  snake 
Bletson — all  of  whom  are  now  at  the  Lodge,  doing  li- 
cense and  taking  spoil  as  they  think  meet ;  and,  as  all  men 
say,  the  devil  has  come  to  make  a  fourth  with  them." 

"  In  g;oocl  truth,  worthy  and  noble  sir,"  said  the  Mayor, 
**  it  is  even  as  Master  Holdenougli  says— our  privileges 
are  declared  void,  our  cattle  seized  in  the  very  pastures. 
They  talk  of  cutting  down  and  disparking  the  fair  Chase, 
which  has  been  so  long  the  pleasure  of  so  many  kings, 
and  making  Woodstock  of  as  litde  note  as  any  paltry 
village.  I  assure  you  we  heard  of  your  arrival  with  joy, 
and  wondered  at  your  keeping  yourself  so  close  in  your 
lodgings.  We  know  no  one  save  your  father  or  you, 
that  are  like  to  stand  the  poor  burgesses'  friend  in  this 
extremity,  since  almost  all  the  gentry  around  are  malig- 
nants,  and  under  sequestration.  We  trust,  therefore, 
yon  will  make  strong  intercession  in  our  behalf." 

"  Certainly,  Master  Mayor,"  said  the  Colonel,  who 
saw  himself  with  pleasure  anticipated  ;  "  it  was  my  very 
purpose  to  have  interfered  in  this  matter ;  and  I  did  but 
keep  myself  alone  until  I  should  be  furnished  witli  some 
authority  from  the  Lord  General." 

"  Powers  from  the  Lord  General  !"  said  the  Mayor, 
thrusting  the  clergyman  with  his  elbow — "  Dost  thou 
hear   that  ? — What  cock  will  Gght  that  cocl.  r  We  shall 
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carry  it  now  over  their  necks,  and  Woodstocl^  shall  bo 
brave  Woodstock  still !" 

**  Keep  thine  elbow  from  my  side,  friend,"  said  Hold- 
enough,  annoyed  by  the  acdon  which  the  Mayor  had 
suited  to  his  words ;  '*  and  may  the  Lord  send  tliat  Crom- 
well prove  not  as  sharp  to  the  people  of  England  as  thy 
bones  against  my  person  !  Yet  I  approve  that  we  should 
use  his  authority  to  stop  the  course  of  these  men's  pro- 
ceedings." 

"  Let  us  set  out,  then,"  said  Colonel  Everard  ;  <'  and 
1  trust  we  shall  find  tlie  gentleman  reasonable  and  obe- 
dient." 

The  functionaries,  laic  and  clerical,  assented  with 
much  joy  ;  and  the  Colonel  required  and  received  Wild- 
rake's  assistance  in  putting  on  his  cloak  and  rapier,  as  if 
he  bad  been  the  dependant  whose  part  he  acted.  The 
cavalier  contrived,  however,  while  doing  him  these  men- 
ial ofEces,  to  give  his  friend  a  shrewd  pinch,  in  order  to 
maintain  the  footing  of  secret  equality  betwixt  them. 

The  Colonel  was  saluted,  as  they  passed  through  the 
•treets,  by  many  of  the  anxious  inhabitants,  who  seemed 
to  consider  his  intervention  as  affording  the  only  chance 
of  saving  their  fine  Park,  and  tlie  rights  of  the  corpora- 
tion, as  well  as  of  individuals,  from  ruin  and  confiscation. 
As  they  entered  the  Park,  the  Colonel  asked  his  com- 
panions, "  What  is  this  you  say  of  apparitions  being  seen 
amont^st  them  .^" 

"  Why,  Colonel,"  said  the  clerp:yman,  "  you  know 
yourself  that  Woodstock  was  always  haunted  ?" 

"  I  have  lived  therein  many  a  day,"  said  the  Colonel ; 
"and  I  know  that  I  never  saw  the  least  sign  of  it,  ahiiough 
idle  people  spoke  of  the  house  as  they  do  of  all  old  man- 
sions, and  gave  the  apartments  ghosts  and  spectres  to  fill 
up  the  places  of  as  many  of  the  deceased  great  as  had 
ever  dwelt  there." 

"Nay,  but,  good  Colonel,"  said  the  clergyman,  "  I 
trust  you  have  not  reached  the  prevailing  sin  of  the  times, 
aud  become  indiiforeut  to  Che  tcsthuony  in  favor  of  ap- 
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uritions,  which  appears  so  conclusive  to  all  but 

.id  advocates  for  witches  ?" 

^^  I  would  not  absolutely  disbelieve  what  is  so  gener 
iffirmed,"  said  the  Colonel ;  '*  but  my  reason   leads 
io  doubt  most  of  the  stories  which  I  have  heard  of 
sort,  and  my  own  experience  never  went  to  confirm 
of  them." 

"  Ay,  but  trust  me,"  said  Holdenough,  "  there 
always  a  demon  of  one  or  the  other  species  about 
Woodstock.  Not  a  man  or  woman  in  the  town  but  Z2 
heard  stories  of  apparitions  in  the  forest,  or  about  the 
castle.  Sometimes  it  is  a  pack  of  hounds  tliat  swa^ 
along,  and  the  whoops  and  hollos  of  the  huntsman,  s=a 
the  winding  ofhoms  and  the  galloping  of  horse,  whicKJi 
heard  as  if  first  more  distant,  and  then  close  around  yo 
— and  then  anon  it  is  a  solitary  huntsman,  who  asks  if  ^'Oi 
can  tell  him  which  way  the  stag  has  gone.  Heisalwa// 
dressed  in  green  ;  but  the  fashion  of  his  clothes  is  some 
five  hundred  years  old.  This  is  what  we  call  Demos 
Meridianum — the  noonday  spectre." 

"  My  worthy  and  reverend  sir,"  said  tlie  Colonel,  "  J 
have  Uved  at  Woodstock  many  seasons,  and  have  travers 
ed  the  Chase  at  all  hours.      Trust  me,  what  you  hei 
from  the  villagers  is  tlie  groutli  of  their  idle  folly  4U 
superstition." 

"  Colonel,"  replied  Holdenough,   "  a  negative  pro' 
nothing.     What  signifies,  craving  your  pardon,  that ; 
have  not  seen  anything,  be  it  earthly,  or  be  it  of  the  oi 
world,  to  detract  from  tlie  evidence  of  a  score  of  pe< 
who  have  ? — And,  besides,  there  is  the  Demon  Noc 
num — the  being  that  walketli  by  night — He  has 
among  these  Independents  and  schismatics  last  nig 
Ay,  Colonel,  you  may  stare  ;  but  it  is  even  so— 
may  try  whether  he  will  mend  their  gifts,  as  they  pn 
ly  call  tiiem,  of  exposition  and  prayer.     No,  sir,  1 
to  master  the   foul   fiend  there  goeih   some  com 
knowledge  of  theology,  and  an  acquaintance  w' 
humane  letters,  ay,  and  a  regular  clerical  educati' 
clerical  calling." 
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"I  do  not  in  the  least  doubt,"  said  tlie  Colonel,  "  the 
efficacy  of  your  qualifications  to  lay  the  devil ;  but  still  I 
think  some  odd  mistake  has  occasioned  this  confusion 
amongst  them,  if  there  has  any  such  in  reality  existed. 
Desborough  is  a  blockhead,  to  be  sure  ;  and  Harrison 
is  fanatic  enough  to  believe  anything.  But  there  is 
Bletson,  on  the  otiier  hand,  who  believes  nothing. — ^^'hat 
io  you  know  of  this  matter,  good  Master  Mayor  ?" 

*'In  sooth,  and  it  was  Master  Bletson  who  gave  the  first 
Uarm,"  replied  the  magistrate,  "  or,  at  least,  tlie  first 
llstinct  one.  You  see,  sir,  I  was  in  bed  with  my  wife, 
uid  no  one  else ;  and  I  was  as  fast  asleep  .as  a  man  can 
lesire  to  be  at  two  hours  after  midnight,  w^hen,  behold 
rou,  they  came  knocking  at  my  bed-room  door,  to  tell 
ne  there  was  an  alarm  in  Wopdstock,  and  that  tlie  bell 
»f  the  lodge  was  ringing  at  that  dead  hour  of  the  night, 
IS  hard  as  ever  it  rung  when  it  called  the  court  to  din- 
ler." 

"  Well,  but  the  cause  of  this  alarm  ?"  said  the  Colonel. 

"  You  shall  hear,  worthy  Colonel,  you  shall  hear,"  an- 
^^▼ered  the  Mayor,  waving  his  hand  with  dignity ;  for  he 
v^s  one  of  those  persons  who  will  not  be  hurried  out 
^T  their  own  pace.  "  So  Mrs.  Mayor  would  have  per- 
^taaded  me,  in  her  love  and  affection,  poor  wTctch,  that 
o  rise  at  such  an  hour  out  ofmy  own  warm  bed,was  like  to 
^^ng  on  my  old  complaint  the  lumbago,  and  that  I  should 
^nd  tlie  people  to  Alderman  Dutton. — Alderman  Devil, 
^Irs.  Mayor,  said  I ; — 1  beg  your  reverence's  pardon  for 
^sing  such  a  phrase — Do  you  think  I  am  going  to  lie 
^^bed  when  the  town  is  on  fire,  and  the  cavaliers  up,  and 
the  devil  to  pay  ? — I  beg  pardon  again,  parson. — But, 
bere  we  are  before  the  gate  of  the  Palace  ;  will  it  not 
please  you  to  enter  .^" 

"  1  would  first  hear  the  end  of  your  story,"  said  the 
Colonel ;  '*  that  is.  Master  Mayor,  if  it  happens  to  have 
to  end." 

"  Everything  hath  an  end,"  said  the  Mayor,  "  and  that 
which  we  call  a  pudding  hath  two. — Your  worship  will 
fcrgive  me  for  being  facetious.    Where  was  I  .'^.•— O^  1 
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jumped  out  of  bed,  and  put  on  my  red  jplush  breecbe^S) 
with  the  blue  nether  stocks,  for  I  always  make  a  pomt 
being  dressed  suitably  to  my  dignity,  night  and   d 
summer  or  winter,  Colonel  Everard  ;  and  I  took  the  c 
stable  along  with  me,  in  case  the  alarm  should  be  rai 
by  night-walkers  or  thieves,  and  called  up  worthy  Mas"^ 
Holdenough  out  of  his  bed,  in  case  it  should  turn  ou 
be  the  devil.     And  so  I  thought  I  was  provided  for  v^ 
worst — and  so  away  we  came  ;  and,  by  and  by,  the 
diers,  who  came  to  the  town  with  Master  Tomkins, 
had  been  called  to  arms,  came  marching  down  toW 
stock  as  fast  as  their  feet  would  carry  them  ;  so  I  g 
our  people  the  sign  to  let  them  pass  us,  and  outma 
us,  as  it  were,  and  this  for  a  twofold  reason." 

"  I  will  be  satisBed,"  interrupted  the  Colonel,   " 
one  good  reason.     You  desired  the  red-coats  should  b 
the  first  of  die  fray?" 

"  True,  sir,  very  true  ; — and  also  that  they  sho  uld 
have  the  last  of  it,  in  respect  that  fighting  is  tlieir  especial 
business.     However,  we  came  on  at  a  slow  pace,  as  me 
who  are  determined  to  do  their  duty  without  fear  or  /a- 
vour,  when  suddenly  we  saw  something  white  haste  away^ 
up  the  avenue  towards  the  town,  when  six  of  our  con- 
stables and  assistants  fled  at  once,  as  conceiving  it  to  be 
an  apparition  called  the  White  Woman  of  Woodstock." 

"  Look  you  there.  Colonel,"  said  Master  Holdenoughi 
"  I  told  you  there  were  demons  of  more  kinds  than  one, 
which  haunt  the  ancient  scenes  of  royal  debauchery  and 
cruelty." 

"  I  hope  you  stood  your  own  ground.  Master  Mayor  .^" 
said  the  Colonel. 

"  I — ^yes — most  assuredly — that  is,  I  did  not,  strictly 
speaking,  keep  my  ground  ;  but  the  town-clerk  and  I  re- 
treated— retreated,  Colonel,  and  without  confusion  or 
dishonour,  and  ^ook  post  behind  worthy  Master  Hold- 
enough,  who,  with  the  spirit  of  a  lion,  threw  himself  in 
the  way  of  the  supposed  spectre,  and  attacked  it  with 
such  a  siserary  of  Latin  as  might  have  scared  the  devil 
biiDself,  and  thereby .  plainly  discovered  tiiat  it  was  na 
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/      devil  at  all,  nor  white  woman,  neither  woman  of  any  col- 

r        our,  but  worshipful  Master  Bletson,  a  member  of  tlie 

House  of  Commons,  and  one  of  the  Commissioners  sent 

iiicher  upon  this  unhappy  sequestration  of  the  Wood, 

CJiase,  and  Lodge  of  Woodstock." 

"  And  this  was  all  you  saw  of  the  demon  f "  said  the 
Colonel. 

"  Truly,  yes,"  answered  the  Mayor  ;  "  and  I  had  no 
^vish  to  see  more.  However,  we  conveyed  Master 
Bletson,  as  in  duty  bound,  back  to  the  Liodge,  and  he  was 
maundering  by  the  way  how  that  he  met  a  party  of 
arlet  devils  incarnate  marching  down  to  the  Liodge;  but, 
my  poor  thinking,  it  must  have  been  tlie  independent 
dragoons  who  had  just  passed  us." 

**  And  more  incarnate  devils  I  would  never  wish  to 

,"  said  Wiidrake,  who  could  remain  silent  no  longer. 

is  voice,  so  suddenly  heard,  showed  how  much  the 

ayor's  nerves  were  still  alarmed,  for  he  started  and 

J  vamped  aside  with  an  alacrity  of  which  no  one  would  at 

6  rst  sight  supi>ose  a  man  of  his  portly  dignity  to  have  been 

c^apable.     Evcrard  imposed  silence  on  his  intrusive  at- 

'^  €3ndant ;  and,  desirous  to  hear  the  conclusion  of  this  strange 

^"tory,  requested  the  Mayor  to  tell  him  how  the  matter 

Glided,  and  whether  they  stopped  the  supposed  spectre. 

"  Truly,  worthy  sir,"  said  the  Mayor,  "  Master  Hold- 

^^aiough  was  quite  venturous  upon  confronting,  as  it  were, 

^fce  devil,  and  compelling  him  to  appear  under  the  real 

^CDrm  of  Master  Joshua  Ulctson,  member  of  Parliament 

'Vr  the  borough  of  Littlefailh." 

. "  In  sooth.  Master  Mayor,"  said  the  divine,    "  I  were 

Strangely  ignorant  of  my  own  commission  and  its  immuni- 

'*-ies,  if  I  were  to  value  opposing  myself  to  Satan,  or  any 

independent  in  his  likeness,  all  of  whom,  in  the  name  of 

^im  1  serve,  I  do  defy,  spit  at,  and  trample  under  my 

feet ;  and  because  Master  Mayor  is  something  tedious, 

t  will  briefly  inform  your  honour  that  we  saw  little  of  tlie 

.         Enemy  that  night,  save  what  Master  Blctson  said  in  the 

I       first  feeling  of  his  terrors,  and  save  what  we  might  col- 

\  12*      VOL.    I. 
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leet  from  the  disordered  appearance  of  the  honourt'KAo 
Colonel  Desborough  and  Major-general  Harrison.'' 

"  And  what  plight  were  they  in,  I  pray  you  ?" 
manded  the  Colonel. 

"Why,  worthy  sir,  every  one  might  see  with  half  an 
that  they  had  been  engaged  in  a  fight  wherein  they  had 
been  honoured  with  perfect  victory  ;  seeing  tliat  Gem 
Harrison  was  stalking  up  and  down  the  parlour,  with 
drawn  sword  in  his  hand,  talking  to  himself,  his  doul 
unbuttoned,  his  points  untrussed,  his  garters  loose, 
like  to  throw  him  down  as  he  now  and  then  trod  on  thi 
and  gaping  and  grinning  like  a  mad  player.  And  yoi 
sat  Desborough  with  a  dry  pottle  of  sack  before 
which  he  had  just  emptied,  and  which,  though  the 
meut  in  which  he  trusted,  had  not  restored  him  s^nse 
enough  to  speak,  or  courage  enough  to  look  over  his 
shoulder.  He  had  a  Bible  in  his  hand  forsootli,  as  if  it 
would  of  itself  make  battle  against  the  Evil  One ;  but  1 
peered  over  his  shoulder,  and,  alas  !  the  good  gcntlemars. 
held  the  bottom  of  the  page  uppermost.  It  was  as  if  oo^ 
of  your  musketeers,  noble  and  valued  sir,  were  to  presen  * 

the  but  of  his  piece  at  the  enemy  instead  of  the  mu» 

tie — ha,  ha,  ha  !  it  was  a  sight  to  judge  of  schismatic^^^ 
by ;  both  in  point  of  head,  and  in  point  of  heart,  in  point 
of  skill  and  in  point  of  courage. — Oh  !  Colonel,  then 
the  time  to  see  the  true  character  of  an    authorized  pai 
tor  of  souls  over  those  unhappy  men,  who  leap  into  the 
fold  without  due  and  legal  authority,  and  will,  forsooth, 
preach,  teach,  and  exhort,  and  blasphemously  term  the 
doctrine  of  the  church  saltless  porridge  and  dry  chips.** 

"  I  have  no  doubt  you  were  ready  to  meet  the  danger, 
reverend  sir  ;  but  I  would  fain  know  of  what  nature  it 
was,  and  from  whence  it  was  to  be  apprehended  .^" 

"  Was  it  for  me  to  make  such  inquiry  ?"  said  the 
clergyman  triumphantly.  '<  Is  it  for  a  brave  soldier  to 
number  his  enemies  or  inquire  from  what  quarter  they  are 
to  come  ? — No,  sir,  I  was  there  with  match  lighted,  bullet 
in  my  mouth,  and  my  harquebuss  shouldered,  to  encouiu 
ter  as  many  devils  as  hell  could  pour  in,  were  they  count* 
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less  aa  motes  in  the  sunbeam,  and  although  they  came  from 
^  pointsof  the  compass.    The  papists  talk  of  the  tempta- 
tioD  of  St.  Anthony — pshaw !  let  them  double  all  the  myr- 
iads which  the  brain  of  a  crazy  Dutch  painter  hath  invent- 
ed|  and  you  will  find  a  poor  Presbyterian  divine — ^I  will  an- 
swer for  one  at  least, — ^who^not  in  his  own  strength,  but  his 
blaster's,  will  receive  the  assault  in  such  sort,  that  far  from 
returning  against  him  as  against  yonder  poor  hound,  day 
after  day  and  night  after  night,  he  will  at  once  pack  them  off 
as  with  a  vengeance  to  the  uttermost  parts  of  Assyria." 
**  Still,"   said  the  Colonel,    "  I  pray  to  know  whether 
you  saw  anything  upon  which  to  exercise  your  pious 
learning  ?" 

"  Saw  ?"  answered  tlie  divine ;  "  no,  truly,  I  saw 
nothing,  nor  did  I  look  for  anything.  Thieves  will  not 
attack  well-armed  travellers,  nor  will  devils  or  evil  spirits 
^^ome  against  one  who  bears  in  his  bosom  the  word  of 
^a^th,  in  tlie  very  language  in  which  it  was  first  dictated. 
^f  o,  sir,  they  shun  a  divine  who  can  understand  the  holy 
^^xt,  as  a  crow  is  said  to  keep  wide  of  a  gun  loaded 
^^ith  hail-shot." 

They  had  walked  a  little  way  back  upon  their  road^ 

^c^  give  time  for  this  conversation  ;  and  the  Colonel,  per- 

^  living  it  was  about  to  lead  to  no  satisfactory  explanation 

f  the  real  cause  of  alarm  on  the  preceding  night,  turned 

Qund,  and  observing  it  was  time  they  should  go  to  the 

ge,  began  to  move  in  that  direction  with  his  three 

ompanions. 

It  had  now    become  dark,  and  the  towers  of  Wood- 
stock arose  high  above  the  umbrageous  shroud  wliich  the 
forest  spread  around  the  ancient  and  venerable  mansion. 
^rom  one  of  the  highest  turrets,  which  could  still  be  dis- 
tinguished as  it  rose  against  tlie  clear  blue  sky,  there 
gleamed  a  light  like  that  of  a  candle  within  the  building. 
^Tbe  Mayor  stopt  short,  and  catching  fast  hold  of  the  di- 
i         vine,  and  then  of  Colonel  Everard,  exclaimed,  in  a  trem- 
\       bling  and  hasty,  but  suppressed  tone,  ''  Do  you  see  yon- 
\       der  fight  r 


i40  WOODSTOCK* 

"  Ay,  marry  do  I,"  said  Colonel  Evcrard  j  "  and  wtoi 
does  that  matter  ? — a  light  in  a  garret-room  of  such  an 
old  mansion  as  Woodstock  is  no  subject  for  wonder,  I 
trow." 

"  But  a  light  from  Rosamond's  Tower  is  surely  so?" 
said  the  Mayor. 

"  True,"  said  the  Colonel,  something  surprised,  when, 
aller  a  careful  examination,  he  satisfied  himself  that  the 
worthy  magistrate's  conjecture  was  right.  "  Tliat  is  in- 
deed Rosamond's  Tower  ;  and  as  the  drawbridge  bj 
which  it  was  accessible  has  been  destroyed  for  centuries, 
it  is  Iiard  to  say  what  chance  could  have  lighted  a  lamp  in 
such  an  inaccessible  place." 

"  That  light  burns  with  no  earthly  fuel,"  said  the 
Mayor  ;  "neither  from  whale  nor  olive  oil,  nor  bees-wax, 
nor  mutton-suet  cither.  I  dealt  in  these  commodities, 
Colonel,  before  I  went  into  my  present  line ;  and  I  can 
assure  you  I  could  distinguish  the  sort  of  light  they  give, 
one  from  another,  at  a  greater  distance  than  yonder 
turret — Look  you,  that  is  no  earthly  flame. — See  you  not 
something  blue  and  reddish  upon  the  edges  ? — that  bodes 
full  well  where  it  comes  from. — Colonel,  in  my  opinion  we 
had  better  go  back  to  sup  at  the  town,  and  leave  the  Devil 
and  the  red-coats  to  settle  their  matters  together  for  to- 
night; and  then  when  we  come  back  the  next  morning,  we 
will  have  a  pull  with  the  party  that  chances  to  keep  a-field." 

"You  will  do  as  you  please,  Master  Mayor,"  said 
Everard,  **  but  my  duty  requires  me  that  I  should  sea 
the  Commissioners  to-night." 

"  And  mine  requires  me  to  see  the  foul  Fiend,"  said 
Master  Holdenough,  "  if  he  dare  make  himself  visible 
to  me.  I  wonder  not  that,  knowing  who  is  approaching* 
he  betakes  himself  to  the  very  citadel,  the  inner  and  tli^ 
last  defences  of  this  ancient  and  haunted  mansion.  H^ 
IS  dainty,  I  warrant  you,  and  must  dwell  where  is  a  relisf^ 
of  luxury  and  murder  about  the  walls  of  his  chamber^ 
Id  yonder  turret  sinned  Rosamond,  and  in  yonder  turret 
she  suffered  ;  and  there  she  sits,  or  more  likely,  th*- 
Enemy  in  her  shape,  as  I  have  heard  true  men  of  Wood- 
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Stock  tell. — I  wait  on  you,  good  Colonel — Master  Mayor 
will  do  as  he  pleases.  The  strong  man  hatli  fortified 
bimself  in  his  dwelling-bouse,  but,  lo,tliere  cometh  anoth- 
er stronger  than  he." 

*'  For  me,"  said  the  Mayor,  "  who  am  as  unlearned 
as  I  am  unwarlike,  I  will  not  engage  either  with  the  Pow- 
ers of  tlie  Earth,  or  the  Prince  of  the  Powers  of  ihe  Air,^ 
and  I  would  we  were  again  at  Woodstock  ; — and  hark 
ye,  good  fellow,"  slapping  Wildrake  on  the  shoulder,  "  I 
^'ill  bestow  on  thee  a  shilling  wet  and  a  shilling  dry  if 
thou  wilt  go  back  with  me." 

**  Gadzookers,  Master  Mayor,"  said  Wildrake,  neither 
flattered  by  the  magistrate's  familiarity  of  address,  nor 
captivated  by  his  munificence — ''  I  wonder  who  the  devil 
naade  you  and  me  fellows  ?  and,  besides,  do  you  think 
1  would  go  back  to  Woodstock  with  your  worshipful  cod's- 
'lead,  when,  by  good  management,  I  may  get  a  peep  of 
'air  Rosamond,  and  sec  whether  she  was  that  choice  and 
incomparable  piece  of  ware  which  the  world  has  been 
told  of  by  rhymers  and  ballad-makers  ?" 

"  Speak  less  lightly  and  wantonly,  friend,"  said  the 
divine  ;  **  we  are  to  resist  the  Devil  that  he  may  flee  from 
^s,  and  not  to  tamper  with  him,  or  enter  into  his  coun- 
*ols,  or  traffic  with  the  merchandize  of  his  great  Vanity 
l^air." 

"  Mind  what  the  good  man  says,  Wildrake,"  said  the 
Colonel,  "  and  take  heed  another  time  how  thou  dost 
Sviffer  thy  wit  to  outrun  discretion." 

"  I  am  beholden  to  the  reverend  gentleman  for  Ws 
^  Jvice,"  answered  Wildrake,  upon  whose  tongue  it  was 
•difficult  to  impose  any  curb  whatever,  even  when  his  own 
^^fety  rendered  it  most  desirable.  "  But,  gadzookers, 
^^t  him  have  had  what  experience  he  will  in  fighting  with 
^le  Devil,  he  never  saw  one  so  black  as  I  had  a  tussle  with 
***— not  a  hundred  years  ago." 

"  How,  friend,"  said  the  clergyman,  who  understood 
^very  thing  literally  when  apparitions  were  mentioned, 
**  have  you  had  so  late  a  visitation  of  Satan  ?  Believe 
Uie«  tbeui  that  I  wonder  why  thou  darest  to  entertain  hia 
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name  so  often  and  so  lightly,  as  I  see  thou  dost  use  it  in 
thy  ordinary  discourse.  But  when  and  where  didst  thoa 
see  the  Evil  One  ?" 

Everard  hastily  interposed,  lest  1)y  something  yet  more 
strongly   alluding   to  Cromwell,   his  imprudent  squire   ^ 
should,  in  mere  wantonness,  betray  his  interview  with  the    . 
General.      "  The  young  man  raves,"  he  said,  "  of  a   j 
dream  which  he  had  the  other  night,  when  he  and  I  slept 
together  in  Victor  Lee's  chamber,  belonging  to  the  Ran- 
ger's apartments  at  the  Lodge." 

"  Thanks  for  help  at  a  pinch,  good  patron,"  said  Wild- 
rake,  whispering  into  Everard's  ear,  who  in  vain  endeav- 
oured to  shake  him  off, — "  a  fib  never  failed  a  fanatic.** 

"  You,  also,  spoke  something  too  lightly  of  these  mat- 
ters, considering  the  work  which  we  have  in  hand,  worthy 
Colonel,"  said  the  Presbyterian  divine.  "  Believe  me, 
the  young  man,  thy  servant,  was  more  likely  to  see  visions 
than  to  dream  merely  idle  dreams  in  that  apartment ;  for 
I  have  always  heard,  that,  next  to  Rosamond's  Tower, 
in  which,  as  I  said,  she  played  the  wanton,  and  was 
afterwards  poisoned  by  Queen  Eleanor,  Victor  Lee*s 
chamber  was  the  place  in  the  Lodge  of  Woodstock  more 
peculiarly  the  haunt  of  evil  spirits.  I  pray  you,  young 
man,  tell  me  this  dream  or  vision  of  yours." 

"  With  all  my  heart,  sir,"  said  Wildrake — then  addres- 
sing his  patron,  who  began  to  interfere,  he  said,  "Tuslij 
sir,  you  have  had  the  discourse  for  an  hour,  and  why 
should  not  I  hold  forth  in  my  turn  ?  By  this  darkness,  if 
you  keep  me  silent  any  longer  I  will  turn  Independent 
preacher,  and  stand  up  in  your  despite  for  the  freedom 
of  private  judgment. — And  so,  reverend  sir,l  was  dream- 
ing of  a  carnal  divcrtisement  called  a  bull-baiting  ;  and 
methought  there  were  venturing  dogs  at  head,  as  merrily 
as  e'er  1  saw  them  at  Tutbury-Bull-running  ;  and  me- 
tliought  I  heard  some  one  say,  there  was  the  Devil  come 
to  havo  a  sight  of  the  bull-ring.      Well,  I  thought  that, 
gadswoons,  I  would  have  a  peep  at  his  Infernal  Majesty. 
So  I  looked,  and  there  was  a  butcher    in    greasy  wool- 
lent  with  liis  steel  by  his  side  ;  but  he  was  none  of  the 


\l'OOD  STOCK* 


143 


Devil.     And  there  was  a  drunken  cavalier  with  his  month 

full  of  oaths,  and  his  stomach  full  of  emptiness,  and  a 

gold-laced  waistcoat  in  a  very  dilapidated  condition,  and 

a  ragged  hat  with  a  piece  of  a  feather  in  It  ;  and  he  was 

none  of  tlie  Devil  neither.     And  tliere  was  a  miller,  his 

hands  dusty  with  meal,  and  every  atom  of  it  stolen  :  and 

there  was  a  vintner,  his  green  apron  stained  with  wine, 

tod  every  drop  of  it  sophisticated  ;  but  neither  was  the 

old  gentleman  I  looked  for  to  be  detected  among  these 

irtJKaDS  of  iniquity.     At  length,  sir,  I  saw  a  grave  person 

^illi  cropped  hair,  a  pair  of  longish  and  projecting  cars, 

a  band  as  broad  as  a  slobbering  bib  under  his  chin,  a 

tiX)wn  coat  surmounted  by  a  Geneva  cloak,  and  I  had 

old  Nicholas  at  once  in  his  genuine  paraphernalia,  by — !" 

"Shame,  shame  !"  said  Colonel  Everard.     "  AVhat  ! 

behave  thus  to  an  old  gentleman  and  a  divine  !" 

"  Nay,  Jet  him  proceed,"  said  the  minister,  with  per- 
fect equanimity,  "  if  thy  friend  or  secretary  is  gibing,  I 
''Jijst  have  less  patience  than  becomes  my  j)rofcssion,  if  1 
pould  not  bear  an  idle  jest,  and  forgive  him  who  makes 
*t«  Or,  if  on  the  other  hand,  the  Enemy  has  really  pre- 
sented himself  to  the  young  man  in  such  a  guise  as  he 
intimates,  wherefore  should  we  be  surprised  that  he,  who 
Can  take  upon  him  the  form  of  an  angel  of  light,  should 
"e  able  to  assume  that  of  a  frail  and  peccable  mortal, 
pilose  spiritual  calling  and  profession  ought,  indeed,  to 
induce  him  to  make  his  life  an  example  to  others ;  but 
^liose  conduct,  nevertheless,  such  is  the  imperfection  of 
Our  unassisted  nature,  sometimes  rather  presents  us  with 
^  warning  of  what  we  should  shun  ?" 

"  Now,  by  the  mass,  honest  dominie — I  mean  reverend 
^ir — I  crave  you  a  thousand  pardons,"  said  VVildrake, 
Penetrated  by  the  quietness  and  patience  of  the  [iresby- 
y^r's  rebuke.  "  By  St.  George,  if  quiet  patience  will  do 
1^,  thou  art  fit  to  play  a  game  at  foils  with  the  Devil  him- 
^olf,  and  I  would  be  contented  to  hold  slakes." 

As  he  concluded  an  apology,  which  was  certainly  not 
'^ificalled  for,  and  seemed  to  Ix;  rcctlvcd  in  perfectly  i^ood 
part,  they  approached  so  close  to  the  exterior  door  of 
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the  Lodge,  that  they  were  challenged  with  the  em| 
Standy  by  a  sentinel  who  mounted  guard  there.  C( 
Everard  replied,  j1  friend  ;  and  the  sentinel  rep< 
his  command,  ^  Stand,  friend,"  proceeded  to  ca 
corporal  of  the  guard.  The  corporal  came  forth,  a 
the  same  time  turned  out  his  guard.  Colonel  Ev 
gave  his  name  and  designation,  as  well  as  those  < 
companions,  on  which  the  corporal  said,  *^  he  dot 
not  there  would  be  orders  for  his  instant  admission  ; 
in  the  first  place.  Master  Tomkins  must  be  consulted 
he  might  learn  tlieir  honours'  mind." 

"  How,  sir  !"  said  the  Colonel,  "  do  you,  kn( 
who  I  am,  presume  to  keep  me  on  tlie  outside  of 
post  ?" 

*'  Not,  if  your  honour  pleases  to  enter,"  said  th( 
poral,  ''  and  undertakes  to  be  my  warranty ;  but 
are  the  orders  of  my  post." 

"  Nay,  then,  do  your  duty,"  said  the  Colonel  ;  ' 
are  the  cavaliers  up,  or  what  is  the  matter,  that  you 
so  close  and  strict  a  watch  f" 

The  fellow  gave  no  distinct  answer,  but  muttcre 
twcen  his  mustaches  something  about  the  Enemj 
die  roaring  Lion  who  goetli  about  seeking  whom  he 
devour.  Presently  afterwards  Tomkins  appeared 
lowed  by  two  servants  bearing  lights  in  great  stai 
brass  candlesticks.  They  marched  before  Cc 
Everard  and  his  party,  keeping  as  close  to  each  otb 
two  cloves  of  the  same  orange,  and  starting  from  tii 
time,  and  shouldering  as  they  passed  through  si 
intricate  passages,  they  led  up  a  large  and  ample  wc 
stair-case,  the  banisters,  rail,  and  lining  of  which 
executed  in  black  oak,  and  finally  into  a  long  saloc 
parlour,  where  there  was  a  prodigious  fire  and  ; 
twelve  candles  of  the  largest  size  distributed  in  sc< 
against  the  wall.  There  were  seated  the  Commissic 
who  now  held  in  their  power  the  ancient  mansion 
royal  domain  of  Woodstock. 
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CHAPTER  XI. 

The  bloodj  bear,  an  independent  beaiti 
Unlick'd  u>  fi>mu,  in  groau  his  hate  expreiM'd— 

Next  him  the  boflbon  ape,  as  atheists  use, 
Blimick'd  all  sects,  and  had  his  own  to  choose. 

Hmd  and  Panllier. 

Tnc  Strong  light  in  the  parlour  which  we  have  de- 
icribed,  served  to  enable  Everard  easily  lo  recognize  his 
acquaintances,  Desborough,  Harrison,  and  Blelson,  who 
bad  assembled  round  an  oak  table  of  large  dimen- 
sions, placed  near  the  blazing  chimney,  on  which  were 
arranged  wine,  and  ale,  and  materials  for  smoking, 
then  the  general  indulgence  of  the  time.  There  was  a 
species  of  movable  cupboard  set  betwixt  the  table  and 
tile  door,  calculated  originally  for  a  display  of  plate  upon 
grand  occasions,  but  at  present  only  used  as  a  screen  ; 
rtich  purpose  it  served  so  effectually,  that  ere  he  had 
coasted  around  it,  Everard  heard  the  following  fragment 
of  what  Desborough  was  saying,  in  his  coarse  strong 
voice : — "  Sent  him  to  share  with  us,  I'se  warrant  ye — 
jlwas  always  his  Excellency  my  brother-in-law's  way — 
if  he  made  a  treat  for  five  friends,  he  would  invite  more 
tlian  the  table  could  hold — I  have  known  him  ask  ih'ree 
men  lo  eat  two  eggs." 

"  Hush,  hush,"  said  Bletion  ;  and  the  servants  mak- 
ing their  appearance  from  behind  the  tall  cup-board,  an- 
nounced Colonel  Everard.  It  may  noibc uninteresting; to 
the  reader  to  have  a  description  of  the  party  into  which 
be  now  entered. 

Desborough  was  a  stout,  bull-necked  man,  of  middle 
tize,  with  heavy  vulgar  features,  grizzled  bushy  eye- 
brows, and  wall-eyes.     Tl:e  flourish  of  his  powerful  rela- 
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tide's  fortunes,  had  burst  fortli  in  the  finery  of  liis  Ar^ss, 
which  was  much  more  omamented  than  was  usual  aiDon^; 
the  roundheads.  There  was  embroidery  on  his  clcstkf 
and  lace  upon  his  band  ;  his  liat  displayed  a  feather  witli 
a  golden  clasp,  and  all  his  habiliments  were  those  of  ^ 
cavaHcr,  or  follower  of  the  court,  rather  than  the  plail^ 
dress  of  a  parliamentarian  officer.  But,  Heaven  knows^ 
there  was  little  of  court-like  grace  or  dignity  in  the  pcr-^ 
son  or  demeanour  of  the  individual,  who  became  his  fine 
suit  as  the  hog  on  the  sign-post  does  his  gilded  armour. 
It  was  not  that  he  was  positively  deformed,  or  misshaped, 
for,  taken  in  detail,  the  figure  was  well  enough.  But 
his  limbs  seemed  to  act  upon  different  and  contradictory 
principles.  They  were  not,  as  the  play  says,  in  aeon- 
catenation  accordingly ; — the  right  hand  moved  as  if  h 
were  upon  bad  terms  with  the  left,  and  the  legs  showed 
an  inclination  to  foot  it  in  different  and  opposite  direc- 
tions. In  short,  to  use  an  extravagant  comparison,  the 
members  of  Colonel  Desborough  seemed  ratlier  to  re- 
semble the  disputatious  representatives  of  a  federative 
congress,  than  the  well-ordered  union  of  the  orders  of  the 
state,  in  a  firm  and  well-compacted  monarchy,  where 
each  holds  his  own  place,  and  all  obey  the  dictates  of  a 
common  head. 

General  Harrison,  the  second  of  the  Commissioners, 
was  a  tall,  thin,  middle-aged  man,  who  had  risen  into  bis 
high  situation  in  the  army,  and  his  intimacy  with  Crom- 
well, by  his  dauntless  courage  in  the  field,  and  the  pop- 
ularity he  had  acquired  by  his  exalted  enthusiasm 
amongst  the  military  saints,  sectaries,  and  Independ- 
ents, who  composed  the  strength  of  the  existing  army. 
Harrison  was  of  mean  extraction,  and  bred  up  to  his  fath- 
er's employment  of  a  butcher.  Nevertheless,  his  appear- 
ance, though  coarse,  was  not  vulgar,  like  that  of  Desbo- 
rough, who  had  so  much  the  advantage  of  him  in  birth 
and  education.  He  had  a  masculine  height  and  strength 
of  figure,  was  well  made,  and  in  his  manner  announced 
a  rough  military  cliaraclcr,  which  might  be  feared, 
but    could   not  easily  become  the  object  of  contempt 
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or  ridicule.     His  nquilinc  nose  and  dark  black  eyes  set 

CifF  lo  some  advantage  a  countenance  otherwise  irregular, 

^Tkt\  the  wild  entliusiasm  that  sometimes  sparkled  in  them 

<ks   lie  dilated  on  his  opinions  to  others,  and  often  seemed 

^o    slumber  under  his  long  dark   eyelashes  as  he  mused 

i^pon  them  himself,  gave  something  strikingly  wild,  and 

c^ven   noble,  to  his  asj)cct.       He  was  one  of  tlie  chief 

loaders  of  those  who  were  called  Fifth-Monarchy  men, 

tvlio,  going  even  beyond  llMOJijonenl fanaticism  of  the  age, 

F^restunptMOusly  inlcrpreted  the  Book  of  the  Revelatiohs 

*rier  their  own  fancies,  considered  that  the  second  Acl- 

^-'ont  of  the  ilcssiah,  and  the  Millenium,  or  rei^n  of  the 

Splints  upon  earth,  was  close  at  hand,  and  that  they  them- 

»<^lves,  illuminated,  as  they  believed,  with  the  power  of 

Toreseeing  these  approaching  events,  were  the  chosen-in- 

^tfuments  for  the  establishment  of  the  New  Reign,  or 

F^ifdj  Monarchy,  as  it  was  called,  and  were  fated  also  to 

kvin  its  honours,  whether  celestial  or  terrestrial. 

When  this  spirit  of  enthusiasm  which  operated  like  a 
pn.nial  insanity,  was  not  immediately  aflecting  Harrison's 
>  iiiiul,  he  was  a  shrewd  worldly  man,  and  a  good  soldier  ; 
«">iicwho  missed  no  opportmiity  of  mending  his  fortune, 
^rid  who,  in  expecting  the  exaltation  of  the  Fifth  Mon- 
archy, was,  in  the  meanwhile,  a  ready  instrument  for  the 
^Establishment  of  the  Lord  General's  supremacy.    Wheth- 
er it  was  owing  to  his  early   occupation,  and  habits  of 
indifference  to  pain  or  bloodshed  acquired  in  the  shambles, 
to  natural  disposition  and  want  of  feeling,  or,  finally,  lolhe 
awakened  character  of  his  enthusiasm,  which  made  him 
look  upon  those  whoop|)osed  him,  as  opposing  the  Divine 
will,  and  therefore  meriting  no  favour  or  mercy,  is  not  easy 
I     to  say  ;  but  all  agreed,  that  after  a  victory,  or  the  success- 
ful storm  of  a  town,  Harrison  was  one  of  the  most  cruel 
and  pitiless  men  in  Cromwell's  army  ;  always  urging  some 
misapplied  text  to  authorize  the  continued  execution  of 
the  fugitives,  and  sometimes  even  putting  to  death  those 
who  had  surrendered  themselves  prisoners.     It  was  said, 
that  at  limes  the  recollection  of  some  of  those  cruelties 
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troubled  his  conscience,  and  disturbed  the  dreams  of 
beatification  io  which  his  imagination  indulged. 

When  Everard  entered  the  apartment,  this  true  repre- 
sentative of  the  fanatical  soldiers  of  the  day,  who  filled 
those  ranks  and  regiments  which  Cromwell  had  political- 
ly kept  on  foot,  while  he  procured  the  reduction  df  those 
in  which  the  Presbyterian  interest  predominated,  was 
seated  a  little  apart  from  the  others,  his  legs  crossed, 
and  stretched  out  at  length  towards  the  fire,  bis  head 
resting  on  his  elbow,  and  turned  upwards,  as  if  studying, 
with  the  most  profound  gravity,  the  half-seen  carving  of 
the  Godiic  roof. 

Bletson  remains  to  be  mentioned,  who,  in  person  and 
figure,  was  diametrically  different  from  the  other  two. 
There  was  neither  foppery  nor  slovenliness  in  his  exterior, 
nor  had  he  any  marks  of  military  service  or  rank  about 
his  person.  A  small  walking  rapier  seemed  merely 
worn  as  a  badge  of  his  rank  as  a  gentleman,  without  his 
band  having  the  least  purpose  of  becoming  acquainted 
with  the  hilt,  or  his  eye  with  the  blade.  His  counte- 
nance was  tliin  and  acute,  marked  with  lines  which  thought 
rather  than  age  had  traced  upon  it ;  and  a  habitual  sneer 
on  his  countenance,  even  when  he  least  wished  to  ex- 
press contempt  on  his  features,  seemed  to  assure  the  in- 
dividual addressed,  that  in  Bletson  he  conversed  with  a 
person  of  intellect  far  superior  to  his  own.  This  wvlh  a 
triumph  of  intellect  only,  however ;  for  on  all  occasions 
of  difference  respecting  speculative  opinions,  and  indeed 
on  all  controversies  whatsoever,  Bletson  avoided  the  ulti- 
mate ratio  of  blows  and  knocks. 

Yet  tliis  peaceful  gentleman  had  found  himself  obliged 
to  serve  personally  in  the  Parliamentary  army  at  the 
commencement  of  tlie  Civil  War,  till  happening  unluck- 
ily to  come  in  contact  witli  the  fiery  Prince  Rupert,  his 
retreat  was  judged  so  precipitate,  that  it  requfred  all  the 
skelter  his  friends  could  afford,  to  keep  him  free  of  an 
impeachment  or  a  court-martial.  But  as  Bletson  spoke 
well,  and  with  great  effect,  in  the  Mouse  of  Commons, 
which  was  his  natural  sphere  and  was  on  that  account 
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high  in  the  (»tiniation  of  his  party,  his  behaviour  at  Edge- 
hiU  was  passed  over,  and  be  continued  to  take  an  active 
share  in  all  the  political  events  of  that  bustling  period, 
though  he  faced  not  again  the  actual  front  of  war. 

Bletson's  theoretical  politics  had  long  inclined  him 
to  espouse  the  opinions  of  Harrington  and  others,  who 
idopted  the  vifiiooary  idea  of  establishing  a  pure  dcmo- 
cratical  republic  in  so  extensive  a  country  as  Britain. 
This  was  a  rash  theory,  where  there  is  such  an  infinite 
difference  betwixt  ranks,  habits,  education,  and  morals 
*— where  there  is  such  an  immense  disproportion  be- 
twixt the  wealth  of  individuals — and  where  a  large 
portion  of  the  inhabitants  consists  of  the  inferior  classes 
of  the  large  towns  and  manufacturing  districts — men 
unfitted  to  bear  that  share  in  tlie  direction  of  a  state,  which 
must  be  exercised  by  the  members  of  a  republic  in  the 
pvoper  sense  of  the  word.  Accordingly,  so  soon  as  the 
nperiment  was  made,  it  became  obvious  that  no  such 
fenn  of  government  could  be  adopted  witli  the  smallest 
fbance  of  stability  ;  and  the  question  came  only  to  l)e„ 
whether  the  remnant,  or,  as  it  was  vulgarly  called,  the 
Rump  of  tlie  Ijong  Parliament,  nonv  reduced  by  the 
Illusion  of  so  many  of  the  members  to  a  few  scores  of 
persons,  should  continue,  in  spite  of  their  unpopularity, 
^  rule  the  affairs  of  liritain  ?  Whether  they  should 
^st  ill  loose  by  dissolving  themselves,  and  issuing  writs 
lo  convoke  a  new  Parliament,  the  composition  of  which 
^  one  could  answer  for,  any  more  than  for  the  measures 
'hey  might  take  when  assembled  ?  Or  lastly,  whether 
t^romwell,  as  actually  happened,  was  not  to  throw  the 
'^ord  into  the  balance,  and  boldly  possess  himself  of 
^t  power  which  the  remnant  of  the  Parliament  were 
Unable  to  hold,  and  yet  afraid  to  resign  f 

Such  being  the  state  of  parties,  the  Council  of  State, 
*n  distributing  the  good  things  in  their  gift,  endeavoured 
^  soothe  and  gratify  the  army,  as  a  beggar  flings  crusts 
tot  growling' mastiff.  In  this  view  Dcsborough  had 
i^een  created  a  Commissioner  in  the  Woodstock  matter 
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to  gratify  Cromwell,  Harrison  to  soothe  the  fieree  Fifth* 
Monarchy  men,  and  Bletson  as  a  sincere  republican,  and 
one  of  their  own  leaven. 

But  if  they  supposed  Bletson  had  the  least  intention 
of  becoming  a  martyr  to  his  republicanism,  or  submitting 
to  any  serious  loss  on  account  of  it,  they  much  mistook 
the  man.  He  entertained  tlieir  principles  sincerely,  and 
not  the  less  that  they  were  found  impracticable  ;  for  the 
miscarriage  of  his  experiment  no  more  converts  the  po- 
litical speculator,  than  the  explosion  of  a  retort  imde- 
ceives  an  alchymist.  But  Bletson  was  quite  prepared  to 
submit  to  Cromwell,  or  any  one  else  who  might  be 
possessed  of  the  actual  authority.  He  was  a  ready  sub- 
ject in  practice  to  the  powers  existing,  and  made  little 
difference  betwixt  various  kinds  of  government,  holding 
in  theory  all  to  be  nearly  equal  in  imperfection,  so  soon 
as  they  diverged  from  the  model  of  Harrington's  Oceana. 
Cromwell  had  already  been  tampering  with  him,  like 
wax  between  his  finger  and  tliumb,  and  which  he  was 
ready  shortly  to  seal  with,  smiling  at  the  same  time  to 
himself  when  he  beheld  the  Council  of  State  giving  re- 
wards to  Bletson  as  their  faithful  adherent,  while  ho  him- 
self was  secure  of  his  allegiance,  how  soon  soever  the 
expected  change  of  government  should  take  place. 

But  Bletson  was  still  more  attached  to  his  metaphysical 
than  his  political  creed,  and  carried  his  doctrines  of  tlia 
perfectibility  of  mankind  as  far  as  he  did  those  respecting 
tlie  conceivable  perfection  of  a  model  of  government ; 
and  as  in  the  one  case  he  declared  against  all  power 
which  did  not  emanate  from  the  people  themselves,  so, 
in  his  moral  speculations,  he  was  unwilling  to  refer  any  of 
the  phenomena  of  nature  to  a  final  cause.  Wlicn  push- 
ed, indeed,  very  hard,  Bletson  was  compelled  to  mutter 
some  inarticulate  and  unintelligible  doctrines  coDcerning 
an  Animui  Mundi^  or  Creative  Power  in  the  works  of 
Nature,  by  which  she  originally  called  into  existence,  and 
still  continues  to  preserve,  her  works.  To  this  power, 
be  said,  some  of  the  purest  metaphysicians  rendered  a 
certain  degree  of  homage  ;  nor  was  he  himself  inclined 
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Issoltitely  to  censuretbose, who, bythe  institution  of  boli- 

I  ajSy  choral  dancesi  songs,  and  harmless  feasts  and  liba- 

ons,  might  be  disposed  to  celebrate  the  great  goddess 

ature ;  at  least  dancing,  singing,  feasting,  and  sporting, 

log  comfortable  things  to  both  young  and  old,  they  might 

well  sport,  dance,  and  feast,  in  honour  of  such  appoint- 

d  holidays,  as  under  any  other  pretext.     But  then  this 

oderate  show  of  religion  was  to  be  practised  under  such 

Lceptions  as  are  admitted  by  the  Higbgate  oath ;  and 

0  one  was  to  be  compelled  to  dance,  drink,  sing,  or 
whose  taste  did  not  happen  to  incline  tliem  to  such 

ivertisements  ;  nor  was  any  one  to  be  obliged   to    wor- 

1  lip  the  creative  power,  whether  under  the  name  of  the 
^nimus  Mundij  or  any  other  wbatsoever.  The  interfer- 
ence of  the  Deity  in  the  afiairs  of  mankind  he  entirely 
cl  isowned,  having  proved  to  his  own  satisfaction  that  tbe 
>  dea  originated  entirely  in  priestcraft.     In  short,  with  tlie 

badowy  metaphysical  exception  aforesaid,  Mr.  Joshua 

letson  of  Darlington,  member  for  Little-creed,  came  as 

k  ear  the  predicament  of  an  atheist,  as  it  is  perhaps  pos- 

ible  for  a  man  to  do.     But  we  say  this  with  tlie  nccessa- 

salvo ;  for  we  have  known  many  like  Bletson,  whose 

Curtains   have   been    shrewdly  shaken  by   supcrsliiion, 

^liough  their  fears  were  unsanctioned  by  any  religious 

fhhh.     The  devils,  we  are  assured,  believe  and  tremble  ; 

V>uton  earth  diere  are  many,  who,  in  worse  plight  than 

o?cn  the  natural  children  of  perdition,  tremble   without 

believing,  and  fear  even  while  they  blaspheme. 

It  follows,  of  course,  that  nothing  could    be  treated 
witli  more  scorn  by  Mr.  Bletson*  than  the  debates  about 
Prelacy  and  Presbytery,  about  Presbytery  and  Indepen- 
dency, about  Quakers  and  Anabaptists,  Muggletonians 
and  Brownists,  and  all  the  various  sects  with  which  the 
Civil  War  bad  commenced,  and  by  which  its  dissensions 
were  still  continued.     "  It  was,"  he  said,  "  as  if  boasts 
of  burden  should  quarrel  amongst  themselves  about  the 
fashion  of  their  halters  and  pack-  saddles,  instead  of  cm- 
bracing  a  favourable  opportunity  of  throwing  them  aside." 
Other  witty  and  pithy  remarks  he  used  to  make  when 
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time  and  place  suited  ;  for  instance,  at  tbc  club  caned 
the  Ilota,  frequented  by  Saint  John,  and  established  bjr 
]larrington  for  tlie  free  discussion  of  political  and  relig-* 
ious  sulijects. 

Btit  when  Hietson  wns  out  of  this  academy,  or  strong- 
hold of  philosophy,  he  was  very  cautious  how  he  carried 
his  contempt  of  the  general  prejudice  in  favour  of  relig- 
ion und  Christianity  further  than  an  implied  objection  or 
a  sneer.     If  he  had  an  opportunity  of  talking  in  private 
witli   an  ingenuous  and  intelligent  youth,  he  sometimes 
attempted  to  make  a  proselyte,  and  showed  much  ad- 
dress in  bribing  the  vanity  of  inexperience,  by  suggesting 
that  a  mind  like  his  ought  to  spurn  the  prejudices  im- 
pressed upon  it  in  childhood ; and  when as^junjingtlie/af 
clauu.t  of  reason,  assuring  him  that  such  as  he,  layins 
aside  the  ffulla  of  juvenile  incapacity,  as  Bletson  calle 
it,  sliould  proceed  to  examine  and  decide  for  himself—^ 
It  frequently  happened,  that  the  youth  was  induced  t 
ndopt  the  doctrines  in  whole,  or  in  part,  of  the  sage  wh 
liad  seen  his  natural  genius,  and  who  had  urged  him  t 
exert  it  in  examining,  detecting,  and  declaring  for  him 
self;  and  thus  lliittery  cave  proselytes  to  infidelity,  wliic 
could    not  have  been  gained  by  all  the  powerful   el 
qucnce,  or  artful  sophistry,  of  the  infidel. 

These  attempts  to  extend  the  influence  of  what  wa 
called  free-thinking  and  philosophy,  were  carried  on,  a 
we  have  hinted,  with  a  caution  dictated  by  the  timidit}" 
of  the  philosopher's  disposition.     He  was  conscious  his 
doctrines  were  suspected,  and  his  proceedings  watched, 
by  the  two  principal  sects  of  Prelatists  and  Presbyterians, 
who,  however  inimical  to  each  other,  were  still  more 
hostile  to  one  who  was  an  opponent,  not  only  to  a  chtirch 
establishment  of  any  kind,  but  to  every  denomination  of 
Christianity.     He  found  it  more  easy  to  shroud  himself 
among  the  Independents,  whose  demands  were  for  a 
genera!  liberty  of  conscience,  or  an  unlimited  toleration, 
and  whose  faith,  differing  in  all  respects  and  particulars, 
was  by  some  pusiied  into  such  wild  errors,  as  to  get  totally 
beyond  the  bounds  of  every  species  of  Christianity,  and 
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aK  pproach  very  near  to  infidelity  itself,  as  extremes  of 
^ach  kind  are  said  to  approach  eaeh  other.  Bletsoii 
mixed  a  good  deal  aiuoug  those  sectaries :  and  such  was 
Ibis  confidence  in  his  own  logic  and  address,  tliat  he  is 
ssuppcsed  to  have  entertained  hopes  of  bringing  to  his 
opinions  in  time  the  enthusiastic  Vane,  as  well  as  the  no 
less  enthusiastic  Harrison,  provided  he  could  but  get 
^liem  to  resign  their  visions  of  a  Fifth  Monarchy,  and  in- 
ci  uce  tliem  to  be  contented  with  a  reign  of  Philosophers 
ici  England  for  the  natural  period  of  their  lives,  instead 
of  the  reign  of  the  Saints  during  the  Millenium. 

Such  was  the  singular  group  into  which  Everard  was 
now  introduced  ;  showing,  in  their  various  opinions,  upon 
how  many  devious  coasts  human  nature  may  make  ship- 
reck,  when  she  has  once  let  go  her  hold  on  the  anchor 
faich  religion  has  given  her  to  lean  upon  ;  the  acute 
self-conceit  and  worldly  learning  of  Bletson — the  rash 
ttnd  ignorant  conclusions  of  the  fierce  and  under-bred 
liarrison,  leading  them  into  the  opposite  extremes  of  en- 
ibusiasm  and  infidelity,  while  Dcsborough,  constitutionally 
stupid,  thought  nothing  about  religion  at  all ;  and  while  the 
otiiers  were  active  in  making  sail  on  diiTerent  but  equally 
erroneous  courses,  he  might  be  snid  to  perish  like  a  ves- 
sel, which  springs  a  leak  and  founders  in  the  roadstead* 
It  was  wonderful  to  behold  what  a  strange  variety  of  mis- 
takes and  errors,  on  the  part  of  the  King  and  his  Minis- 
ters, on  the  part  of  the  Parliament  and  their  leaders,  on 
the  part  of  the  allied  kingdoms  of  Scotland  and  England 
towards  each  other,  bad  combined  to  rear  up  men  of 
nich  dangerous  opinions  and  interested  characters  among 
the  arbiters  of  the  destiny  of  Britain. 

Those  who  argue  for  party's  sake,  will  see  all  the  faults 
on  the  one  side,  without  deigning  to  look  at  those  on  the 
other  ;  those  who  study  history  for  instruction,  will  per- 
ceive tliat  nothing  but  the  want  of  concession  on  cither 
side,  and  the  deadly  height  to  which  the  animosity  of  the 
King's  and  Parliament's  parties  had  arisen,  could  have 
totally  overthrown  the  well-poised  balance  of  the  Eng- 
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lish  constitution.  But  we  linston  to  quil  political  reflec- 
tions, the  rnthcr  that  ours,  we  believe,  will  please  neither 
Wliig  nor  Tory. 


CHAPTER  XII. 

'riirec  form  n  C-f)llcgc — an  you  give  us  four, 
Ja.*1  iiim  bring  his  siiarc  with  him. 

JlciuunoiU  and  Fletcher, 

Mr.  Bletson  arose,  and  paid  his  respects  lo  Colonel  .^-s] 
Evcrard,  with  the  ease  and  courtesy  of  a  gentleman  of  ~'M  -f 
the  lime ;  though  on  every  account  grieved  at  bis  intru-— ^  -i- 
.  sion,  as  a  religious  man  who  held  his  free-tbinkiog  prin-  -«- 
ciples  in  detestation,  and  would  efTectually  prevent  bi^^  'S 
conversion  of  Harrison,  and  even  of  Desborough,  if  any— —  "" 
thing  could  be  moulded  out  of  such  a  clod  to  the  worshipc::S>  P 
of  the  Animus  Mundi.  Moreover,  Bletson  knew  EverarcK-:^" 
to  be  a  man  of  steady  probity,  and  by  no  means  dispose^^^^" 
to  close  with  a  scheme  on  which  he  had  successfully^-^C^y 
sounded  the  oiiier  two,  and  which  was  calculated  to  assun 
the  Commissioners  of  some  little  private  indeninificatioi 
for  the  trouble  they  were  to  give  themselves  in  the  public 
business.  The  philosopher  was  yet  less  pleased  when  lu 
»saw  the  magistrate  and  the  pastor  who  had  met  him  in  Im 
llight  of  the  preceding  evening,  when  he  had  been  seen,. 
parnia  non  bene  relicta,  with  cloak  and  doublet  left 
behind  him. 

The  presence  of  Colonel  Everard  was  as  unpleasinj^ 
to  Desborough  as  to  Bletson  ;  but  the  former  having  no 
philosophy  in  him,  nor  an  idea  that  it  was  possible  for  any 
man  to  resist  helping  himself  out  of  untold  money,  was 
chiefly  embarrassed  by  the  thought,  that  the  plunder  whieli 
they  might  be  able  to  achieve  out  of  their  trust,  migliti 
by  this  muvelcome  addition  to  their  number,  be  divided 
into  four  parts  instead  of  three ;  and  this  reflection  added 
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to  tlie  natural  awkwardness  with  which  he  grumbled  forth 
&  sort  of  welcome,  addressed  to  Everard. 

As  for  Harrison,  he  remained  like  one  on  higher 

droughts  intent  ;  his  posture  unmoved,  his  eyes  fixed  on 

tlie  ceiling  as  before,  and    in  no   way    indicating    thu 

^east  consciousness  that  the  company  had  been  more  than 

doubled  around  him. 

Meantime,  Everard  took  his  place  at  the  table,  as  a 
^^ao  who  assumed  his  own  right,  and  |)ointed  to  his  com- 
(^anions  to  sit  down  nearer  the  foot  of  the  board.  Wild- 
^ake  so  far  misunderstood  his  signals,  as  to  sit  down 
^bove  the  Mayor ;  but,  rallying  his  recollection  at  a  look 
^rom  his  patron,  he  rose  and  took  his  place  lower,  whisll- 
Sng,  however,  as  he  went,  a  sound  at  which  the  company 
Stared,  as  at  a  freedom  highly  unbecoming.  To  com- 
plete his  indecorum,  he  seized  upon  a  pipe,  and  filling  it 
Cltxn  a  large  tobacco-box,  was  soon  immersed  in  a  cloud 
^of  his  own  raising  ;  from  which  a  hand  shortly  after 
emerged,  seized  on  the  black-jack  of  ale,  withdrew  it 
'Within  tlie  vapoury  sanctuary,  and,  after  a  potential 
draught,  replaced  it  upon  the  table,  its  owner  beginning 
^^o  renew  the  cloud  which  his  intermitted  exercise  of  tlie 
^ube  had  almost  allowed  to  subside. 

Nobody  made  any  observation  on  his  conduct,  out  of 

vespect,  probably,  to  Colonel   Everard,  who  bit  his  lip, 

^t  continued  silent ;  aware  that  censure  mi^ht  extract 

some  escapade  more  unequivocally  characteristic  of  a  ca- 

"^afier,  from  his  refractory  companion.    As  silence  seemed 

awkward,  and  the  others  made  no'  advances  to  break  it, 

l>eyond  the  ordinary  salutation.  Colonel  Everard  at  length 

said,  ^^  I  presume,  gentlemen,  that  you   are  somewhat 

surprised  at  my  arrival  here,  and  thus  intruding  myself 

into  your  meeting?" 

"  Why  the  dickens  should  we  be  surprised,  Colonrl  ?** 
said  Desborough ;  "we  know  his  Excellency,  my  brother- 
in-law  Noll's — I  mean  my  Lord  Cromwell's  way,  of 
orer-quartering  his  men  in  the  towns  he  mn relies  through. 
Thou  hast  obtained  a  share  in  our  commission  ?"  , 
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"  And  in  that/'  said  Bletson,  smiling  and  bowing,  *'  the 
Lord  General  has  given  us  ibe  most  acceptable  colleague 
that  could  have  been  added  to  our  number.  No  doubt 
jour  authority  for  joining  with  os  must  be  under  warrant 
of  the  Council  of  State  ?" 

"  Of  that,  gentlemen,"  said  the  Colonel,  *'  I  will  pres- 
ently advise  you.'^ — He  took  out  his  warrant  accordingly, 
and  was  about  to  communicate  the  contents  ;  but  ob- 
serving that  there  were  three  or  four  half-empty  flasks 
upon  the  table,  that  Desborough  looked  more  stupid  tbaa 
usual,  and  that  tlie  philosopher's  eyes  were  reeling  in  his 
head,  notwithstanding  the  temperance  of  Bletson's  usual 
habits,  he  concluded  that  they  had  been  fortifying  them- 
selves against  the  horrors  of  the  haunted  mansion,  by 
laying  in  a  store  of  what  is  called  Dutch  courage,  and 
therefore  prudently  resolved  to  postpone  his  more  im- 
portant business  with  them  till  the  cooler  hour  of  morning. 
nc  therefore,  instead  of  presenting  the  General's  warrant 
superseding  their  commission,  contented  himself  with 
replying, — "  My  business  has,  of  course,  some  reference 
to  your  proceedings  here.  But  here  is — excuse  my  cu- 
riosity— a  reverend  gentleman,"  pointing  to  Holdenough, 
"  who  has  told  me  that  you  are  so  strangely  embarrassed 
here,  as  to  require  both  the  civil  and  spiritual  authority 
to  enable  you  to  keep  possession  of  Woodstock." 

"  Before  we  go  into  the  mailer,"  said  Bletson,  blush- 
ing up  to  the  eyes  a(  the  recollection  of  his  own  fears, 
so  manifestly  displayed,  yet  so  inconsistent  with  his  prin- 
ciples, "  I  should  like  to  know  who  this  other  stranger  is, 
who  has  come  with  the  worthy  magistrate,  and  the  no 
less  worthy  Presbyterian?" 

"  Meaning  me  ?"  said  Wildrake,  laying  his  pipe 
aside  ;  ''  Gadzooks,  the  time  hath  been  that  I  could  have 
answered  the  question  with  a  better  title  ;  but  at  present  I 
am  only  his  honour's  poor  clerk,  or  secretary,  whichever 
is  the  current  phrase." 

"  'Fore  Gcor2:e,  my  lively  blade,  thou  art  a  frank 
fellov/  of  tiiy  tattle,"  said  Desborough.  "  There  is  my 
secretary  Tumki.^s,  whom  men  sillily  enough  call  Fib-' 


bet,  and  thd^^ftDnourable  Lieutenaut-Gencral  Harrison's 
secretary  BSbbet,  who  are  now  at  supper  below  stairs, 
that  durst  not  for  their  ears  speak  a  phrase  above  their 
breath  in  the  presence  of  their  betters,  unless  to  answer  a 
question." 

"  Yes,  Colonel  Everard,"  said  tlie  philosopher  with 
his  quiet  smile,  glad,  apparently,  to  divert  the  conversa* 
tion  from  the  topic  of  last  night's  alarm,  and  recollections 
which  humbled  his  self-love  and  self-satisfaction, — '*  yes; 
and  when   Master  Fibbet  and  Master  Bibbet  do  speak, 
their  Affirmations  are  as  nmch  in  a  common  mould  of  mu- 
tual attestation,  as  their  names  would  accord  in  the  verses 
of  a  poet.      If  Master  Fibbet  happens  to  tell  a  fiction, 
Master  Bibbet  swears  it  as  truth.      If  Master  Bibbet 
chances  to  have  gotten  drunk  in  the  fear  of  the  Lord, 
Master  Fibbet  swears  he  is  sober.      I  have  called  my 
own  secretary  Gibbet,  though  his  name  chances  to  be 
only  Gibeon,  a  worthy  Israelite  at  your  service,  but  as  ^ 
pure  a  youth  as  ever   picked   a   lamb-bone  at   Paschal. 
1^  I  call  him  Gibbet,  merely  to  make  up  the  holy  trefoil 
*ilh  another   rhyme.      This    squire  of  thine,   Colonel 
^verard,  looks  as  if  he  might  be  worthy  to  be  coupled 
^'^ilh  the  rest  of  the  fraternity." 

"Notl,  tndy,"  said  the^k^valicr^;  "  I'll  be  coupled 
*^itb  no  Jew  that  was  ever  whelped,  and    no  Jewess 
'Jeiiher." 

"  Scorn  not  for  that,  young  man,"  said  the  philosopher; 
*  llie  Jews  are,  in  point  of  religion,  the  elder  brethren, 
-J^Ou  know." 

"  The  Jews  older  than  the  Christians  ?"  said  Dcsbo- 

'Ugh  ;  "  'fore  George,  they  will  have  thee  before  tho 

eneral  Assembly,  Bletson,  if  thou  venturcst  to  say  so." 

Wildrake  laughed  without  ceremony  at  the  gross  igno- 

«tnce  of  Desborougii,  and  was  joined  by   a  sniggling 

^^sponse  from  behind  the  cuplnxird,  which,  when  in- 

^tiired  into,  proved  to  be  produced  hy  the  serving-men. 

'^A'hese  worthies,  timorous   as   their  betters,  when  they 

14      VOL.    I. 
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vere  supposed  to  have  left  the  room,  had  onlj  ^It 
drawn  to  their  present  place  of  conceahnent. 

"  How  now,  ye  rogues,"  said  Bletson,  angrily ;  "  < 
you  not  know  your  duty  better  ?" 

"  We  beg  your  worthy  honour's  pardon,"  said  one 
the  men,  **  but  we  dared  not  go  down  stairs  wiibou 

light." 

"  A  light,  ye  cowardly  poltroons  ?''  said  the  p 
losopher,  *^  what— Ho  show  which  of  you  looks  pal 
when  a  rat  squeaks  ? — but  take  a  candlestick  and  bego 
you  cowardly  villains  !  the  devils  you  are  so  much  afr 
of  must  be  but  paltry  kites,  if  they  hawk  at  such  bats 
you  are," 

Tlie  servants,  without  replying,  took  up  one  of 
candlesticks,  and  prepared  to  retreat,  Trusty  Tomli 
at  t!io  head  of  the  troop,  when  suddenly,  as  they  ar! 
od  at  iho  door  of  the  parlour,  which  had  been  left  I 

w  open,  it  was  shut  violently.  The  three  terrified  don 
tio$  lumbled  back  into  the  middle  of  the  room,  as  i 
shot  had  been  discharged  in  their  face,  and  all  who  u 
at  tho  tabic  started  to  their  feet.    . 

Colonel  Everard  was  incapable  of  a  moment's  f 
even  if  any  thing  frightful  had  been  seen  ;  but  he 
mained  stationary,  tp  see  ^A^t  his  companions  would 
and  to  gel  at  the  bottom,  irpossible,  of  the  cause  of  t 
alarm  upon  an  occasion  so  trifling.  The  philosoj 
seemed  to, think  that  he  was  the  person  chiefly  concer 

,.'a  to  show  manhood  on  the  occasion. 

He  walked  to  the  door  accordingly,  murmuring  at 
^4K>wardice  of  the  servants  ;  but  at  such  a  snail's  p 
Hhat  it  seemed  he  would  most  willingly  have  been  an 
pated  by  any  one  whom  his  reproaches  had  roused 
exertion.  <'  Cowardly  blockheads  !"  he  said  at 
■elzing  hold  of  the  handle  of  the  door,  but  without  t 
ing  it  effectually  round — *'  dare  you  not  open  a  doo 
—(still  fumbling  with  tiic  lock) — "  dare  rou  not  go  d 
a  itair-case  without  a  light  ?     Here,  bring  me  the  car 
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jou  cowardly  ^ains  ! — By  IlcavoP}  somelljing   sighs 
on  tbe  outside  !^^ 

As  he  spoke,  he  let  go  the  handle  of  the  parlour  door, 
'^nd  stepped  back  a  pace  or  two  into  the  apartment,  with 
checks  as  pale  as  the  baud  he  wore. 

**  Deus  adjutor  mens  /"  said  the  Presbyterian  cler- 
gyman, rising  from  his  seat.      '*  Give  place,  sir,"  ad- 
dressing Bletson  ;  ^'  it  would  seem  1  know  more  of  tliis^ .., 
matter'  than  thou,  and  1  bless  Heaven  I  ain  armed   for 
the  cenflict." 

Bold  as  a  grenadier  about  to  mount  a  breach,  yet  with 
tile  same  belief  in  the  existence  of  a  great  danger  to  be 
encountered,  as  well  as  the  same^  rehance  in  the  good- 
ness of  his  cause,  the  worthy  man  stepped  before  the 
philosophical  Bletson,  and  taking  a  light  from  a  sconce  in 
one  hand,  quietly  openedjhe  door  with  the  other,  and 
standing  in  the  thresh  old,  4Rd,  '<  Here  is  nothing  !'' 

"  And  who  expected  to  see  anything,"  said  Bletson^ 
**  excepting  those  terrified  oafs,  who  lake  fright  at  every 
puff  of  wind  that  whistles  through  the  passages  of  this  old 
dungeon  ?" 

**  Mark  you,  Alaster  Tomkins,"  said  one  of  the  wait- 
'Hg-men  in  a  ;ft;hisper  to  tlie  steward, — "  See  how  boldly 
^e  minister  '^pressed  forward  before  all  of  them.  Ah  ! 
blaster  Tomkins,  our  parson  is  the  real  commissioned 
Officer  of  the  church — your  lay  preachers  arc  no  better 
ttian  a  parcel  of  club-men  and  volunteers." 

"  Follow  me  those  who  list,"  said  Master  Hold- 
enough,  ''  or  go  before  me  those  who  choose,  I  will  walk 
^^rough  the  habitable  places  of  this  house  before  I  leave 
't:,  and  satisfy  myself  whether  Satan  hath  really  mingled 
I^imself  among  these  dreary  dens  of  ancient  wickedness, 
^>r  whether,  like  the  wicked  of  whom  holy  David  speak"> 
^th,  we  are  afraid,  and  flee  when  no  one  pursueth." 

Harrison,  who  had  heard  tliese  wtfrds,  sprung  from 

l^is  seat,  and  drawing  his  sword,  exclaimed,    *'  Were 

Xtiere  as  many  fiends  in  the  house  as  there  are  hairs  on 

vny  head,  upon  this  cause  I  will  charge  lliem  u^  \o  >\\€\t 

^ejyr  (reaches  !" 
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So  saying,  he  hrnoclished  his  wcn|>(M||.and  pressed  to 
the  head  of  the  column,  wliere  he  infl||M  side  by  side 
witli  the  minister.  The  Mayor  of  Woodstock  next  join- 
ed the  body,  thinking  himself  safer  perhaps  in  the  com* 
pany  of  his  pastor ;  and  the  whole  train  moved  forward 
in  close  order,  accompanied  by  the  servants  bearing  ligbfs, 
to  search  (he  Lodge  for  some  cause  of  that  panic  wilh 
.^vhich  they  seemed  to  be  suddenly  seized. 

"  Nay,  take  me  with  you  my  friends,^'  said  Coloael 
Everard,  who  had  looked  on  in  surprise,  and  was  ^  now 
about  to  follow  the  party,  when  Bleison  laid  hold  on  his 
cloak,  and  begged  him  to  remain. 

"  Yofk  see,  my  good  Colonel,"  he  said,  afTecting  a 
courage  which  his  shaking  voice  belied,  **  here  are  onljr 
you  and  1,  and  honest  Desborough,  left  behind,  in  garri- 
son, while  all  the  others  are  aWnt  on  a  sally.  We  muit 
not  hazard  riie  whole  troops  fflftne  sortie — that  were  un- 
military — Ha,  ha,  ha  !" 

'*  In  the  name  of  Heaven,  what  means  all  this  ?^  said 
Everard.  **  I  heard  a  foolish  tale  about  apparitions  as 
I  came  this  way,  and  now  I  find  you  all  half  mad  with 
fear,  and  cannot  get  a  word  of  sense  among  so  many  of 
you.  Fie,  Colonel  Desborough — fie.  Master  Bletson—- 
try  to  compose  yourselves,  and  let  me  knotr,^  in  Heaven's 
name,  the  cause  of  all  tliis  disturbance.  One  would  be 
apt  to  think  your  brains  were  turned." 

"  And  so  mine  well  may,"  said  Desborough,  **  ajr» 
and  overturned  too.  since  my  bed  last  night  was  turned 
upside  down,  and  I  was  placed  for  ten  minutes  heels 
uppermost,  and  head  downmost,  like  a  bullock  going  to 
be  slK>d." 

*'  What  means  this  nonsense,  Master  Bletson  f — ^Des- 
borough must  have  had  the  night-mare." 

^'  No,  faith.  Colonel,  the  goblins,  or  whatever  else  they 
were,  had  been  4hvourable  to  honest  Desborough,*  for 
they  reposed  the  whole  of  his  person  on  that  part  of  his 
body  which — Hark,  did  you  not  hear  something  ?- 
the  central  point  of  gravity,  namely  his  head." 
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''Did  you  see  anything  to  alarm  you  r"  said  the  Col- 
onel 

"  Nothing/'  said  Bletson  ;  "  but  we  heard  hellish 
noises,  as  all  our  people  did ;  and  I,  believing  little  of 
gliosis  and  apparitions,  concluded  the  cavaliers  were 
taking  us  at  advantage  ;  so  remembering  Rainsborough's 
iate,  1  e'en  jumped  the  window,  and  ran  to  Woodstock, 
to  call  the  soldiers  to  the  rescue  of  Harrison  and  Des- 
borough.'* 

'*  Aad  did  you  not  first  go  to  sec  what  tlie  danger  was  ?" 

''Ah,  my  good  friend,  you  forgot  that  I  laid  down  my 
commission  at  tlie  time  of  the  seJf-denying  ordinance. 
It  would  have  been  quite  inconsistent  with  my  duty  as  a 
Parliament-man,  to  be  brawling  amidst  a  set  of  ruffians, 
without  any  military  authority.  No — when  the  Parlia- 
ment commanded  me  to  sheathe  my  sword,  Colonel,  I 
Ittve  too  much  veneration  for  their  CcUtliority,  to  be  found 
^gain  with  it  drawn  in  my  hand." 

'^  Bui  the  ParHament,"  said  Desborough  hastily,  ''  did 
oot  command  you  to  use  your  heels  when  your  hands 
could  have  saved  a  mnn  from  choking.  Odds  dickens ! 
you  might  have  stopped  when  you  saw  my  bed  canted 
lieels  uppermost,  and  me  half  stilled  in  the  bed-clothes^-> 
you  might,  1  say,  have  sto))ped  and  lent  a  hand  to  put 
It  to  rights,  instead  of  jumping  out  of  the  window,  hke  a 
i^6w-shorn  sheep,  so  soon  as  you  had  run  across  my 
room." 

"  Nay,  worshipful  Master  Desborough,"  said  Bletson, 
linking  on  Everard,  to  show  that  he  was  playing  on  his^ 
^ick-skulled  colleague,  "  how  could  I  tell  your  particular 
^e  of  reposing? — there  are  many  tastes — I  have  known 
nien  who  slept  by  choice  on  a  slope  or  angle  of  forty- 
five.'* 

**  Yes,  but  did  ever  a  man  sleep  standing  on  his  head, 
except  by  miracle  ?"  said  Desborough. 

**  Now,  as  to  miracles — "  said  the  philosopher,  con- 
sent in  the  presence  of  Everard,  besides  that  an  op- 
ponunity  of  scoffing  at  religion  really  in  some  degree 
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diverted  bis  fear — ^*  I  leave  tliese  out  of  the  question, 
seeing  that  the  evidence  on  such  subjects  seems  as  little 
qualified  to  carry  conviction,  as  a  horse-hair  to  land  a 
leviathan." 

A  loud  clap  of  tiumder,  or  a  noise  as  formidable  rang 
through  the  Lodge  as  the  scoffer  had  ended,  whicli  struck 
him  pale  and  inutionless,  and  made  Desborough  throw 
himself  on  his  knees,  and  repeat  exclamations  and  prayers 
in  much  admired  confusion. 

"  Tlicre  must  be  contrivance  here,"  exclaimed  Eve- 
rard  ;  and  snatching  one  of  the  candles  from  a  sconce, 
he  rushed  out  of  the  apartment,  little  heeding  the  entrea- 
ties of  the   philosopher,  who,   in  the  extremity  of  his 
distress,  conjured  him  by  the  Animus  Mundi  to  remain  tc^ 
the  assistance  of  a  distressed  philosopher  endangered  by 
witches,    and  a  Parliament-man  assaulted    by  ruffians. 
As  for  Desborough,  he  only  gaped  like  a  clown  in  a  pan- 
tomime ;  and,  doubtful  whether  to  follow  or  stop,  bis 
natural  hidolence  prevailed,  and  he  sat  still. 

When  on  the  landing-place  of  the  stairs,  Everard 
paused  a  moment  to  consider  which  was  the  best  course 
to  take.  Ho  heard  the  voices  of  men  talking  fast  and 
loud,  like  people  who  wish  to  drown  their  fears,  in  the 
lower  story  ;  and  aware  that  nothing  could  be  discover- 
ed by  those  whose  inr|(iii-ics  were  conducted  in  a  manner 
so  noisy,  he  resolved  to  proceed  in  a  ditlerent  direction, 
and  examine  the  second  floor,  which  he  had  now  gained. 

He  had  known  every  corner,  both  of  the  inhabited  and 
uninhabited  part  of  the  mansion,  and  availed  himself  of 
the  candle,  to  traverse  two  or  three  intricate  passages, 
which  he  was  afraid  he  might  not  remember  with  suffi- 
cient accuracy.  Tliis  movement  conveyed  him  to  a  sort 
of  OfdUde-beufy  an  octagon  vestibule,  or  small  hall,  from 
which  various  rooms  opened.  Amongst  these  doors, 
Everard  selected  that  which  led  to  a  very  long,  narrow, 
and  dilapidated  gallery,  built  in  the  time  of  Henry  VIII., 
and  which,  running  along  the  whole  south-west  side  of  the 
building,  communicating  at  diflerent  points  with  the  rest  of 
the  mansion.     This  he  lhoue)ii  v;^s  WVeX^  vo  \»  \Va  ^mic 
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oecopied  by  those  who  proposed  to  act  the  sprites  upon 
the  occasion ;  especially  as  its  length  and  shape  gave  him 
tome  idea  that  it  was  a  spot  wliere  tlie  bold  thunder 
wi^hi  in  many  ways  be  imitated. 

Determined  to  ascertain  the  truth  if  possible,  he  placed 
his  light  oo  a  table  in  the  vestibule,  and  applied  himself  to 
open  the  door  into  the  gallery.  At  diis  point  he  found 
himself  strongly  opposed  either  by  a  bolt  drawn,  or,  as 
lie  rather  conceived,  by  somebody  from  within  resisting 
bb  attempt.  He  was  induced  to  believe  the  latter,  be- 
cause the  resistance  slackened  and  was  renewed,  like 
thit  of  human  strengtli^'instead  of  presenting  the  pei*ma« 
neot  opposition  of  an  inanimate  obstacle.  Though  Eve- 
nrd  was  a  strong  and  active  young  man,  he  exliausted 
Iks  strength  in  the  vain  attempt  to  open  the  door  ;  and 
luving  paused  to  take  breath,  was  about  to  renew  his 
cftrts  with  foot  and  shoulder,  and  to  call  at  tlie  same 
tine  for  assistance,  when  to  his  surprise,  on  again  at-* 
templing  the  door  more  gently,  in  order  to  ascertain  if 
possible  where  the  strength  of  tlie  opposing  obstacle  was 
^uated,  he  found  it  give  way  to  a  very  slight  impulse, 
tome  impediment  fell  broken  to  the  ground,  and  the  door 
flew  wide  open.  The  gust  of  wind,  occasioned  by  the 
sudden  opening  of  the  door,  blew  out  the  candle,  and 
Everard  was  left  in  darlmcss,  save  where  die  moonshine, 
U'liich  the  long  side-row  of  latticed  windows  dimmed, 
could  imperfectly  force  its  way  into  the  gallery,  which 
lay  in  ghostly  length  before  him. 

The  melancholy  and  doubtful  twilight  was  increased 
by  a  quantity  of  creeping  plants  on  the  outside,  which, 
since  all  had  been  neglected  in  these  ancient  halls,  now 
completely  overgrown,  had  in  some  instances  greatly  di- 
inioished,  and  in  others  almost  quite  choked  up,  the 
space  of  the  lattices,  extending  between  the  heavy  stone 
sbmflrwork  which  divided  the  windows,  both  lengthways 
and  across.  On  the  other  side  there  were  no  windows 
at  all,  and  the  gallery  had  been  once  hung  round  with 
paiotings,  chiefly  portraits,  by  which  that  side  of  the 
Bpaitioeai  had  been  adorned.     IVlosl  ot   iVke  ^\c\.\xt^ 
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bad  been  removed,  yet  the  empty  frames  of  some,  a 
the  tattered  remnants  of  others,  were  still  visible  aloe 


tlie  extent  of  the  waste  gallery  ;  the  look  of  whicb  Wi 
so  desolate,  and  it  appeared  so  well  adapted  for  mischi^ 
supposing  there  were  enemies  near  him,  that  £vera^  ^n 
could  not  help  pausing  at  the  entrance,  and  recommend  ^d 
ing  himself  to  God,  ere,  drawing  his  sword,  he  advanc^^  -ei 
into  the  apartment,  treading  as  hghtly  as  possible,  sbk.  m 
keeping  in  the  shadow  as  much  as  he  could. 

Markham  Evcrard  was  by  no  means  superstitious,  1»     ^>n 
be  had  the  usual  credulity  of  the  times;  and  though  >        h 
did  not  yield  easily  to  tales  of  supernatural  visitatioc^^oj 
yet  be  could  not  help  thinking  he  was  in  the  very 
tion,   where,  if  such  things  were  ever  permitted,  th 
might  be  expected  to  take  place,  while  his  own  steali 
and  ill-assured  pace,  his  drawn  weapon,  and  extend, 
arms,  being  the  very   attitude  and  action  of  doubt 
suspicion,  tended   to  increase  in  his  mind  tlie  glooi 
feelings  of  which  they  are  the  usual  indications,  and  w 
which  they  are  constantly  associated.     Under  such  l 
pleasant  impressions,  and  conscious  of  the  neighboi 
liood  of  something  unfriendly,  Colonel  Evcrard  had 
ready  advanced  about  half  along  the  gallery,  when 
beard  some  one  sii^li  very  near  him,  and  a  low  soft  v(^    ice 
pronounce  his  naine.- 

"  Here  I  am,"  he  replied,  while  his  heart  beat  tb  ick 
and  short.     "  Who  calls  on  Markham  Everard  ?" 

Another  sigli  was  the  only  answer. 

"  Speak,"  said  the  Colonel,  "  whoever  or  wbatsoe"*^'®' 
you  are,  and  tell  with  what  intent  and  purpose  you  23ire 
lurking  in  these  apartments  ?" 

"  With  a  belter  intent  than  yours,"  returned  the  &o^t 
Toice. 

*' Than  mine  !"  answered  Everard  in  great  surprii 
"  Who  are  you  that  dare  judge  of  my  intents  f^* 

"What,  or  who   are  you,  Markham  Everard,   wt^ 
wander  by  moonlight  through  these  deserted  balls  of  tojf^ 
alty,  where  none  should  be  but  those  who  mourn  th^^ 
downfal],  or  are  sworn  lo  avew^i^  \\.  ?" 
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''It  is— ond  yet 'it  cannot  be,"  soid  Everard ;  **  yet  it 
i%  lod  must  be.  Alice  L4C0,  tlie  devil  or  you  speaks. 
-Answer  me,  I  conjure  you  ! — speak  openly— on  wbat 
dangerous  scheme  are  you  engaged  f  where  is  your  fath- 
er? why  are  you  here — wherefore  do  you  run  so  deadly 
•  venture  ? — Speak,  I  conjure  you,  Alice  Lee  !" 

''She,  whom  you  call  on,  is  at  tlie  distance  of  miles  from 
Vhis  spot.  What  if  her  Genius  speaks  when  she  is  ab- 
aeol? — what  if  the  soul  of  an  ancestress  of  hers  and  yours 

Here  now  addressing  you  ? — what  if " 

"Nay,"  answered  Everard,  "  hut  what  if  the  dearest 

<rf human  beings  has  caught  a  touch  of  her  father's  cnthur 

iiasiD  ?  what  if  she  is  ex|K>sing  her  person  to  danger,  her 

fqiutation  to  scandal,  by  traversing  in  disguise  and  in 

darkness  a  house  filled  with  armed  men  ?     Speak  to  me, 

"ly  fair  cousin,  in  your  own  person.      I  am   furnished 

*ilh  powers  to  protect  my  uncle,  Sir  Henry — to  protect 

^Ou  too,  dearest  Alice,  even  against  the  consequences  of 

^Uis  visionary  and  wild  attempt.     SpeaU— 1  sec  where 

3*ou  are,  and  With  all  my  respect,  I  cannot  submit  to  he 

*ilu8  practised  upon.     Trust  nie — trust  your  cousin  AJark- 

''^ni  with  your  hand,  and  believe  that  he  will  die  or  place 

y^u  in  honourable  safety." 

As  he  spoke,  he  exercised  his  eyes  as  keenly  as  pos- 

^1  ble  to  detect  where  the  speaker  stood  ;  and  it  seemed 

^c>  him,  that  about  three  yards  from  him  there   was  a 

^tiadowy  form,  of  which  he  could  not  discern  even  the 

Outline,  placed  as  it  was  within  the  deep  and  prolonged 

^  hadow  thrown  by  a  space  of  wall  intervening  betwixt 

^  v:n  windows,  upon  that  side  of  the  room  from  which  the 

^  Iglit  was  admitted.       He  endeavoured  to  calculate  as 

K%'cll  as  he  could,  the  distance  betwixt  himself  and  the 

^^bject  which  he  watched,  under  the  impression,  that  if, 

%>y  even  using  a  sliirht  degree  of  compulsion,  he  could 

detach  his  beloved  Alice  from  the  confederacy  into  which 

lie  supposed  her  father's  zeal  for  the  cause  of  royally 

liad  engaged  her,  he  would  be  rendering  them  both  the 

most  essential  favour.      He  could  not  indeed   but  con* 

ciudc,  that  /roirerer  5uccessfully  the  p\ol  \\A\\e\\\v^  eoik- 
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ceived  to  be  in  agitation  had  proceeded  against  the  tirai 
BIctson,  tlie  stupid  Desborough,  and  the  crazy  Harrison 
there  was  little  doubt  that  at  length  tiieir  artifices  rau 
necessarily  bring  shame  and  danger  on  those  e 
in  it. 

It  must  also  be  remembered,  that  Everard's  afiectioi 
to  his  cousin,  although  of  the  most  respectful  and  devote 
character,  partook  less  of  the  distant  veneration  which  m 
lover  of  those  days  entertained  for  the  lady  whom  he: 
worshipped  with  humble  diffidence,  than  of  the  fond  and 
familiar   feelings  which  a  brother  entertains  towards  ■ 
younger  sister,  whom  he  thinks  himself  entitled  to  guide, 
advise,  and  even  in  some  degree  to  control.     So  kindly 
and  intimate  had  been  their  intercourse,  that  he  had  little 
more  hesitation  in  endeavouring  to  arrest  her  progress  in 
tiie  dangerous  course  in  which  she  seemed  to  be  engaged, 
even  at  the  risk  of  giving  her  momentary  offence,  tlian 
he  would  have  had  in  snatching  her  from  a  torrent  or 
conflagration,  atr  die  chance  of  hurting  her  by  the  violence 
of  his  grasp.      All  this  passed  through  his  mind  in  the 
course  of  a  single  minute  ;  and  he  resolved  at  all  events 
to  detain  her  on  the  spot,  and  compel,  if  possible,  an 
explanation  from  her. 

With  this  purpose,  Evcrard  again  conjured  his  cousin 
in  the  name  of  Heaven,  to  give  up  this  idle  and  danger- 
ous mummery  ;  and  lending  an  accurate  ear  to  her  an- 
swer, endeavoured  from  the  sound  to  calculate  as  nearly 
as  possible  the  distance  between  them. 
-  '*  I  am  not  she  for  whom  you  take  me,"  said  tlie  voice  ; 
"  and  dearer  regards  than  aught  connected  with  her  life 
or  death,  bid  me  warn  you  to  keep  aloof,  and  leave  tliis 
place." 

"  Not  till  I  have  convinced  you  of  your  childish  folly," 
said  the  Colonel,  springing  forward,  and  endeavouring  to 
catch  hold  of  her  who  spoke  to  him.  But  do  female 
form  was  widiin  his  grasp.  On  the  contrary,  he  was  met 
by  a  shock  which  could  come  from  no  woman's  arm, 
and  which  was  rude  enough  to  stretch  him  on  his  back 
oa  the  Boor*      At  the  same  ume  \\Gi  ^dv  \!l\q^  ^^Vxin.  ^C  ^ 
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Sword  at  his  throat,  and  his  hands  so  completely  master- 
od,  that  not  the  slightest  defence  remained  to  him. 

^  A  cry  for  assistance,"  said  a  voice  near  him,  but  not 
UmI  which  he  had.  hitherto  heard,  *'  will  be  stifled  in 
>our  blood  ! — No  harm  is  meant  you — be  wise,  and  be 
•ileot*' 

The  fear  of  death,  which  Everard  had  often  braved 
10  the  6cld  of  battle,  became  more  intense  as  he  felt 
bimself  in  the  hands  of  unknown  assassins,  and  totally 
devoid  of  all  means  of  defence.     The  sharp  point  of 
the  sword  pricked  his  bare  throat,  and  the  foot  of  him 
who  held  it  was  upon  bis  breast.     He  felt  as  if  a  sin- 
gle thrust  would  put  an  end  to  life,  and  all  the  fever-* 
oh  joys   and  sorrows  which    agitate  us    so   strangely, 
and  from  which  we  are  yet  so  reluctant  to  part.     Large 
drops  of  perspiration  stood  upon  his  forehead — his  heart 
throbbed  as  if  it  would  burst  from  its  confinement  in  the 
bosom-— -he  experienced  the  agony  which  fear  imposes 
on  the  brave  man,  acute  in  proportion  to  that  which  pain 
inflicts  when  it  subdues  the  robust  and  healthy. 

"  Cousin  Alice," — he  attempted  to  speak,  and  the 
sword's  point  pressed  his  throat  yet  more  closely-— 
'*  Cousin,  let  me  not  be  murdered  in  a  manner  so 
fearful !" 

"  I  tell  you,"  replied  the  voice,  "  that  you  speak  to 
one  who  is  not  here  ;  but  your  life  is  not  aimed  at,  pro- 
vided you  swear  on  your  faith  as  a  Christian,  and  your 
honor  ad  a  gentleman,  that  you  will  conceal  what  has  hap- 
pened, whether  from  the  people  below,  or  from  any 
other  person.  On  this  condition  you  may  rise  ;  and  if 
you  seek  her,  you  will  find  Alice  Lee  at  Joceline's  cot- 
tage, in  the  forest." 

"  Since  I  may  not  help  myself  otherwise,"  said  Eve- 
rard, "  I  swear,  as  I  have  a  sense  of  religion  and  honour, 
I  will  say  nothing  of  this  violence,  nor  make  any  search 
after  those  who  are  concerned  in  it." 

"  For  that  we  care  nothing,"  said  the  voice.  "  Thoa 
Iisist  an  example  how  well  thou  may'st  catch  miscUv^t  q\i 
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thy  own  part ;  but  we  are  in  case  to  defy  thee.      Ri 
and  begone !" 

The   foot,  the  sword's-point,  were  withdrawn, 
Everard  was  about  to  start  up  hastily,  when  the  voice, 
in  the  same  softness  of  tone  which  distinguished  it  aC 
Grst,  said,  ''  No  baste — cold  and  bare  steel  is  yet  arouad 
thee.      Now — ^now — now — (the  words  dying  away  at  a 
distance) — thou  art  free.     Be  secret  and  be  safe.** 

Markham  Everard  arose,  and,  in  rising,  embarrassed 
bis  feet  with  his  own  sword,  which  he  had  dropped  when 
springing  forward,  as  he  supposed,  to  lay  hold  of  his  fair 
cousin.  He  snatched  it  up  in  haste,  and  as  his  hand 
clasped  the  hilt,  bis  courage,  which  had  given  way  under 
the  apprehension  of  instant  death,  began  to  return  ;  be 
considered,  with  almost  his  usual  composure,  what  was 
to  be  done  next.  Deeply  aiTronted  at  the  disgrace  which 
he  had  sustained,  he  questioned  for  an  instant  whether  ha 
ought  to  keep  his  extorted  promise,  or  should  not  rather 
suunnon  assistance,  and  make  haste  to  discover  and  seize 
those  who  had  been  recently  engaged  in  such  violence 
on  his  person.  But  these  persons,  be  they  who  ihey 
would,  liad  had  his  life  in  their  power — he  had  pledged 
his  word  in  ransom  of  it — and  what  was  more,  he  could 
not  divest  himself  of  the  idea  that  his  beloved  Alice  was 
a  confidante  at  least,  if  not  an  actor,  in  the  confederacy 
which  had  thus  baffled  him.  This  prepossession  deter* 
mined  his  conduct ;  for,  though  anc^ry  at  supposing  she 
must  have  been  accessary  to  his  personal  ill -treatment,  he 
could  not  in  any  event  think  of  an  instant  search  through 
the  mansion,  which  might  have  compromised  her  safety, 
or  that  of  his  uncle.  '^  But  I  will  to  the  hut,"  he  said — 
'<  I  will  instantly  to  the  hut,  ascertain  her  share  iu  this 
wild  and  dangerous  confedeiacy,  and  snatch  her  from 
ruin,  if  it  be  possible. 

As,  under  the  influence  of  the  resolution  which  he  had 

formcil,  Kverard  groped  his  way  through  the  gallery,  and 

ret^uincd  the  vestibule,  he  heard  his  name  called  by  the 

well-known  voice  of  Wildrake.     "  What — ho  ! — hullo  ! 

— Colonel  Everaid — Mvxvk  tvctatOL — ^w  vs  ^^\W  -a^  dio 
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I 

fcwFi  iiioiith*-*8peak*--wbere  are  you  ? — ^The  witches 
ve keeping  tbeir  hellish  sabbath  here,  as  I  tliiiik. — Where 

"Here,  here  I"  answered  Everard.  "  Cease  your 
Wfing.     Turn  to  the  left,  and  you  will  meet  me/' 

Girided  by  his  voice,  Wildrakc  soon  appeared,  with  a 
Uit  io  one  hand,  and  his  drawn  sword  in  the  other. 
"Where  have  you  been  f "  he  said — "  what  has  detained 
Jtm^-^Here  are  Bletson  and  the  brute  Desborough, 
turified  out  of  their  lives,  and  Harrison  raving  mad, 
because  tlie  devil  will  not  be  civil  enough  to  rise  to  fight 
tim  in  single  duello." 

*'Saw  or  heard  you  nothing  as  you  came  along  .^"  said 
Everard.  ^*  Nothing,"  said  his  friend,  ^'  excepting  that 
when  I  .first  entered  this  cursed  ruinous  labyrinth,  the 
light  was  struck  out  of  my  hand,  as  if  by  a  switch,  which, 
obliged  me  to  return  for  another." 

"  1  must  come  by  a  horse  instantly,  Wildrake,  and 
another  for  thyself,  if  it  be  possible." 

*•  We  can  take  two  of  those  belonging  to  the  troopers," 
answered  Wildrake.  "  But  for  what  purpose  should  we 
run  iway,  like  rats,  at  this  time  in  the  evening  f — Is  the 
house  falling  .'^" 

'^l  cannot  answer  you,"  said  the  Colonel,  pushing 
fenr&rd  into  a  room  where  there  were  some  remains  of 
funiiture. 

Here  the  cavalier  took  a  more  strict  view  of  his  per- 
son, and  exclaimed  in  wonder,  "What  the  devil  have 
yoa  been  fighting  with,  Markham,  that  has  bedizened  you 
*fterthis  sorry  fashion  .'^" 

"  Fighting  !"  exclaimed  Everard. 

"  Yes,"  replied  his  trusty  attendant,  "  1  say  fighting. 
l«ok  at  yourself  in  the  mirror." 

He  did,  and  saw  he  was  covered  with  dust  and  blood. 
The  latter  proceeded  from  a  scratch  which  he  had  re- 
ceived in  the  throat,  as  he  strupjj^k'd  to  extricate  himself, 
'^ith  unafi^ected  alarm,  Wildrakc  uiurul  his  friend's  col- 
"f»  and  with  eager  haste  proceeded  lo  ii\;M\\\v\c  v\\e 
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wound,  his  hands  trembling,  and  his  eyes  glistening  iri 
apprehension  for  his  benefactor's  life.  When,  in  spite  ^ 
Kverard's  opposition,  he  had  examined  the  hurt  and  fou  i 
it  trifling,  he  resumed  tlie  natural  uildness  of  his  cbsi 
acter,  perhaps  the  more  readily  that  he  had  felt  shau 
in  departing  from  it,  into  one  which  expressed  more 
feeling  than  he  would  be  thought  to  possess. 

'*  If  that  be  the  devil's  work,  Mark,"  said  he,  ^<  the  (bi 
fiend's  claws  are  not  nigh  so  formidable  as  tliey  are  re 
presented  ;  but  no  one  shall  say  that  your  blood  hasbeei 
shed  unrevenged,  while  Roger  Wildrake  was  by  you 
side.  Where  left  you  this  seme  impf  I  will  backtoiiM 
field  of  fight,  confront  him  with  my  rapier,  and  were  fail 
nails  tenpenny  nails,  and  his  teeth  as  long  as  tliosd  of  i 
harrow,  he  shall  render  me  reason  for  the  injury  he  has 
done  you." 

"Madness — madness!"  exclaimed  Evcrard  ;  "Ibid 
this  trifling  hurt  by  a  fall — a  basin  and  towel  will  wipe 
it  away.  Meanwhile,  if  you  will  ever  do  me  kindnesii 
got  the  troop-horses — command  ihem  for  the  service  ol 
the  public,  in  the  name  of  his  Excellency  the  Gcnenl* 
I  will  but  wash,  and  join  you  in  an  instant  before  dtf 
gate." 

"  Well,  I  will  serve  you,  Everard,  as  a  mute  serves tbi 
Grand  Signior,  without  knowing  why  or  wherefore.  Bi^ 
will  you  go  without  seeing  these  people  below  ?'* 

"  Without  seeing  any  one,"  said  Everard  ;  "  lose  IK 
time,  for  God's  sake." 

He  found  out  the  non-commissioned  officer,  and  de 
manded  the  horses  in  a  tone  of  authority,  to  which  tbi 
corporal  yielded  undisputed  obedience,  as  one  we] 
aware  of  Colonel  Everard's  military  rank  and  conse 
quence.  So  all  was  in  a  minute  or  two  ready  for  tiv 
expedition. 
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CHAPTER  XIII. 

-"  Sbe  knecrU,  aa^  taint-like 


Cast  ber  eyes  to  heaven,  and  pray'd  devoutly .'' 

.    King  Henry  VHI. 

Colonel  Everard's  departure  at  the  late  hour,  for  so 
it  was  then  thought  of  seven  in  the  evening,  excited  much 
ipeculation.  There  was  a  gathering  of  menials  and  de- 
p^dants  in  the  outer  chamber,  or  hall,  for  no  one  doubt- 
ed that  his  sudden  departure  was  owing  to  his  having,  as 
thejr  expressed  it,  ^*  seen  something,"  and  all  desired  to 
falow  how  a  man  of  such  acknowledged  courage  as  Eve- 
nrd,  looked  under  the  awe  of  a  recent  apparition.  But 
be  gave  them  no  time  to  make  comments  ;  for,  striding 
tirrough  the  hall  wrapt  in  his  riding-suit,  he  threw  him- 
ttlf  on  horseback,  and  rode  furiously  through  the  Chase, 
towards  the  hut  of  the  keeper  Joliffe. 

It  was  the  disposition  of  Markham  Everard  to  be  hot, 
keen,  earnest,  impatient,  and   decisive  to  a  degree  of 
precipitation.     The  acquired  habits  which  education  had 
taught,  and  which  the  strong  moral   and  religious  disci- 
pGne  of  his  sect  had  greatly  strengthened,  were  such  as 
to  enable  him  to  conceal,  as  well  as  to  check,  this  consti- 
Uitk>nal  violence,  and  to  place  him  upon  his  guard  against 
indulging  it.      But  when  in  the  high  tide  of  violent  exci- 
Ution,  the  natural  impetuosity  of  the  young  soldier's  tem- 
per was  sometimes  apt  to  overcome  these  artificial  ob- 
stacles, and  then,  like  a  torrent  foaming  over  a  wear,  it 
Warae  more  furious,  as  if  in  revenge  for  the  constrained 
wlm  which  it  had  been  for  some  time  obliged  to  assume. 
ID  these  instances  he  was  accustomed  to  sec  only  that 
point  to  which  his  thoughts  were  bent,  and    to  move 
J^aight  towards  it,  whether  a  moral  object,  or  the  siorm- 
wg  of  a  breach,  without   either  calculating,  orevenap- 
psuing  to  see,  the  d/fficei/rics  which  were  Aiefote  \^\tcvv 
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At  present,  his  ruling  and  impelling  motive  was  to  de« 
tach  his  beloved  cousin,  if  possible,  from  the  daogerous 
and  discreditable  machinations  in  which  be  suspected  her 
to  have  engaged,  or,  on  tlie  other  hand,  to  discover  that 
she  really  had  no  concern  with  tliese  stratagems.  He 
should  know  how  to  judge  of  tliat  in  some  measure,  be 
thought,  by  finding  her  present  or  absent  at  the  hut,  to- 
wards which  he  was  now  galloping.  He  had  read,  in- 
deed, In  some  ballad  or  ininstrers  tale,  of  a  singular 
deception  practised  on  a  jealous  old  man,  by  means  of  a 
subterranean  communication  between  his  house  and  that 
of  a  neighbour,  which  tlie  lady  in  question  made  use  of 
to  present  herself  in  the  two  places  alternately,  with  such 
speed,  and  so  much  address,  that,  after  repeated  exper- 
iments, the  dotard  was  deceived  into  the  opinion,  that  his 
wife,  and  the  lady  who  was  so  very  like  her,  and  to  whom 
his  neighbour  paid  so  much  attention,  were  two  different 
persons.  But  in  the  present  case  there  was  no  room  ibr 
such  a  deception  ;  the  distance  was  too  great,  and  as  ho 
took  by  much  the  nearest  way  from  the  castle,  and  rode 
full  speed,  it  would  be  impossible  he  knew,  for  his  cousin, 
who  was  a  timorous  horse-woman  even  by  day-light,  to 
have  got  home  before  him. 

Her  father  might  indeed  be  displeased  at  his  interfer- 
ence ;  but  what  title  had  he  to  be  so  ? — Was  not  Alice 
Lee  the  near  relation  of  his  blood,  the  dearest  object  o! 
his  heart,  and  would  he  now  abstain  from  an  effort  to  save 
her  from  the  consequences  of  a  silly  and  wild  conspiracy, 
because  the  old  kni:;ht*s  s|)lecn  might  be  awakened  by 
Everard's  making  his  appearance  at  their  present  dwel- 
ling contrary  to  his  commands  f  No.  He  would  endure 
the  old  man^s  harsh  language,  as  he  endured  the  blast  of 
the  autumn  wind,  which  was  howling  around  him,  and 
swinging  the  crashing  branches  of  tlie  trees  under  which 
he  passed,  but  could  not  oppose,  or  even  retard  hia 
journey. 

If  he  found  not  Alice,  as  he  had  reason  to  beliere 
would  be  absent,  to  Sir  Henry  Lee  himself  he  would  e3L< 
p/m'n  what  he  had  witnessed.    Wo>N<i\Cit  ^\ci  vei\^\\\ai!i 
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beeome  accessary  to  the  juggling  tricks  performed  at 
Woodstock,  he  could  not  but  think  it  was  without  her 
faher's  knowledge,  so  severe  a  judge  was  the  old  knight 
of  female  propriety,  and  so  strict  an  assertor  of  female 
decorum.  He  would  take  the  same  opportunity,  he 
Ibdugbt,  of  stating  to  him  the  well-grounded  hopes  he 
entertained,  that  his  dwelling  at  the  Liodge  might  be 
prolonged,  and  the  sequestrators  removed  from  the  royal 
nnosion  and  domains,  by  other  means  than  those  of  the 
ahard  species  of  intimidation  which  seemed  to  be  resort- 
ed to,  to  scare  them  from  thence. 

AO  this  seemed  to  be  so  much  within  die  line  of  his 
ddtj  as  a  relative,  that  it  was  not  until  he  halted  at  the 
door  of  the  Ranger's  hut,  and  threw  his  bridle  into  Wild- 
nke'sliand,  that  Evcrard  recollected  the  fiery,  high,  and 
tnbeDding  character  of  Sir  Henry  Lee,  and  felt,  even 
^riien  his  fingers  were  on  the  latch,  a  reluctance  to  intrude 
biniself  upon  the  presence  of  the  irritable  old  knight. 

Bot  there  was  no  time  for  hesitation.  Bevis,  who  had 
■heady  bayed  more  than  once  from  within  the  Lodge, 
WIS  growing  impatient,  and  Everard  had  but  just  time  to 
Kd  Wildrake  hold  the  horses  until  he  should  send  Joce- 
line  to  his  assistance,  when  old  Joan  unpinned  the  door, 
lo  demand  who  was  without  at  that  time  of  the  night. 
To  have  attempted  anything  like  an  explanation  with 
poor  dame  Joan,  would  have  been  quite  hopeless  ;  the 
CoioDei,  therefore,  put  her  gently  aside,  and  shaking 
luoiself  loose  from  the  hold  she  had  laid  on  his  cloak, 
catered  the  kitchen  of  Joceline's  dwelling.  Bevis,  who 
had  advanced  to  support  Joan  in  her  opposition,  hum- 
hied  his  lion-port,  with  that  wonderful  instinct  which 
iBikes  his  race  remember  so  long  those  with  whom  tliey 
We  been  familiar,  and  acknowledged  his  master's  rela- 
^,  by  doing  homage  in  his  fqshion,  with  his  head  and 
tail. 

Colonel  Everard,  more  uncertain  in  his  purpose  every 
BKnaent  as  the  necessity  of  its  execution  drew  near,  stole 
^^ver  the  floor  like  one  who  treads  ih  a  sick  chamber, 
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and  opening  the  door  of  the  interior  apartnaeDt  with  a 
slow  and  trembling  hand,  as  he  would  have  withdrawn 
the  curtains  of  a  dying  friend,  he  saw  within  the  scene 
which  we  arc  about  to  describe. 

Sir  Henry  Lee  sat  in  a  wicker  arm-chair  by  the  fire- 
He  was  wrapped  in  a  cloak,  and  his  limbs  extended  on  ft 
stool,  as  if  he  were  suffering  from  gout  or  indisposition. 
His  long  white  beard  flowing  over  the  dark-coloured  gar* 
ment,  gave  him  more  the  appearance  of  a  hermit  than 
of  an  aged  soldier  or  man  of  quality  ;  and  that  character 
was  increased  by  the  deep  and  devout  attention  with 
which  he  listened  to  a  respectable  old  man,  whose  dilap- 
idated dress  showed  still  something  of  the  clerical  habit, 
and  who,  with  a  low,  but  full  and  deep  voice,  was  reading 
tlie  Evening  Service  according  to  the  Church  of  England- 
Alice  Lee  kneeled  at  the  feet  of  her  father,  and  made 
tlie  responses  with  a  voice  that  might  have  suited  the 
choir  of  angels ;  and  a  modest  and  serious  devotion  which 
suited  the  melody  of  her  tone.  The  face  of  the  offi- 
ciating clergyman  would  have  been  good-looking,  had 
it  not  been  disfigured  with  a  black  patch  which  covered 
the  left  eye  and  a  part  of  his  face,  and  had  not  tlie  fea- 
tures which  were  visible  been  marked  with  the  traces  of 
care  and  suffering. 

When  Colonel  Everard  entered,  the  clergyman  raised 
his  finger,  as  cautioning  him  to  forbear  disturbing  the 
divine  service  of  the  evening,  and  pointed  to  a  seat ;  U 
which,  struck  deeply  witli  the  scene  he  had  witneased,.^M 
the  intruder  stole  witli  as  light  a  step  as  possible,  aniL^ 
knelt  devoutly  down  as  one  of  the  little  congregation. 

Everard  had  been  bred  by  his  father  what  was  called.^ 
a  Puritan  ;  a  member  of  a  sect,  who,  in  the  primitivi 
sense  of  the  word,  were  persons  that  did  not  ezce| 
against  the  doctrines  of  the  Church  of  England,  or  evi 
in  all  respects  against  its  hierarchy,  but  chiefly  dissent- 
ed from  it  on  the  subject  of  certain  ceremonies,  habits^^  - 
and  forms  of  ritual,  which  were  insisted  upon  by  the  cele-  — 
brated  and  unfortunaxe  Laud,  vivilx  ill-uiaed  tenacicj«-i-  ' 
Bui  even  if,  from  ibe  hab\\sot  Vua  to\«i*%\«sv»fc;^^^-- 
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trd's  opinions  had  been  diametrically   opposed  to  the 
doctrines  of  the  English  Church,  he  must  have  been 
reconciled  to  them  by  the  regularity  with  which  tlie  ser- 
vice was  performed  in  his  uncle's  family  at  Woodstock^ 
who,  during  the  blossom  of  his  fortunes,  generally  had  a 
chaplain  residing  in  the  Lodge  for  that  special  purpose. 
Yet  deep  as  was  the  habitual  veneration  with  which  he 
heard  the  impressive  service  of  tlie  Church,  Everard's 
eyes  could    not  help  straying  towards  Alice,  and  his 
thoughts  wandering  to  the  purpose  of  his  presence  there. 
She  seemed  to  have  recognized  him  at  once,  for  there 
was  a  deeper  glow  than  usual  upon  her  cheek,  her  fin- 
gers trembled  as  they  turned  the   leaves  of  her  prayer 
book,  and  her  voice,  lately  as  firm  as  it  was  melodious, 
Altered  when  she  repeated  the  reponses.      It  appeared 
U)  Everard,  as  far  as  he  could  collect  by  the  stolen  glances 
^hich  he  directed  towards  her,  that  the  character  of  her 
i^eauty,  as  well  as  of  her  outward  appearance,  had  chang- 
^  with  her  fortunes. 

The  beautiful  and  high-born  young  lady  had  now  ap- 
l^roached  as  nearly  as  possible  to  the  brown  stuff  dress 
^f  an  ordinary  village  maiden  ;  but  what  she  had  lost  in 
gaiety  of  appearance,  she  had  gained   as  it  seemed  in 
dignity.     Her  beautiful  light-brown  tresses,  now  folded 
Ground  her  head,  and  only  curled  where  nature  had  so 
Arranged  them,  gave  her  an  air  of  simplicity,  which  did 
^^t  exist  when  her  head-dress  showed  the  skill  of  a  cu- 
•^ous  tirewoman.     A  light  joyous  air,  witli  somelliing  of 
^  humorous  expression  which  seemed  to  be  looking  for 
Amusement,  had  vanished  before  the  touch  of  affliction, 
^nd  a  calm  melancholy  supplied  its  place,  which  seemed 
^>ii  the  watch  to  administer  comfort  to  others.     Perhaps 
%he  former  arch,  though  innocent  expression  of  counte- 
nance, was  uppermost  in  her  lover's  recollection,  when 
Sie  concluded  that  Alice  had  acted  a  part  in  the  disturb- 
ances which  had  taken  place  at  the  Lodge.     It  is  certain, 
that  when  he  now  looked  upon  her,  it  was  with  shame 
ibr  having  nourished  such  a  suspicion,  ai\d  l\ve  i^^>3l- 
t/aa  io  believe  rather  that  tlie  devil  had  uoiV^A.^^  >ftftt 


t 

176  woon  STOCK*  f 

▼lice,  than  that  the  creature,  who  seemed  so  much  abo  ve 
the  feelings  of  this  world,  and  so  nearly  allied  to  the  pa- 
rity of  tlie  next,  sliould  have  had  the  indelicacy  to  mirm  gle 
in  such  mancruvres  as  he  himself  and  others  had  b^^ea 
•utjected  to. 

These  thoughts  shot  through  his  mind,  in  spite  of      llie 
impropriety  of  indulging  them  at  such  a  moment.     'J. 'he      r= 
service  now  approached  the  close  ;    and  a  good  dea.  1  to 
Colonel  Evcrard*s  surprise  as  well  as  confusion,  the  offi- 
dating  priest,  in  firm  and  audible  tone,  and  with  eve/y 
attribute  of  dignity,  prayed  to  the  Almighty  to  bless  and 
preserve  "  Our  Sovereign  Lord,  King  Charles,  the  law- 
ful  and  undoubted  King  of  these  realms.*'     The  pctitioo        ^  ' 

fin  those  days  most  dangerous)  was  pronounced  with  a 
ull,  raised,  and  distinct  articulation,  as  if  the  priest  cfaal*        '^ 
lenged  all  who  heard  him  to  dissent  if  they  dared.     If 
the  republican  ofiicer  did  not  assent  to  the  petition,  b^ 
thought  at  least  it  was  no  time  to  protest  against  it. 

The  service  was  concluded  in  the  usual  manner,  unS- 
the  little  congregation  arose.     It  now  included  Wildrake^ 
who  had  entered  during  the  latter  prayer,  and  was  the 
first  of  the  party  to  speak,  running  up  to  tlie  priest,  and 
shaking  him  by  the  hand  most  heartily,  swearing  at  the 
same  time,  that  he  truly  rejoiced  to  see  him.     The  good      ^ 
clerg}'^man  returned  the  pressure  with  a  smile,  observing     ^ 
he  should  have  believed  his  asseveration  without  an  oath.      -^ 
In  the  meanwhile.  Colonel  Everard  approaching  his  un- 
cle's seat,  made  a  deep  Inclination  of  respect,  first  to  Sir 
Henry  Lee,  and  then  to  Alice,  whose  colour  now  spread 
fipom  her  cheek  to  her  brow  and  bosom. 

"  I  have  to  crave  your  excuse,"  said  the  Colonel  with 
hesitation,  ''  for  having  chosen  for  my  visit,  which  I  dare 
not  hope  would  be  very  agreeable  at  any  time,  a  season 
most  peculiarly    unsuitable." 

**  So  far  from  it,  nephew,"  answered  Sir  Henry,  wil 
much  more  mildness  of  manner  than  Everard  had  darei 
to  expect,  "  tliat  your  visits  at  other  times  would  hi 
much  more  welcome,  had  we  the  fortune  to  see  you  ofteu^^  -^ 
Mi  our  boura  of  worship  .^^ 


WOOHSTOCK*  17T 

*'  I  bope  the  time  uill  soon  come,  sir,  ivheo  English- 
en  of  ail  sects  and  denominations,"  replied  Everard, 

will  be  free  in  conscience  to  %vorship  in  common  the 
"eat  Father,  whom  they  all  after  their  manner  call  by 
at  affectionate  name." 

^^  1  hope  so  too,  nephew,"  said  the  old  man,  in  the 
me  unaltered  tone  ;  ^'  and  we  will  not  at  present  dis- 
ite,^  whether  you  would  have  the  Church  of  England 
alesce  witli  the  Conventicle,  or  the  Conventicle  con- 
rm  to  the  Church.  It  was,  I  ween,  not  to  settle  jar- 
ig  creeds,  that  you  have  honoured  our  poor  dwelling, 
liere  to  say  the  truth,  we  dared  scarce  have  expected 

see  you  again,  so  coarse  was  our  last  welcome." 

^  I  should  be  happy  to  believe,"  said  Colonel  Everard, 
ssitating,  '^  that — that — in  short  my  presence  was  not 
»w  so  unwelcome  here  as  on  that  occasion." 

"  Nephew,"  said  Sir  Henry,  "  I  will  be  frank  with 
>u«  When  you  were  last  here,  I  thought  you  had  stolen 
om  me  a  precious  pearl,  which  at  one  time  it  would 
ive  been  my  pride  and  happiness  to  have  bestowed  on 
Ni ;  but  which,  being  such  as  you  have  been  of  late,  I 
Duld  bury  in  the  depths  of  the  earth  rather  than  give 
your  keeping.  This  somewhat  chafed,  as  honest  Will 
ys,  '  the  rash  humour  which  my  mother  gave  me.'  I 
ought  I  was  robbed,  and  I  thought  I  saw  the  robber 
^fore  me.  I  am  mistaken — I  am  not  robbed  ;  and  the 
tempt  without  the  deed  I  can  pardon." 

*'  I  would  not  willingly  seek  offence  in  your  words,  sir," 
id  Colonel  Everard,  '^  when  their  general  purport 
»unds  kind  ;  but  I  can  protest  before  Heaven,  that  my 
ews  and  wishes  towards  you  and  your  family  are  as 
Nd  of  selfish  hopes  and  selfish  ends,  as  they  are  fraught 
ith  love  to  you  and  to  yours." 

'*  Let  us  hear  them,  man  ;  we  are  not  much  accus- 
rnied  to  good  wishes  now-a-days  ;  and  their  very  rarity 
rill  make  them  welcome." 

*'  I  would  willingly,  Sir  Henry,  since  you  might  not 
hoose  me  to  give  you  a  more  affectionate  n^me>  covin ^x\. 
Ikwp  wishes  into  something  effectual  for  yowt  toxv\VixV' 


r  mr  -i'>.  e  Hf   tntiu  law  ffand^.  is  bad«  and,  1  fear, 

-  V  ,1-^  uau  L  ■Etact.  X  cannot  be-  Nephew,  I  do 
AIL  ~:x-.:a  ir-:ijr:  h^'  .viatTgs  :i'  '.irrtuzze.  1  shall  vesr 
r?au--^:-  •miir^ — -'  aixiA  "wd  :a  Ti«3re  ordinan'  food,— 
Beii  vil  i(}[  iiiif  Heir  inp  3?  me  a^  cfaev  were  wont, 
^•le-i  I  ¥1:?  iitr  r*:":!!  uic  ".lie  '▼f::li3T.  What  of  ihat? 
Iii;  r'u —  Lgt-i  uV'fi  ii<  icucur  iwcier  than  his  thle, 
ju::  luui  jrf^i'ir  Jim  lis  jmii  ia<i  ioniship.  Have  I  not 
ie-:i  ::e  ii>;i  u  •innsiry  *  [  lh  a^iiuier  Philomath  nor 
feSi-iHi-r-i*-  ;  jijt  :„:  "A^il.  raaoii**  aw.  that  irheo  green 
i::i-  »  ".iJ  T  ;:Er?r  -  ic  liLid.  uni  'J2sii  dirkness  will  come 

-  B^'-i-z-i  ;-:«:.  sr."   >i.ii  0:I«:C'*:  Everard.  "if,  wiili- 

r.  :•:"  ::ofr-t:.  :i:»-:"5s  :c  :i»:':.  exctr tins  that  vou  ire 
>x  i:  zLi:'.:=  :.3?.^:.i-«:*f3  .-c  Li'f  o'^LIic  peace,  you  can 
>2  ri-rT'-i'*';  ~  Tier  rf:k'i-f-7ce  i^  the  L^xize,  and  vour 
ui-.i-  :\rr--.='5  ii:  .•i::-l5i:f<  Ucr^ — I  Iiave  £;reat  rct- 
VjZ  iTj  i::-r  ::J:5  r:L»^  >:  r«rr::£nT:i.  il'  not  expressly,  ^ 

■•  Yef- 1  ^jiors:i-i  yo'j.     I  sna  fo  l^e  treated  like  the 
rova-  coin,  n -.rk-rd  wiui  the  er.sira  ot"  the  Rump  to  make 
h  [t-wz  n^TTriTii,  ?.".:hD.:z.3  I  a:r.  ;.x>  old  to  have  the  roj^nl 
in^i;friia  zrin'iod  on  trom  me  :  Kinsman,  I  will  have  none 
of  thi.s.     I  have  lived  at  the  Lod^e  too  long  ;  and  let  me 
loll  you,  I  had  left  ii  in  scorn  Ions  since,  hut  for  the 
ord<;r5  of  one  wljom  I  rnav  vet  live  to  do  service  to.    I 
will  take  nothin'^  from  tiie  usurpers,  be  their  name  Rump 
or  CroiMWclI — Ij.j  iliev  one  devil  or  les^ion — I  will  not 
tiiki;  from  thirm  an  old  cap  to  cover  my  grey  hairs — * 
CHHt  cloak  to   protect  my    frail  limhs  from  the  cbl<l* 
Tliffy  sliiill  not  say  they  have  by  their  unwilling  bounty  ^ 
iniidfi  Ahriihuin  rirh'*-]  will  live,  as  I  will  die,  tlie  Loy<^' 

•*  May  I  hopn  you  will  think  of  it,  sir ;  and  that  yo^ 
will,  |H*rlinpH,  considering  what  slight  submission  is  aslC 
cul,  fKiVi*  tui^  n  better  answer  ?" 
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'*  Sir,  if  I  retract  my  opinion,  which  is  not  my  wont, 
you  shall  hear  of  it.*— And  now,  cousin,  have  you  more 
to  aay  ?  We  keep  that  worthy  clergyman  m  the  outer 
'oom." 

'*  Something  I  had  to  say — something  touching  my 
cousin  Alice,"  said  Everard,  with  embarrassment ;  ''  but 
1  fear  that  the  prejudices  of  both  are  so  strong  against 
me " 

"  Sir,  I  dare  turn  my  daughter  loose  to  you — I  will  go 
join  the  good  doctor  in  dame  Joan's  apartment.      I  am 
not  unwilling  that  you  should  know  tliat  the  girl  hath,  in 
<^II  reasonable  sort,  the  exercise  of  her  free-will." 
'He  withdrew,  and  left  the  cousins  together. 
Colonel  Everard  advanced  to  Alice,  and  was  about  to 
lake  her  hand.     She  drew  back,  took  the  seat  which  her 
'^ther  bad  occupied,  and  pointed  out  to  him  one  at  some 
distance. 

"  Are  we  then  so  much  estranged,  my  dearest  Alice  ?" 
be  said. 

"  We  will  speak  of  that  presently,"  she  replied.  "  In 
llie  Srst  place  let  me  ask  the  cause  of  your  visit  here  at 
folate  an  hour." 

"  You  heard,"  said  Everard,  '*  what  I  stated  to  your 
father .?" 

*^  I  did  ;   but  that  seems  to  have  been  only  part  of 
Vour  errand — sometliing  there  seemed  to  be  which  ap 
plied  particularly  to  me." 

"  It  was  a  fancy — a  strange  mistake,"  answered  Eve 
rard.  '^  May  I  ask  if  you  have  been  abroad  this  evening?" 
"  Certainly  not,"  she  replied.  "  1  have  small  lenip- 
tatioo  to  wander  from  my  present  home,  poor  as  it  is  ; 
dnd  whilst  here,  I  have  important  duties  to  discharge. 
But  why  does  Colonel  Everard  ask  so  strange  a  ques- 
tion ?" 

"  Tell  me  in  turn,  why  your  cousin  Markham  has  lost 
the  name  of  friendship  and  kindred,  and  even  of  some 
nearer  feeling,  and  then  1  will  answer  yon,  Alice. 

"  It  is  soon  answered,"  she  said.  "  Whew  ^ow  Avvi\< 
^'otir  sH'ord u^ahibt  wy  /ather's  causc-*aln\o&\.  ^^i\w^\.\\v* 
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person — I  studied,  more  ihan  I  should  have  done,  to  fiod 
excuse  for  you.  I  knew,  that  is,  1  thouglit  I  kuew,  your 
high  feelings  of  public  duty— -I  knew  the  opiniom  in 
which  you  have  been  bred  up  ;  and  I  said,  I  will  not, 
even  for  this,  cast  him  off — he  opposes  his  King  because 
he  is  loyal  to  his  country.  You  endeavoured  to  avert  the 
great  and  concluding  tragedy  of  tlie  30th  of  Janutr}; ; 
and  it  confirmed  me  in  my  opinion,  that  Markham  Ever- 
ard  might  be  misled  ;  but  could  not  be  base  or  selfish/' 

*^And  what  has  changed  your  opinion,  AHce  ?  or  who 
dare,"  said  Everard,  reddening,  ^'  attach  such  epithets 
to  the  name  of  Markham  Everard  f "  . 

"  I  am  no  subject,"  she  said,  "  for  exercising  your 
valour.  Colonel  Everard,  nor  do  I  mean  to  offend.     But 
you  will  find  enough  of  others  who  will  avow,  that  Colo- 
nel Everard  is  truckling  to  the  usurper  Cromwell,  and 
that  all  his  fair  pretexts  of  forwarding  his  country's  lib-    - 
erties,  are  but  a  screen  for  driving  a  bargain  with  a  sue-  « 
cessful  encroachcr,  and  obtaining  the  best  terms  be  can  .m 
for  himself  and  his  family." 

"  For  myself— Never  !" 

"  But  for  your  family  you  have — ^Yes,  I  am  well 
sured  that  you  have  pointed  out  to  the  military  tyrant,  tbei 
way  in  which  he  and  his  satraps  may  master  the  govt 
ment.      Do  you  think  my  father  or  I  would  accept 
asylum  purchased  at  the  price  of  England's  liberty  and^ 
your  honour  .'*" 

'*  Gracious  Heaven,  Alice,  what  is  this  i  you  accused 
me  of  pursuing  the  very  course  which  so  lately  had  your^ 
approbation  !" 

*'  When  you  spoke  with  authority  of  your  father,  and  M 
recommended  our  submission  to  the  existing  governmenti  ^ 
such  as  it  was,  I  own  1  thought — that  my  fatlier's  grey  ^ 
head  might,  without  dishonour,  have  remained  under  tho  ^ 
roof  where  it  had  so  long  been  sheltered.     But  did  your  '^ 
father  sanction  your  becoming  the  adviser  of  yonder  am- 
bitious  soldier  to  a  new  course  of  innovation,  and   his 
abettor  in  the  establishment  of  a  new  species  of  tyranny  t 
'^It  18  one  thing  to  subnul  Vo  o\^^t^?>^\ovi^  ^v^^"^^  \a  ^ 
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4e  ngcnt  of  tyrants — And  O,  Markham — their  blood- 
hound !" 

"  How  !  blood-hound  ? — what  mean  you  ? — I  own  it 
is  tnie  I  could  see  witli  content  the  wounds  of  this  bleeding 
country  stanched,  even  at  the  expense  of  beholding  Crom- 
well, after  bis  matchless  rise,  take  a  yet  fartlier  step  to 
power— but  to  be  his  blood-hound  !  What  is  your  mean* 
ing!" 

^  Itisftbe^then?— Ahyl  thought  I  could  swear  it  had  been 
false.'' 

"  What,  in  the  name  of  God,  is  it  you  ask  ?" 
''  It  is  false  that  you  are  engaged  to  betray  the  young 
JCing  of  Scotland  ?" 

"Betray  him  !  /betray  him,  or  any  fugitive  ?  Never  ! 
I  would  he  were  well  out  of  England — I  would  lend  him 
•'Hy  aid  to  escape,  were  he  in  the  house  at  this  instant ; 
^tid  think  in  acting  so  I  did  his  enemies  good  service,  by 
J^reventing  their  soiling  themselves  with  his  blood — but 
tray  him,  never  !" 

"  I  knew  it — I  was  sure  it  was  impossible.      Oh,  be 
et  more  honest ;  disengage  yourself  from  yonder  gloomy 
nd  ambitious  soldier  !  Shun  him  and  his  schemes,  which 
re  formed  in  injustice,  and  can  only  be  realized  in  yet 
^^ore  blood." 

"  Believe  me,"  replied  Everard,  "  that  I  choose  the 
^ine  of  policy  best  befitting  the  times." 

"  Choose  that,"  she  said,  "  which  best  befits  duty, 
^f  arkfaam — which  best  befits  truth  and  honour.  Do  your 
Kjnty,  and  let  Providence  decide  the  rest. — Farewell  ! 
'^re  tempt  my  father's  patience  too  far — you  know  hisi 
Xemper— farewell,  Markham." 

She  extended  her  hand,  which  he  pressed  to  his  lips, 

iQnd  left  the  apartment.     A  silent  bow  to  his  uncle,  and  a 

^gn  to  Wildrake,  whom  he  found  in  the  kitchen  of  the 

cabin,  were  the  only  tokens  of  recognition  exhibited,  and 

leaving  the  hut,  he  was  soon  mounted,  and,  with  his  com- 

|Minion,  advanced  on  bis  return  to  the  Lodge. 

16     roL.  I. 
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CHAPTER  XIV. 


•Deeds  are  done  od  earth, 


Which  have  their  punishmeiil  ere  the  earth  dom 

Upon  the  perpetrators.    Be  it  the  workin|^ 

Of  the  remorse-ttirr'd  fancy,  or  the  vision. 

Distinct  and  real,  of  unearthly  being, 

All  ages  witness,  that  beside  the  coach 

Of  the  fell  homicide  oft  stalks  the  ghoti 

or  him  he  slew,  and  shows  the  shadowy  wtwnd. 

OUPk9. 

Evp.iiARDhad  cometo  Joccliue's  hut  as  fast  as  he 
could  bear  bim,  and  with  the  same  impetuosity  of  purf 
as  of  speed.  He  saw  do  choice  in  the  course  to  be| 
sued,  and  felt  in  his  own  imagiuation  the  strongest  r 
to  direct,  and  even  reprove,  his  cousin,  beloved  as 
was,  on  account  of  the  dangerous  machinations  with  wl 
she  appeared  to  have  connected  herself.  He  retui 
slowly,  and  in  a  very  difTerent  mood. 

Not  only  had  .'Vlicc,  prudent  as  beautiful,  appo 
completely  free  from  the  weakness  of  conduct  w 
seemed  to  t^ive  him  some  aiuhority  over  her,  bill 
views  of  policy,  if  less  practicable,  were  so  much  n 
direct  and  noble  than  his  own,  as  led  him,  to  qu«s 
whether  he  had  not  compromised  himself  too  rashly 
Cromwell,  even  although  the  state  of  tlie  country  wt 
greatly  divided  and  torn  by  faction,  that  the  promotic 
the  General  to  the  possession  of  the  executive  gov 
ment  seemed  the  only  chance  of  escaping  a  renews 
the  Civil  War.  The  more  exalted  and  purer  sentim 
of  Alice  lowered  him  in  his  own  eyes  ;  and  though 
shaken  in  his  opinion,  that  it  were  better  the  v( 
should  be  steered  by  a  pilot  having  no  good  title  tc 
ofTire,  than  that  she  should  run  upon  the  breakers 
felt  that  ho  was  not  espousing  the  most  direct,  mi 
aiifl  disinterested  side  o(  \\\c  c^ucsvimw* 


woaosTOCK*  1 83 

As  lie  rode  on,  immersed  in  these  unpleasant  contem- 
plations, and  considerably -lessened  in  his  own  esteem  bv 
*nat  bad  happened,  Wildrake,  who  rode  by  his  side,  and 
^33  00  friend  to  long  silence,  began  to  enter  into  conver- 
sation. <(  I  have  been  thinking,  Mark,"  said  he;  '<  that 
I'^you  and  1  had  been  called  to  the  bar — as,  by  the  by, 
has  been  in  danger  of  happcniiig  to  me  in  more  senses 
'Ijan  one — I  say,  had  we  become  barristers,  I  would  have 
had  ilie  belter  oiled  tongue  of  the  two — the  fairer  art  of 
persuasion." 

" Perhaps  so,"  replied  Everard,  "though  I  never  heard 
'hcc  use  any,  save  to  induce  an  usurer  to  lend  thee  mon- 
^yi  or  a  taverner  to  abate  a  reckoning." 

**  And  yet  this  day,  or  rather  night,  I  could  have,  as  I 
^link,  made  a  conquest  which  baflled  you." 

'*  Indeed  .^"  said  the  Colonel,  becoming  attentive. 

"Why,  look  you,"  said  Wildrake,  "  it  was  a  main  ob- 

J«^ct  with  you  to  induce  Mistress  Alice  Lee — By  Heaven, 

**io  is  an  exquisite  creature — I  approve  of  your  taste, 

^lark — I  say,  you  desired  to  persuade  her,  and  the  stout 

*» M  Trojan  her  father,  to  consent  to   return  to  the  Ix)dge, 

**iid  live  there  quietly,  and  under  connivance,  like  gen- 

^'t'folk,  instead  of  lodging  in  a  hut  hardly  fit  to  harbour 

«•  Tom  of  Bedlam." 

**  Thou  art  right ;  such,  indeed,  was  a  great  part  of  my 
^fcject  in  this  visit,"    answered  Everard. 

"  But,  perhaps,  you  also  expected  to  visit  there  yonr- 

^cjjf,  and  so  keep    watch  over  pretty  Mistress  Lee — eh  ?" 

"  1  never  entertained  so  seltish  a  thought,"  said  Eve- 

■^rd  ;  *'  and  if  this  nocturnal  disturbance  at  the  mansion 

^vcre  explained  and  ended,  1  would  instantly  lake  my 

d»?panure." 

"Your  friend  Noll  would  expect  something  more  from 
y<>u,"  said  Wildrake — "  he  would  expect,  in  case  ihe 
Knight's  reputation  for  loyally  should  draw  any  of  our 
l^oor  exiles  and  wanderers  about  the  Ix)dge,  that  you 
*hould  be  on  the  watch,  and  ready  to  snap  them.  In  a 
^vofd — as  far  as  1  can  understand  his  long-wuuWd  s^^ccVv- 
^-^he  ivouIdJiaic  H^ood^tock  a  trap,  your  imcAc  ^\\A\to 
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pretty  daughter  the  bait  of  toasted  cheese— craving  yoi 
Chloe's  pardon  for  the  comparison-— you  tlie  spring-fi 
which  should  bar  their  escape — his  LfOrdship  himse 
being  the  great  grimalkin  to  whom  they  are  to  be  giv« 
over  to  be  devoured." 

'^  Dared  Cromwell  mention  this  to  thee  in  expre 
terms  ?"  said  Everard,  pulling  up  his  horse,  and  stoppii 
in  the  midst  of  the  road. 

'^  Nay,  not  in  express  tenps,  which  I  do  not  belies 
he  ever  used  in  his  life — ^}'ou  might  as  well  expect 
drunken  man  to  go  straight  forward  ;  but  he  insinuated ; 
much  to  me,  and  indicated  that  you  might  deserve  wc 
of  him — Gadzo — the  damnable  proposal  sticks  in  n 
throat — by  betraying  our  noble  and  rightful  King,  (bei 
he  pulled  off  his  hat,)  whom  God  grant  in  health  an 
wealth  long  to  reign,  as  the  worthy  clergyman  say 
though  I  fear  just  now  his  Majesty  is  both  sick  and  sorr 
and  never  a  penny  in  his  pouch  to  boot." 

*'  This  tallies  with  what  Alice  hinted,"  said  Everard 
'*l)ut  how  could  she  know  it  f  didst  thou  give  her  an 
hint  of  such  a  thing  ?" 

"  I  ?"  replied  the  cavalier,  "  I,  who  never  saw  Mistre! 
Alice  in  my  life  till  to-night,  and  then  only  for  an  instai 
— zooks,  man,  how  is  that  possible  ?" 

^'  True,"  replied  Everard,  and  seemed  lost  in  though 
At  length  he  spoke — "  I  should  call  Cromwell  to  accoui 
for  his  bad  opinion  of  me  ;  for  even  though  not  serious 
ly  expressed,  but,  as  I  am  convinced  it  was,  with  tlie  sol 
view  of  proving  you,  and  perhaps  myself,  it  was,  nevei 
theless,  a  misconstruction  to  be  resented." 

''  ril  carry  a  cartel  for  you,  with  all  my  heart  and  soul, 
said  Wildrake  ;  '^  and  turn  out  witli  his  godliness's  sf 
cond,  with  as  good  will  as  I  ever  drank  a  glass  of  sack. 

'^  Pshaw,"  replied  Everard,  ^'  those  in  his  high  plac 
fight  no  single  combats.— But  tell  me,  Roger  Wildrab 
didst  thou  thyself  think  me  capable  of  the  iaisehood  an 
treachery  implied  in  such  a  message  ?" 

"  I  !"  exclaimed  Wildrake. — "  Markhani  Evcrarc 
}'ou  have  been  niy  ear\y  tncuA,vs\^  eoTv^x-wxvW^^iWMs 
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^fhm  Colchester  was  reduced,  jou  snved  me  from  the 

jlsUows,  and  since  that  thou  hast  twenty  times  saved  mo 

HtNn  starving.     But,  by  Heaven,  if  1  thought  you  capa- 

ole  of  such  villany  as  your  General  recommended,— by 

yonder  blue  sky,  and  all  the  works  of  creation  which  it 

trends  over,  I  would  stab  you  with  my  own  hand  !" 

**  Death,"  replied  Everard,  <'  I  should  indeed  de- 
serve, but  not  from  you  perhaps  ; — but  fortunately,  I 
csnnot,  if  I  would,  be  guilty  of  the  treachery  you  would 
I^tmish*  Know  that  I  had  this  day  secret  notice,  and  from 
C^romweli  himself,  that  the  young  man  has  escaped  by  sea 
iarom  Bristol." 

^  Now,  God  Almighty  be  blessed,  who  protected  him 
through  so  many    dangers  ;"    exclaimed    Wildrake.— 
•*  Hueza  ! — Up  hearts,  cavaliers! — Hey  for  cavaliers! — 
Cjioci  bless  King  Charles  ! — Moon  and  stars,  catch  my 
liat !" — and  he  threw  it  up  as  high  as  he  could  into  the  air, 
"Xhe  celestial  bodies  which  he  invoked  did  not  receive  the 
T>rescnt  despatched  to  them  ;  but,  as  in  the  case  of  Sir 
Vlenry  Lee's  scabbard,  an  old  gnarled  oak  became  a  se- 
cond time  the  receptacle  of  a  waif  and  stray  of  loyal  en- 
thusiasm.    Wildrake  looked  rather  foolish  at  the  circum- 
stance, and  bis  friend  took  the  opportimity  of  admonishing 
him. 

**  Art  thou  not  ashamed  to  bear  thee  so  like  a  school- 
boy ?" 

*«  Why,"  said  Wildrake,  "  I  have  but  sent  a  Puri- 
^^n's  hat  upon  a  loyal  errand.  1  laugh  to  think  how 
l^any  of  the  school-boys  thou  talk'st  of  will  be  cheated 
'fito  climbing  the  pollard  next  year,  expecting  to  find 
Ae  nest  of  some  unknown  bird  in  yonder  unmeasured 
«»^argin  of  felt." 

**  Hush  now,  for  God's  sake,  and  let  us  speak  calm- 
'T^^  said  Everard.  '^  Charles  has  escaped,  and  I  am  glad 
of  it.  I  would  willingly  have  seen  him  on  his  father's 
throne  by  composition,  but  not  by  the  force  of  the  Scot- 
tish army,  and  the  incensed  and  vengeful  royalists " 
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<^  Master  Markbam  Everard,"  began  the  cavalier 
terrupting  bim 

**  Naj,  hush,  dear  Wildrake,**  said  Everard  ;  ^  k 
not  dispute  a  point  on  which  we  cannot  agree,  and 
me  leave  to  go  on.— I  say,  since  the  young  man  has 
caped,  Cromwell's  ofiensive  and  injurious  stipulation 
to  the  ground  ;  and  I  see  not  why  my  uncle  and  his  i 
ily  should  not  again  enter  their  own  house,  under 
same  terms  of  connivance  as  many  other  royalists.    V 
may  be  incumbent  on  me  is  different,  nor  can  I  deteni 
my  course  until  I  have  an  interview  with  the  Gem 
wbieb,  as  I  think,  will  end  in  his  confessing  that  he  tli 
in  tliis  offensive  proposal  to  sound  us  both.      It  is  m 
in  his  manner  ;  for  he  is  blunt,  and  never  sees  or  i 
the   punctilious  honour  which  the  gallants  of  the 
stretch  to  such  delicacy." 

*'  I'll  acquit  him  of  having  any  punctilio  about  hi 
said  Wildrake,  **  either  touching  honour  or  honest] 
Now  to  come  back  to  where  we  started. — Supposing 
were  not  to  reside  in  person  at  the  Lodge,  and  to  fori 
even  visiting  there  unless  on  invitation,  when  such  a  tl 
can  be  brought  about,  I  tell  you  frankly,  I  think  your 
cle  and  bis  daughter  might  be  induced  to  come  baci 
the  Lodge,  and  reside  there  as  usual.  At  least 
clergyman,  that  worthy  old  cock,  gave  me  to  hope 
much." 

'^  He  had  been  hasty  in  bestowing  his  confidence,"  : 
Everard. 

"  True,"  replied  Wildrake ;  "  he  confided  in  m* 
once  ;  for  he  instantly  saw  my  regard  for  the  church, 
thank  Heaven  I  never  passed  a  clergyman  in  his  cant 
cals  without  pulling  my  hat  off — (and  thou  knowest, 
most  desperate  duel  I  ever  fought  was  with  young  Gh 
less  of  the  Inner  Temple,  for  taking  the  wall  of  the  B 
erend  Dr.  Bunce.) — Ah,  1  can  gain  a  chaplain's 
instantly.  Gadzooks,  they  know  whom  they  have  to  i 
to  in  such  a  one  as  L" 

"  Dost  thou  think  then,"  said  Colonel  Everard,  ' 
rather  does  this  clergyman  i\\\t\V,vW\.\^  >\\^^  ^^x^  ^jw 
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^  iQlnisioD  from  me,  the  family   would  return  to  the 
^dge,  supposing  tlie  iutruding  Commissioners  gone,  and 
^iis  nocturnal  disturbance  explained  and  ended  ?" 
^  The  old  Knight,"  answered  Wildrake,    *'  may  be 
^tought  upon  by  tlie  Doctor  to  return,  if  he  is  secure 
Against  intrusion*     As  for  disturbances,  tlie  stout  old  boy, 
fio  far  as  I  can  learn  in  two  minutes'  conversation,  laughs 
4ftt  all  this  turmoil  as  the  work  of  mere  imagination,  the 
c^onsequence  of  tlie  remorse  of  their  own  evil  conscien- 
ces;  and  says  that  goblin  or  devil  was  never  heard  of  at 
^Woodstock,  until  it  became  the  residence  of  such  men  as 
cJiey,  who  have  now  usurped  the  possession." 

"  There  is  more  than  imagination  in  it,"  said  Even- 
sa  rd.      ''  1  have  personal  reason  to  know  there  is  some 
c^cnspiracy  carrying  on,  to  render  the     house    untenable 
l»y  the  Commissioners.     I  acquit  my  uncle  of  accession 
^o  such  a  silly  trick  ;  but  1  must  see  it  ended  ere  I  can 
fligree  to  his  and  my  cousin's  residing  where  such  a  con- 
federacy exists  ;  for  tliey  are  likely  to  be  considered  as 
tJiecontriversof  such  pranks,  be  the  actual  agent  who  he 
axiiy." 

"With  reverence  to  your  better  acquaintance  with  th:? 

f gentleman,  Everard,  1  should  rather  suspect  the  old 
atber  of  Puritans  (I  beg  your  pardon  again)  has  some- 
tliiog  to  do  with  the  business  ;  and  if  so,  Lucifer  will 
'•ever  look  near  the  true  old  Knight's  heard,  nor  abide  a 
S'ance  of  yonder  maiden's  innocent  blue  eyes.  I  will  up- 
'^old  them  as  safe  as  pure  gold  in  a  miser's  chest." 

'*  Sawest  thou  aught  thyself,  which  makes  thee  think 
thus  ?" 

**  Not  a  quill  of  the  devil's  pinion  saw  I,"  replied 
"^ildrake.  "  He  sup|)ose5  himself  loo  secure  of  an  old 
^^valier,  who  must  steal,  hang,  or  drown  in  the  long  run, 
^^  be  gives  himself  no  trouble  to  look  after  ihe  assured 
I^^Hity  But  1  heard  the  serving-fellows  prate  of  what 
they  bad  seen  and  heard  ;  and  though  their  talcs  \iere 
^^nfused  enough,  yet  if  there  was  any  truth  among  them 
*^  all,]  should  say  the  devil  must  have  been  *\u  \\\e  d^v\c«. 
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-—But,  hollo  !    here  domes  some  one  upon  us.«--Staiidf 
friend — who  art  thou  f " 

'<  A  poor  day-labourer  in  the  great  work  of  England 
-—Joseph  Tomkins  by  name — Secretary  to  a  godly  and 
well-endowed  leader  in  this  poor  Christian  army  of  Eng^ 
land,  called  General  Harrison." 

**  What  news,  Master  Tomkins  ?"  said  Everard; 
"  and  why  are  you  on  the  road  at  this  late  hour  ?^ 

**  I  speak  to  the  worthy  Colonel  Everard,  as  I  judge.^ 
said  Tomkins  ;  ''  and  truly  I  am  glad  of  meeting  your 
honour. — Heaven  knows,  I    need    such   assistance  B^ 
yovrs. — O  worthy  master  Everard  ! — Here  has  beeo  ^ 
sounding  of  trumpets,  and   a  breaking  of  vials,  and  ^ 
pouring  fortli,  and " 

*^  Prithee  tell    me,  in  brief,  what  is  the  matter — wbei 
is  thy  master — and,  in  a  word,  what  has  happened  f" 

"  My  master  is  close  by,  parading  it  in  the  little  mead-""^ 
ow,  beside  the  hugeous  oak,  which  is  called  by  the  nam^^ 
of  the  late  Man  ;    ride  but  two  steps  forward,  and  yoi^ 
may  see  him  walking  swiftly  to  and  fro,  advancing  all 
while  the  naked  weapon." 

Upon  proceeding  as  directed,  but  with  as  little  nois 
as  possible,  they  descried  a  man,  whom  of  course  tbejr^ 
concluded  must  be  Harrison,  walking  to  and  fro  beneath^ 
the  King's  Oak,  as  a  sentinel  under  arms,  but  with 
wildness  of  demeanour.  The  tramp  of  tlie  horses  dii 
not  escape  his  ear  ;  and  they  heard  him  call  out  as  if  a^ 
the  head  of  the  brigade — ''  Lower  pikes  against  cavalry  E 
•—Here  comes  Prince  Rupert — Stand  fast,  and  you  sbaK  - 
turn  them  aside,  as  a  bull  would  toss  a  cur-dog. — Loweitf 
your  pikes  still,  my  hearts,  the  end  secured  against  you^ 
foot— down  on  your  right  knee,  front  rank — spare  not  foK^ 
the  spoiling  of  your  blue  aprons. — Ha — Zcrobabcl-— ay  " 
tliat  is  the  word." 

*^  In  the  name  of  Heaven,  about  whom  or  what  is  b^v 
talking  ?"  said  Everard  ;  '^  wherefore  does  he  go  abou  ^^ 
with  his  weapon  drawn  ?" 

'^  Truly,  sir,  when  aught  disturbs  my  master  Gener4«» 
Harrison^  lie  is  something  iap\\tv  \\\^^^\\\v^^'cA^K^^<idve^ 
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toax  be  a  commanding  a  reserve  of  pikes  at  tlie  great 
«8Clle  of  Armageddon — and  for  liis  weapon,  alack,  worthy 
^1*,  wherefore  should  he  keep  Sheffield  steel  in  calves' 
^tfaer,  when  there  are  fiends  to  be  combated — incarnate 
fiends  on  earth,  and  raging  infernal  fiends  under  the  earth  ?'' 
"  This  is  intolerable,"  said  Everard.     "  Listen  to  me 
-f  omkins.     Thou  art  not  now  in  the  pulpit,  and  I  desire 
5^one  of  tliy  preaching  language.   I  know  thou  canst  speak 
'otelligibly  when  thou  art  so  ininded.     Remember,  I  may 
Tve  or  harm  thee  ;  and  as  you  hope  or  fear  any  tiling 
my  part,  answer  straight-forward — What  has  happen- 
ed to  drive  out  thy  master  to  the  wild  wood  at  this  time  of 
O  i  gilt  ?" 

"  Forsooth,  worthy  and  honoured  sir,  I  will  speak  with 
^he  precision  I  may.  True  it  is,  and  of  verity,  that  the 
l>reath  of  man,  which  is  in  his  nostrils,  gocth  forth  and 

s^etumctii " 

"  Hark  you,  sir,"  said  Colonel  Everard,  "  lake  care 

'W'bere  you  ramble  in  your  correspondence  with  me.    You 

Isave  beard  how  at  the  great  battle  of  Dunbar  hi  Scotland, 

tXie  General  himself  held  a  pistol  to  the  head  of  Licutcn- 

CintHewcreed,  threatening  to  shoot  him  through  the  brain 

if  he  did  not  give  up  holding  forth,  and  put  his  squadron  in 

line  to  the  front.     Take  care,  sir." 

^'Verily,  the  lieutenant  then  charged  with  an  even  and 
Unbroken  order,"  said  Tomkins,  "  and  bore  a  thousand 
plaids  and  bonnets  over  the  beach  before  him  into  the 
&ea.  Neitlier  shall  I  pretermit  or  postpone  your  honour's 
commands,  but  speedily  obey  tliem,  and  that  without 
delay." 

*'  Go  to,  fellow  ;  thou  knowest  what  I  would  have," 
said  Everard  ;  ^'  speak  at  once — I  know  thou  canst  if 
^n  wilt.  Trusty  Tomkins  is  better  known  than  he 
tliinks  for." 

**  Worthy  sir,"  said  Tomkins,  in  a  much  less  peri- 
phrastic style,  "  I  will  obey  your  worship  as  far  as  the 
spirit  will  permit.  Truly,  it  was  not  an  hour  since, 
'*'hcu  my  worshipful  nioster  being  at  tabic  w\Vl\  M^^^vex 
^^lict  ami m/scJf,  not  to  inention  the  wors\\\p^u\  ^\^"S>\«.t 
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lUctson  and  Colonel  Dcsborough,  and  behold  there 
a  violent  knocking  at  the  gate,  as  of  one  in  haste.  Nc»^i 
of  a  certainty,  so  much  had  our  household  been  barm.ss' 
ed  with  witches  and  spirits,  and  other  objects  of  sou  «m 
and  sight,  that  the  sentinels  could  not  be  brought  to  aUmA 
upon  their  posts  without  doors,  and  it  was  only  by  [»vc 
vision  of  beef  and  strong  liquors  that  we  were  able*  t 
maintain  a  guard  of  three  men  in  the  hall,  wlio  new*'-c 
theless  ventured  not  to  open  the  door,  lest  they  slu^'vl 
be  surprised  with  some  of  the  goblins  wherewith  tE.'se 
imaginations  were  overwhelmed.  And  they  heard  ^ 
knocking,  which  increased  until  it  seemed  that  tlie  d  oc 
was  well  nigh  about  to  be  beaten  down.  Wortliy  Ma^M 
Bibbct  wos  a  little  overcome  with  hquor,  (as  is  his  (smsli 
ion,  good  man,  about  this  time  of  the  evening,)  not  cln 
he  is  in  the  least  given  to  ebriety,  but  simply,  that  si  oc« 
the  Scottish  campaign  he  hath  had  a  perpetual  agtie, 
which  obliges  him  so  to  nourish  his  frame  against  tbe 
damps  of  the  night  ;  wherefore,  as  it  is  well  known  to 
your  honour  that  I  discharge  the  office  of  a  faithful  s^r* 
vant  as  well  to  Alajor-General  Harrison,  and  the  other 
Commissioners,  as  to  my  just  and  lawful  master,  Colood 
Dfsl)oron!»;h " 

"  I  know  all  that. — And  now  that  thou  art  trusted  bt 
both,  I  pray  to   Heaven  thou  may'st  merit  the   trust, 
said   Ci)loiicl  Everard. 

"  And  devoutly  do  I  pray,"  said  Tomkins,  "  tliB^ 
your  worshipful  prayers  may  be  answered  with  favour  • 
for  certainly  to  be,  and  to  be  called  and  entitled,  Hone^ 
Joe,  and  Trusty  Tomkins,  is  to  me  more  than  ever  wool* 
be  an  EarPs  title,  were  such  things  to  be  granted  anew  ■' 
this  regenerated  government." 

"  Well,  go  on — go  on — or  if  thou  dniliest  much  lon^ 
er,  I  will  make  bold  to  dispute  the  article  of  your  bor» 
esty.  I  like  short  tales,  sir,  and  doubt  what  is  told  wil-^ 
a  long  uimecessary  train  of  words." 

"  Well,  good  sir,  be  not  hasty.  As  1  said  before,  tl»* 
doors  rattled  till  you  would  have  thouu^ht  the  knockii^j 
was  reiterated  in  every  toom  o^  \\\e  V^wi^*     •\!>aR>o^ 
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ung  out  for  company,  though  wo  could  not  find  tliat 
my  one  tolled  the  cLippcr,  and  tlie  guards  let  oflf  their 
irclocks,  merely  because  they  knew  not  what  better  to 
lo.  So  Master  Bihbet  being,  as  I  said,  unsusceptible  of 
lis  duty,  I  went  down  with  my  |K)or  rapier  to  the  door, 
ind  demanded  who  was  there  ;  and  I  was  answered  in 
a  voice,  which,  I  must  sny,  was  much  like  another  voice, 
that  it  was  one  wanting  Major- General  Harrison.  So  as 
it  was  then  late,  1  answered  mildly,  that  General  Harrison 
was  betaking  himself  to  his  rest,  and  that  any  who  wish- 
ed to  speak  to  him  must  return  on  the  morrow  morning, 
for  that  after  nightfall  the  door  of  the  Palace,  being  in  the 
rnom  of  a  garrison,  would  be  opened  to  no  one.  So  tho 
voice  replied,  and  bid  me  open  directly,  without  which 
he  would  blow  the  folding  leaves  of  the  door  into  the  mid- 
dleof  the  hall.  And  therewithal  the  noise  recommenced, 
tbatwe  thought  the  house  would  have  fallen  ;  and  1  was 
Msome  measure  constrained  to  open  the  door,  even  liko 
t  besieged  garrison  which  cnn  hold  out  no  longer." 

"  By  my  honour,  and  it  wns  stoutly  done  of  you  I  must 
«y,"  said  Wildrake,  who  had  been  listening  with  much 
interest.  "  I  am  a  bold  dare-devil  enough,  yet  when  I 
liadtwo  inches  of  oak  pinnk  between  the  actual  6end  and 
^, bang  him  that  would  demolish  the  hairier  beti\eiii 
us,  say  I — 1  wouKl  as  soon,  when  aboard,  bore  a  hole  in 
'he  sliip,  and  let  in  the  waves  ;  for  }ou  know  we  always 
compare  the  devil  to  the  deep  sea." 

"Prithee,  peace,  Wildrake,"  said  Everard,  "and 
ktbiingoon  with  his  history. — Well,  and  what  saw'st  thou 
*ben  the  door  was  opened  ? — the  great  Devil  with  his 
lioms  and  claws  tliou  wilt  say,  no  doubt." 

"  No,  sir,  I  will  say  nothing  but  what  is  true  :  When  I 
Mid  the  door,  one  man  stood  there,  and  he,  to  seeming, 
•man  of  no  extraordinary  appearance.  He  was  wrap- 
N  in  a  taffety  cloak,  of  a  scarlet  colour,  and  with  a  red 
linbg.  He  seemed  as  if  he  might  Jiave  been  in  his  lime 
•veiy  handsome  man,  but  there  was  sonielliing  of  pale- 
ness and  sorrow  in  his  face — a  long  love-lock  and  long 
Ur  he  wore,  even  after  the  abomination  of  the  cava- 
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liersi  and  the  unlovelincss,  as  learned  Master  Pr}'iiiie 
termed  it,  of  love-locks— *a  jewel  in  his  ear--«  blue  sca^j 
over  his  slioiildcr,  like  a  military  commander  for  the  Kics{ 
and  a  hat  with  a  white  plume,  bearing  a  peculiar  hat-band  «' 

*'  Some  unhappy  officer  of  cavaliers,  of  whom  so  m&nj 
are  in  hiding,  and  seeking  shelter  through  the  country/ 
briefly  replied  Everard. 

"  True,  worthy  sir — right  as  a  judicious  expositiooi 
But  there  was  something  about  this  man  (if  be  wcui 
man,)  whom  I,  for  one,  could  not  look  u|)on  without  treiD* 
bling ;  nor  the  musketeers  who  were  in  the  hall,  withoul 
betraying  much  alarm,  and   swalbwirig,  as  they  them- 
selves will  aver,  the  very  bullets  which  tliey  had  id  tbeif 
mouths  for  loading  their  carabines  and  muskets.      Najf 
the  wolf  and  deer-dogs,  that  are  the  fiercest  of  their 
kind,  fled  from  this  visiter,  and  crept  into  holes  and  cor^ 
ncrs,  moaning  and   wailing  in  a  low  and  broken  Kwe* 
He  came  into  the  middle  of  the  hall,  and  still  he  seemed 
no  more  than  an  ordinary  man,  only  somewhat  fantastic^ 
ally  dressed,  in  a  doublet  of  black  velvet  pinked  upon 
scarlet  satin  under  his  cloak,  a  jewel  in  his  ear,  with  large 
roses  in  his  shoes,  and  a  kerchief  in  his  hand,  which  hm 
sometimes  pressed  against  his  left  side." 

^'  Gracious  Heaven  !"  said  Wildrake,  coming  close  up 
to  £vcrard,  and  whispering  in  his  ear,  with  accents  whicb 
terror  rendered  tremulous,  (a  mood  of  mind  most  un^* 
usual  to  the  daring  man,  who  seemed  now  overcome  b^ 
it,) — "  it  must  have  been  poor  Dick  Robison  the  player^ 
in  the  very  dress  in  whicti  I  have  seen  him  play  Philaste^ 
— ay,  and  drank  a  jolly  bottle  with  him  after  it  at  tb^ 
Mermaid  !  I  remember  how  many  frolicks  we  had  togeth- 
er, and  all  his  little  fantastic  fashions.  He  served  for  bi^ 
old  master,  Charles,  in  Mohun's  troop,  and  was  mordereC 
by  this  butcher's  dog,  as  I  have  heard,  after  surrender*" 
at  the  battle  of  Naseby-field.". 

"  Hush  !  I  have  heard  of  the  deed,"  said  Everard 
**  for  God's  sake  hear  the  man  to  an  end. — Did  thi  ^ 
rtsiter  s;)eak  to  thee,  my  friend  ?" 
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^Tes,  sir,  in  a  pleasing  tone  of  voice,  but  somewhat 
■uiciful  in  the  articulation,  and  like  one  who  is  speaking 
to  IB  audience  as  from  a  bar  or  a  pulpit,  more  than  in 
Uievoice  of  ordinary  men  on  ordinary  matters.  He  de- 
■ired  to  see  Major-General  Harrison." 

'^He  did  ! — and  you,"  said  Evcrard,  infected  by  the 
spirit  of  the  time,  which,  as  is  well  known,  leaned  to  cre- 
dulity upon  all  matters  of  supernatural  agency, — '*  what 
did  you  do  ?" 

'*  1  went  up  to  the  parlour,  and  related  that  such  a 
person  inquired  for  him.  He  started  when  I  told  him,  and 
eagerly  desired  to  know  the  man's  dress ;  but  no  sooner 
did  I  mention  bis  dress,  and  the  jewel  in  his  ear,  than  he 
said,  *  Begone !  tell  him  I  will  not  admit  him  to  speech 
of  me.  Say  that  I  defy  him,  and  will  make  my  defiance 
good  at  die  great  battle  in  tlie  valley  of  Armageddon, 
^hen  the  voice  of  the  angel  shall  call  all  fowls  which  6y 
under  the  face  of  heaven  to  feed  on  the  flesh  of  the  cap* 
Uin  and  the  soldier,  the  war-horse  and  his  rider.  Say 
lotbe  Evil  One,  I  have  power  to  appeal  our  conflict 
even  till  that  day,  and  that  in  the  front  of  that  fearful  day 
he  will  again  meet  with  ilarrison.'  1  went  back  with  this 
answer  to  the  stranger,  and  his  face  was  writhed  into  such 
t  deadly  frown  as  a  mere  human  brow  hath  seldom  worn. 
'Return  to  him,'  he  said,  *  and  say  it  is  mt  hour  ;  and 
diat  if  he  come  not  instantly  down  to  speak  with  me,  1  will 
nxmnt  the  stah^  to  him.  Say  that  1  command  him  to 
descend,  by  the  token,  that,  on  the  field  of  Naseby,  h€ 
W  not  the  work  negligently,^  " 

"  I  have  heard,"  whispered  Wildrake, — who  felt  more 
■nd  more  strongly  the  contagion  of  superstition, — "  that 
^l^ese  words  were  blasphemously  used  by  Harrison  when 
^  allot  my  poor  friend  Dick." 

^  What  happened  next  f "  said  Everard.  *^  See  diat 
^  speakest  the  truth." 

**  As  gospel  unexpounded  by  a  steeple-man,"  said  the 
Independent ;  "  yet  truly  it  is  but  little  1  have  to  say. 
I  taw  my  master  come  doit j,  with  a  blank,  yel  tqwAn^^ 
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air  ;  and  \rben  be  entered  the  hall  and  saw  tbe  strangfl 
be  made  a  pause.  The  oilier  waved  on  him  as  if  to  lb 
low,  and  walked  out  at  llie  portal.  JMy  worthy  |iatro 
seemed  as  if  he  were  about  to  follow,  yet  again  pausec 
when  this  visitant,  be  he  man  or  fiend,  re-enteredf  an 
said,  'Obey  thy  doom. 

*  By  pathless  march,  Jn*  greenwood  tree, 
It  is  ifay  weini  to  foliciw  me— 
To  follow  mc  thniu^h  the  g^hastly  moonlight^ 
To  follow  mc  through  the  shadows  of  nighi^ 
To  follow  me,  comrade,  still  art  thou  bouud : 
I  conjure  tliee  by  the  unstanched  wound — 
I  conjure  thee  hy  the  last  words  I  i^ke, 
When  the  body  slept  and  the  spirit  awoke, 
Li  the  v-ery  last  i>angs  of  the  deadly  stroke.' 

So  saying,  he  stalked  out,  and  my  master  followed  hii 
into  the  wood. — I  followed  also  at  a  distance.  But  wbe 
I  came  up,  my  master  was  alone,  and  bearing  hunself  i 
you  now  behold  him." 

**  Thou  hast  had  a  wonderful  memory,  friend,"  sai 
the  Colonel,  coldly,  *'  to  remember  these  rhymes  io 
single  recitation — there  seems  something  of  practice  ■ 
all  this." 

''  A  single  recitation,  my  honoured  sir  ?"  exclaime 
tlie  Independent, — ^'  alack,  the  rhyme  is  seldom  out  o 
my  poor  master's  mouth,  when,  as  someumes  baps,  he 
less  triumphant  in  his  wrestles  with  Satan.  But  it  w< 
the  first  time  I  ever  heard  it  uttered  by  anotlier  ;  an^ 
to  say  truth,  he  ever  seems  to  repeat  it  unwillinglyi  as 
child  after  his  pedagogue,  and  as  it  was  not  indited  b 
his  own  bead,  as  the  Psalmist  saith." 

**  It  is  singular,"  said  Everard, — <<  I  have  heard  an 
read  tliat  the  spirits  of  the  slaughtered  have  stran£ 
power  over  the  slayer  ;  but  I  am  astonished  to  have 
insisted  upon  that  there  may  be  truth  in  such  tales.-' 
Roger  Wildrake — what  art  thou  afraid  of,  man  ? — wb 
dost  thou  shift  thy  place  thus  ?" 

**  Fear  ?  it  is  not  fear — it  is  hate,  deadly  hate.*-'^ 
see  tLe  tuurderer  q[  poox  D'YcVWSsne  \£L<(^^«Qil<— '«ri^^% 
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tlnows  himself  into  a  posture  of  fence — Sa— sa— say'st 
tfaoa,  brood  of  a  butcher's  mastifTf  tliou  shalt  not  want  an 
antagonist." 

Ere  any  one  could  stop  him,  Wildrake  threw  aside,  his 
ckfik,  drew  bis  sword,  and  ahnost  with  a  single  bound 
cleared  the  distance  betwixt  him  and  Harrison,  and  cross- 
ed swords  with  the  latter,  as  he  stood  brandishing  his 
weapon,  as  if  in  immediate  expectation  of  an  assailant. 
Accordingly,  the  Republican  General  was  not  for  an  in- 
stant taken  at  unawares,  but  the  moment  the  swords 
clashed,  he  shouted,  ^  Ha !  1  feel  thee  now,  thou  hast  * 
come  in  body  at  last. — Welcome !  welcome  ! — ^the  sword 
of  the  Lford  and  of  Gideon  V* 

"Part  them,  part  then:,"  cried  Everard,  as  he  and 
Tomkins,  at  first  astonished  at  the  suddenness  of  the 
tffiay,  hastened  to  interfere.  Everard,  seizing  on  the 
ctralier,  drew  him  forcibly  backwards,  and  Tomkins 
contrived,  with  risk  and  difficulty,  to  master  Harrison's 
•word,  while  the  General  exclaimed,  "  Ha  !  two  to  one 
—two  to  one  ! — thus  fight  demons."  Wildrake,  on  his 
ride,  swore  a  dreadful  oath,  and  added,  **  Markham,  you 
l»?e  cancelled  every  obligation  I  owed  you — they  are  all 
oot  of  sight  — gone,  d — n  me." 

"  You  have  indeed  acquitted  these  obligations  rarely," 
nid  Everard.  '*  Who  knows  how  this  affiiir  shall  be 
explained  and  answered  .^" 

"  I  will  answer  it  with  my  life,"  said  Wildrake. 

"  Good  now  be  silent,"  sard  Tomkins,  '*  and  let  me 
i>>9nage.  It  shall  be  so  ordered  that  tiie  good  Generul 
^ali  never  know  that  he  hath  encountered  with  a  mortal 
(nan ;  only  let  that  man  of  Moab  put  his  sword  into  the 
scabbard's  rest,  and  bo  still." 

*' Wildrake,  let  me  entreat  thee  to  sheathe  thy  sword,** 
■aki  Everard';  "  else,  on  my  life,  thou  must  turn  it 
•gainst  me." 

**  No,  *fore  George,  not  so  mad  its  that  neither  ;  but 
1*11  have  another  day  with  liim." 

"  Thou,  another  day  J"   exclaimed  Harraow,  vj\\o?>% 
^^  ifad siill  remaiocd  Bxcd  on  the  spot  wlxeTC  Vie  (ooiA 


luch  palpable  resistance.  **  Yes,  I  know  tbee  well 
by  daJ^  week  by  week,  thou  makest  the  same  idle  re 
for  tliou  kuowest  that  my  heart  quivers  at  thy  voi 
But  my  hand  trembles  not  when  opposed  to  thine 
spirit  is  willing  to  the  combat,  if  the  flesh  be  weak 
opposed  to  that  wliich  is  not  of  tlie  flesh/' 

**  Now,  peace  ail,  for  Heaveu^s  sake," — said  the 
ard  Tomkins  ;  then  added,  addressing  his  in 
**  tliero  is  no  one  here,  if  it  please  your  ExccUcnc 
Tomkins  and  the  worthy  Colonel  Everard." 

General  Harrison,  as  sometimes  happens  in  ca 
partial  insanity,  (that  is,  supposing  his  to  have  I 
case  of  menxal  delusion,)  though  firmly  and  entireh 
•uaded  of  the  truth  of  his  owp  visions,  yet  was  no 
iug  to  speak  on  the  subject  to  those  who,  he  knew, 
regard  them  as  imaginary..  Upon  this  occasion  L 
•tuned  die  appearance  of  perfect  ease  and  corop< 
after  the  violent  agitation  he  had  just  manifested,  in  i 
ner  which  showed  how  anxious  he  was  to  disgui 
real  feelings  from  Everard,  whom  he  considered  ) 
likely  to  participate  them. 

He  saluted  the  Colonel  with  profound  cerenxMi] 
talked  of  tlie  fineness  of  the  evening  which  bad  sun 
ed  him  forth  of  the  Lodge,  to  take  a  turn  in  the 
and  enjoy  the  favourable  weather.     He  then  took 
ard  by  the  arm,  and  walked  back  with  him  towan 
I^go,  Wildrake  and  Tomkins  following  close  L 
and  leading  the  horses.     Everard,  desirous  to  gaia 
liglit  on  these  mysterious  incidents,  endeavoured  to 
on  the  subject  more  than  once,  by  a  mode  of  intei 
Ckwi,  which  Harrison  (for  madmen  are  very  often  i 
ling  to  enter  on  tlie  subject  of  their  mental  deh 
parried  witli  some  skill,  or  addressed  himself  for  : 
his  steward  Tomkins,  who  was  in  die  habit  of 
voucher  for  his  master  upon  all  occasions,  which 
Desborough's  ingenious  nickname  of  Fibbet. 

**  And  wherefore  had  you  your  sword  drawn,  my 
thy  General,"  said  Everard,  **  when  you  were  oi 
U  crening  walk  of  ploasuce  V^ 


"Truly, excellent  Colonel,  these  are  limes  when  men 
■last  watcb  witii  their  loins  girder),  and  their  lights  burn- 
ing, and  their  weapons  drawn.  The  day  draweth  nigh, 
believe  me  or  not  as  you  will,  that  men  must  watch  lest 
ibey  be  found  naked  and  unarmed,  when  the  seven  trum- 
pets shall  sound,  Boot  and  saddle  ;  and  the  pipes  of 
Jezer  shall  strike  up.  Horse  and  away." 

**  True,  good  General  ;  but  methought  I  saw  you 
making  passes  even  now  as  if  you  were  fightingr"  said 
Everard. 

'^  1  am  of  a  strange  fantasy,  friend  Everard,"  answer- 
ed Harrison  ;  "  and  when  1  walk  alone,  and  happen,  as 
but  now,  to  have  my  weapon  drawn,  I  sometimes,  for 
exercise  sake,  will  practise  a  thrust  against  such  a  tree 
vtlmt.  It  is  a  silly  pride  men  have  in  the  use  of  wea- 
pons. ]  have  been  accounted  a  master  of  fence,  and  have 
ibught  prizes  when  I  was  unregenerated,  and  before  I 
M  called  to  do  my  part  in  the  great  work,  entering  as  a 
^per  into  our  victorious  General's  first  regiment  of 
barse." 

''But  methuught,"  said  Everard,  '*I  heard  a  weapon 
with  yours  .^*' 

**How  ?  a  weapon  clash  with  my  sword  f — How  could 
ll«t  be,  Tomkins  .?"     ' 

"Truly,  sir,"  said  Tomkins,  "  it  must  have  been  a 
l^gh  of  the  tree  ;  they  have  them  of  all  kinds  here,  and 
your  honour  may  have  pushed  against  one  of  them,  which 
the  Brazilians  call  iron-wood,  a  block  of  which  being 
itnick  with  a  hammer,  saith  Purchas  in  his  Pilgrimage, 
riBgeth  like  an  anvil.'* 

"  Truly,  ii  may  be  so,"  said  Harrison  ;  "  for  those 
nilers  who  arc  gone,  assembled  in  this  their  abode  of 
pleasure  many  strange  trees  and  plants,  though  they 
githered  not  of  the  fruit  of  that  tree,  which  bearetfa 
twelve  manner  of  fruits,  or  of  those  leaves  which  are  for 
tbe  healing  of  the  nations." 

Everard  pursued  his  investigation  ;  for  he  was  struck 
with  the  manner  in  which  Harrison  evaded  his  questions, 
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and  tbc  dexterity  with  wbich  be  threw  bis  traiisceodenlat 
and  fanatical  notions,  like  a  sort  of  veil,  over  the  darker 
visions  excited  by  remorse  and  conscious  gailt. 

"  But,"  said  he,  *'  if  I  may  trust  my  eyes  and  earSi  I 
cannot  but  still  tliink  tliat  you  bad  a  real  antagonist-r- 
Nay,  1  am  sure  I  saw  a  fellow,  in  a  dark-coloured  jerkiiia 
'  retreat  through  the  wood." 

"  Did  you  f "  said  Harrison,  with  a  tone  of  surprise 
while  his  voice  faltered  in  spite  of  liim,  **  Who  could  be 
be  ? — ^Tomkins,  did  you  see  the  fellow  Colonel  Everarc 
talks  of  with  tlie  napkin  in  his  band — the  bloody  napkir 
which  he  always  pressed  to  his  side  ?" 

This  last  expression,  in  which  Harrison  gave  a  mark 
dificrent  from  that  which  Everard  bad  assigned,  bu 
corresponding  to  Tomkins^  original  description  of  tba 
supposed  spectro,  had  more  eflect  on  Everard  in  confine 
ing  the  steward's  story,  than  anything  he  bad  witDesMS 
or  heard.  The  voucher  answered  the  draft  upon  fain 
as  promptly  as  usual,  that  he  had  seen  such  a  fellow  glidi 
past  them  into  the  thicket — that  he  dared  to  say  be  wa.: 
some  deer-stealcr,  for  be  had  heard  they  were  becooH 
very  audacious. 

*^  Look  ye  there  now.  Master  Everard,"  said  Harri 
son,  hurrying  from  the  subject — <'  Is  it  not  time  now  tba 
we  should  lay  aside  our  controversies,  and  join  band  i 
band  to  repairing  the  breaches  of  our  Zion  i  Happy  nxk* 
contented  were  I,  my  excellent  friend,  to  be  a  treaderc 
mortar,  or  a  bearer  of  a  hod,  upon  this  occasion,  unde 
our  great  leader,  with  whom  Providence  has  gone  forC 
in  this  great  national  controversy  ;  and  truly,  so  devoutl 
do  1  bold  by  our  excellent  and  victorious  General  Olive i 
whom  Heaven  long  preserve — that  were  he  to  commaiB 
me,  I  should  not  scruple  to  pluck  forth  of  his  high  plao 
the  man  whom  they  call  Speaker,  even  as  I  lent  a  poo 
band  to  pluck  down  the  man  whom  tliey  called  Kfug.—- 
Wherefore,  as  I  know  your  judgment  boldeth  with  raiiB 
on  this  matter,  let  me  urge  unto  you  lovingly,  tliat  W 
may  act  as  brethren,  and  build  up  the  breaches,  and 
establish  tiie  buUvaiks  o\  out  Y.v\^\^  Ta^w,  >k\\c\^>^ 
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ikudl  be  doubtless  cbosen  as  pillars  and  buttresses,  under 
our  excellent  Lord  General,  for  supporting  and  sustaining 
the  same,  and  endowed  with  proper  revenues  and  in<- 
cotnes,  both  spiritual  and  temporal,  to  serve  as  a  pedestali 
on  which  we  may  stand,  seeing  that  otherwise  our  foun* 
'atioo  will  he  on  the  loose  sand.— Nevertheless,"  con- 
tinued he,  his  mind  again  diverging  from  his  views  of 
tMnporal  ambition  into  his  visions  of  the  Fifth  Monarchy, 
^  these  things  are  but  vanity  in  respect  of  tlie  opening  of 
tbe  book  which  is  sealed  ;  for  all  tilings  approach  speedily 
tcfWards  lightning  and  thundering,  and  unloosing  of  the 
great  dragon  from  the  bottomless  pit,  wherein  he  is 
chained  •" 

IVith  this  mingled  strain  of  earthly  politics,  and  fanat* 
ical  prediction,  Harrison  so  overpowered  Colonel  Ever*- 
Mrd,  as  to  leave  him  no  time  to  urge  him  further  on  flie 
particiilar  circumstances  of  his  nocturnal  skirmish,  coih 
^erning  which  it  is  plain  he  had  no  desire  to  be  interro- 
Stted«    They  now  reached  the  Lodge  of  Woodstock. 


CHAPTER  XV. 

Now  the  wasted  IhvikIs  do  glow, 

While  the  screech-owl,  sounding  kxid, 
Puts  the  wretch  that  lies  in  woe, 

In  remembrance  of  a  shroud. 
Now  it  is  the  time  of  night 

Thai  ibe  graves  all  gapbg  wide. 
Every  one  lets  out  its  sprite, 

In  the  church-way  paths  lo  glide. 

HJdiwnmer  Nighfi 


BtroRB  the  gate  of  the  palace  the  guards  were  now 
doubled.      Everard  demanded   the  reason  of  this  from 
■    -^  Cerporal,  whom  he  found  in  the  hall  with  his  soldiers, 
I      «iiting  or  sleeping  around  a  great  fire,  inam\aiT\eA  ^X  xiiift 
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expense  of  the  carved  chairs  and  benches  with  fragraeM 
of  which  it  was  furnished. 

"Why,  verily,"  answered  the  man,  "the  corps-di 
garde,  as  your  worship  says,  will  be  harassed  to  piece; 
by  such  duty ;  nevertheless,  fear  hath  gone  abroad  amoBi 
us,  and  no  one  man  will  mount  guard,  alone.  We  bav4 
drawn  in,  however,  one  or  two  of  our  outposts  froii 
Banbury  and  elsewhere,  and  we  are  to  have  a  relief  firon 
Oxford  to-morrow." 

Everard  continued  minute  inquiries  concerning  th 
sentinels  that  were  posted  within  as  well  as  without  ibi 
Lodge  ;  and  found  that,  as  they  had  been  stationed  unda 
the  eye  of  Harrison  himself,  the  rules  of  prudent  disci' 
pline  had  been  exactly  observed  in  the  distribution  oi 
the  posls.  There  remained  nothing  therefore  fe 
Colonel  Everard  to  do,  but,  remembering  his  own  ad 
venture  of  the  evening,  to  recommend  that  an  additioB« 
sentinel  should  be  placed,  with  a  companion,  if  judgei 
indispensable,  in  that  vestibule,  or  anteroomj  from  wbiel 
the  long  gallery,  where  he  had  met  with  the  rencounter 
and  other  suits  of  apartments,  diverged.  The  corpora 
respectfully  promised  all  obedience  to  his  orders.  Thi 
serving-men  being  called,  appeared  also  in  double  force 
Everard  demanded  to  know  whether  the  Commissioner 
had  gone  to  bed,  or  whether  he  could  get  speech  wid 
them  ? 

"They  are  in  their  bed-room,  forsooth,"  replied  oai 
of  the  fellows  ;  "  but  I  think  they  be  not  yet  undressed.' 

"  What !"  said  Everard,  "  are  Colonel  Desborough  an< 
Master  Bletson  both  in  the  same  sleeping  apartment?" 

"  Their  honours  have  so  chosen  it,"  said  the  man 
"  and  their  honours'  secretaries  remain  upon  guard  aJ 
mght." 

"  It  is  the  fasliion  to  double  guards  all  over  the  house,* 
said  Wildrake.  ^'  Had  1  a  g;runpse  of  a  tolerably  good- 
looking  house-maid  now,  I  should  know  how  to  fall  inU 
the  fasliion." 

"  Peace  fool !"  said  Everard — "  And  where  tire  th4 
Mayor  and  Master  Ho\denov\^\T*^ 
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''The  Major  is  returned  to  the  borough  on  horseback^ 
behind  tlie  trooper,  who  goes  to  Oxford  for  the  reinforce- 
inent ;  and  the  man  of  tlie  steeple-house  hath  quartered 
himself  in  the  chamber  which  Colonel  Desborough  had 
hat  night,  being  that  in  which  he  is  most  likely  to  meet 
Uw  —  your  honour  understands.  The  Lord  pity  us, 
vre  are  a  harassed  family  !" 

^And  where  be  General  Harrison's  knaves,"  said 
Tomkins,  "  that  they  do  not  marshal  him  to  his  apart- 
ment ?" 

"Here — here — here.  Master  Tomkins,"  said  three 
felfews,  pressing  forward,  with  the  same  consternation 
on  their  faces  which  seemed  to  pervade  the  whole  iuhab* 
itaats  of  Woodstock. 

"Away  with  you  then,'*  said  Tomkins ; — <*  speak  not 
to  bis  worship — you  see  he  is  not  in  the  humour." 
^  "  Indeed,"  observed  Colonel  Everard,  "  he  looks 
liogularly  wan — his  features  seem  writhen  as  by  a  palsy 
itroke ;  and  tliough  he  was  talking  so  fast  while  we  came 
tloQg,  he  hath  not  opened  his  mouth  since  we  came  to 
the  ^ht." 

"  It  is  bis  manner  after  such  visitations,"  said  Torn* 
kins* — '*  Give  his  honour  your  arms,  Zedekiah  and  Jon- 
Bthan,  to  lead  him  off — I  will  follow  instantly. — You, 
Nicodemus,  tarry  to  wait  upon  me — it  is  not  well  walking 
llone  in  this  mansion." 

••  Master  Tomkins,"  said  Everard,  "  I  have  heard  of 
you  often  as  a  sharp,  intelligent  man — tell  me  fairly,  are 
foo  in  earnest  afraid  of  anytliing  supernatural  haunting 
this  bouse  ?" 

**  I  would  be  loath  to  run  the  chance,  sir,"  said  Tom- 
l^ias  very  gravely  ;  *'  by  looking  on  my  worshipful  master, 
7^  may  form  a  guess  how  the  living  look  after  they  have 
spoken  with  the  dead."  He  bowed  low,  and  took  his 
l^ave.  Everard  proceeded  to  the  chamber  which  the 
l^  remaining  Commissioners  had,  for  comfort  s  sake, 
cliosen  to  inhabit  in  company.  They  were  preparing  for 
li^d  as  he  went  into  their  apartment.    Bq\U  i^v^U^di  %:^ 
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the  door  opened — both  rejoiced  when  they  saw  it  im 
only  Everard  who  entered. 

'<  Hark  ye  hither,"  said  Bletson,  pulling  him  tside, 
**  sawest  thou  ever  ass  equal  to  Desborough  f — the  fellow 
is  as  big  as  an  ox,  and  as  timorous  as  a  sheep.  He  hii 
insisted  ou  my  sleeping  here  to  protect  him.  Shall  we 
have  a  merry  night  on't,  ha  ?  We  will,  if  thou  wilt  take 
the  third  bed,  which  was  prepared  for  Harrison  ;  but  be 
is  gone  out,  like  a  mooncalf,  to  look  for  the  valley  of 
Armageddon  in  the  Park  of  Woodstock." 

"  General  Harrison  has  returned  with  me  but  now," 
faid  Everard. 

"  Nay  but,  as  I  shall  live,  he  comes  not  into  our  apart- 
ment," said  Desborough,  overbearing  his  answer.  "  No 
man  that  has  been  suppmg,  for  aught  1  know,  with  tbe 
Devil,  has  a  right  to  sleep  among  Christian  folk." 

"  He  docs  not  propose  so,"  said  Everard ;  "  he  sleepSi 
as  I  understand,  apart — and  alone." 

"  Not  quite  alone,  I  dare  say,"  said  Desborough; 
'^  for  Harrison  hath  a  sort  of  attraction  for  goblins — tbejr 
fly  round  him  like  moths  about  a  candle  :  But,  I  pridieei 
good  Everard,  do  thou  stay  with  us.  I  know  not  how  it 
is,  but  altliough  thou  hast  not  thy  religion  always  in  tbf 
mouth,  nor  spcakest  many  hard  words  about  it,  Hkc  Har- 
rison— nor  makcst  long  preachments,  like  a  certain  most 
honourable  relation  of  mine  who  shall  be  nameless,  yet 
somehow  I  feel  myself  safer  in  thy  company  than  with 
any  of  them.  As  for  this  Bletson,  he  is  such  a  mere 
blasphemer,  that  I  fear  the  Devil  will  carry  him  away 


ere  morning." 


Did  you  ever  hear  such  a  paltry  coward?"  sai 
Bletson,  apart  to  Everard.  "  Do  tarry,  however,  m/ 
honoured  Colonel — I  know  your  zeal  to  assist  the  dis- 
tressed, and  you  see  Desborough  is  in  that  predicameotf 
that  he  will  require  near  him  more  than  one  good  eX* 
ample  to  prevent  him  thinking  of  ghosts  and  6ends." 

''  I  am  sorry  I  cannot  oblige  you,  gentlemen,"  said 
Everard  ;  "  but  I  have  settled  my  mind  to  sleep  io 
Victor  Lee's  apartment,  so  I  wish  you  good-night ;  and 
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r  you  would  repose  wilhout  (listurbance,  I  would  adviss 
hat  you  commend  yourselves,  during  the  watches  of  the 
light,  to  Him  unto  whom  night  is  even  as  mid-day.  I 
lad  intended  to  have  spoke  with  you  this  evening  on  the 
wbject  of  ray  being  here  ;  but  I  will  defer  the  confer- 
9iM!e  .till  to-morrow,  when,  I  think,  I  will  be  able  to  show 
you  excellent  reasons  for  leaving  Woodstock." 

'*  We  have  seen  plenty  such  already,"  said  Desbo- 
lough ;  '<  for  one,  I  came  here  to  serve  the  estate,  with  some 
nKxTprate, ad  vantage  doubtless  to  myself  for  my  trouble; 
but  if  I  am  set  upon  my  head  again  to-night,  as  I  was  the 
night  before,  I  would  not  stay  longer  to  gain  a  king's 
crown,  for  I  am  sure  my  neck  would  be  unfitted  to  bear 
the  weight  of  it." 

"  Good-night,"  exclaimed  Everard ;  and  was  about 
to  go,  when  Bletson  again  pressed  close,  and  whispered 
to  him,  "  Hark  thee,  Colonel — you  know  my  friendship 
lor  thee — I  do  implore  thee  to  leave  the  door  of  thy  apart- 
tneot  open,  that  if  thou  mcetest  with  any  disturbance,  I 
nuy  hear  thee  call,  and  be  with  thee  upon  the  very  in- 
ttaot.  Do  this,  dear  Everard,  my  fears  for  thee  will  keep 
Qe  awake  else  }  for  I  kuow  that,  notwitlistanding  your 
excellent  sense,  you  entertain  some  of  those  superstitious 
ideas  which  we  suck  in  with  our  mother's  milk,  and  which 
constitute  the  ground  of  our  fears  in  situations  like  the 
present ;  therefore  leave  thy  door  open,  if  you  love  me, 
tbat  you  may  have  ready  assistance  from  me  in  case  of 
need." 

"My  master,"  said  Wildrakc,  'Mrusts,  first,  in  his 
Bible,  sir,  and  then  in  his  good  sword.  He  has  no  idea 
that  the  Devil  can  be  baffled  by  the  charm  of  two  men 
l}'in^  in  one  room,  still  less  that  the  foul  fiend  can  be  ar- 
gued out  of  existence  by  the  Nullifidians  of  the  Rota.** 

Everard  seized  his  imprudent  friend  by  the  collar,  and 
•Irajged  him  off  as  he  was  speaking,  keeping  fast  hold  of 
l>im  till  they  were  both  in  the  chamber  of  Victor  Lee, 
^Iicre  tliey  had  slept  on  a  former  occasion.  Even  then 
lie  continued  to  hold  Wildrakc,  until  the  servant  had  ar- 
^Dgcd  the  lights,  and  was  dismissed  from  the  room  i  then 
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letting  Iiim  go,  addressed  bim  with  tbe  upbraiding  ^les 
tioni  *^Art  thou  not  a  prudent  and  sagacious  pcrosa 
who  10  times  like  these  seek'st  every  opportunity  to  argiH 
yourself  into  a  broil,  or  embroil  yourself  in  an  argument  J 
Out  on  you  !"' 

"  Ay,  out  on  me  indeed,"  said  the  cavalier ;  **  out  od 
me  for  a  poor  tame-spirited  creature,  that  submits  to  be 
bandied  about  in  this  manner,  by  a  man  who  is  neither 
better  born  nor  better  bred  than  myself.  I  tell  tlies^ 
Mark,  you  make  an  unfair  use  of  your  advantages  ofsr 
me.  Why  will  you  not  let  me  go  from  you,  and  Jive  ui 
die  after  my  own  fashion  f" 

*^  Because,  before  we  had  been  a  week  separate,  I 
sliould  hear  of  your  dying  after  the  fashion  of  a  dog> 
Come,  my  good  friend,  what  madness  was  it  in  thee  to 
fall  foul  on  Harrison,  and  then  to  enter  into  useless  if* 
gument  with  Bletson  f " 

'*  Why,  wc  are  in  the  DeviPs  house,  I  think,  and  I 
would  willingly  give  the  landlord  his  due  wherever  I 
travel.  To  have  sent  him  Harrison,  or  Bletson  noVi 
just  as  a  lunch  to  stop  his  appetite,  till  Crom         " 

'*  Hush  !  stone  walls  have  ears,"  said  Everard,  looking 
around  him.  '*  Here  stands  thy  night-drink.  Look  to 
my  arms,  for  wo  must  be  as  careful  as  if  the  Avenger  of 
Blood  were  behind  us.  Yonder  is  thy  bed— and  I,  it 
tliou  seest,  have  one  prepared  in  the  parlour.  The  door 
only  divides  us." 

*'  Which  I  will  leave  open,  in  case  thou  sbould*st  bolo 
for  assistance,  as  yonder  Nullifidian  hath  it.^But  hov 
hast  thou  got  all  tliis  so  well  put  in  order,  good  patroa^ 

"  I  gave  the  steward  Tomkins  notice  of  my  purpoii 
CD  sleep  here." 

**  A  strange  fellow  that,"  said  Wildrake,  **  and,  as  I 
judge,  has  taken  measure  of  every  one's  foot^-all 
Co  pass  through  his  hands." 

'*  He  is,  I  have  understood,"  replied  Everard,  " 
of  tbe  men  formed  by  the  times — has  a  ready  gift  of 
preaching  and  expounding,  which  keeps  him  in  higjk 
terms  vrith  the  IndcpeudenX^  *i  ax!k^t^^wiM&i«M^\Vse«Daidl 
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o  the  more  moderate  people  by  his  intelligence  ind 
letiviiy." 

•  ^  Has  his  sincerity  over  been  doubted  f*^  said  Wildrake. 
**  Never,  thnt  I  heard  of,"  said  the  Colonel ;  "  on  the 

contrary,  he  has  been  rainilinily  called  Honest  Joe,  and 
Trusty  Tomkins-  For  my  part,  1  believe  his  sincerity 
has  always  kept  pace  with  his  interest.  But  come,  finish 
thj  cup,  and  to  bed. — What,  all  emptied  at  one  draught  .^" 

•  "  Adszookcrs,  yes — my  vow  forbids  me  to  make  iwo 
on't ;  but,  never  fear — the  nightcap  will  only  vrtirm  vnj 
biain,  not  clog  it.  So,  man  or  devil,  give  me  notice  if 
jou  are  disturbed,  and  rely  on  me  in  a  twinkling."  So 
laying,  tlie  cavalier  retreated  into  his  separate  apart:.ieni| 
•ad  Colonel  Everard,  taking  ofTihe  most  cumbrous  part 
of  his  dress,  lay  down  in  his  hose  and  doublet,  and  com- 
poeed  himself  to  rest. 

He  was  awakened  from  sleep  by  a  slow  and  solemn 
ttnia  of  music,  which  died  away  as  at  a  distance.  He 
Itarted  -up,  and  felt  for  his  arms,  which  he  found  close 
beiide  him.  His  temporary  bed  being  without  curtains, 
be  could  look  around  him  without  difficulty  ;  but  as  there 
remained  in  the  chimney  only  a  few  red  embers  of  the 
fire,  which  he  had  arranged  before  he  went  to  sleep,  it 
Vis  impossible  he  could  discern  any  thing.  He  felt, 
tberefore,  in  spile  of  his  natural  courage,  that  undefined 
lad  thrilling  species  of  tremor  which  attends  a  sense 
thit  danger  is  near,  and  an  uncertainty  concerning  its 
Ciose  and  character.  Reluctant  as  he  was  to  yield  be- 
fef  to  supernatural  occurrences,  we  have  not  already  said 
Iw  was  not  absolutely  incredulous  ;  as  perhaps,  even  in 
tin  more  sceptical  age,  there  are  many  fewer  complete 
tad  absolute  infidels  on  this  particular  than  give  them- 
sehres  out  for  such.  Uncertain  whether  he  had  not 
'teamed  of  these  sounds  which  seemed  yet  in  his  ears, 
be  was  unwilling  to  risk  the  raillery  of  his  friend  by  sum- 
■Kming  him  to  bis  assistance.  He  sat  up,  therefore,  in 
bb  bed,  not  without  experiencing  that  nervous  agitation 
1^  which  brave  men  as  well  as  cowards  are  subject  ; 
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with  this  (liflTcrence,  that  the  one  sinks  under  it,  like  tin 
vine  under  the  hail-storm,  and  the  other  collects  bis  ca- 
orgies  to  shake  it  off,  as  the  cedar  of  Lebanon  is  said  to 
elevate  its  boughs  to  disperse  the  snow  which  accmnu- 
lates  upon  them. 

The  story  of  Harrison,  in  his  own  absolute  despite, and 
notwithstanding  a  secret  suspicion  which  he  had  of  trick 
or  connivance,  returned  on  his  mind  at  this  dead  and 
solitary  hour.  Harrison,  he  remembered,  had  described 
the  vision  by  a  circumstance  of  its  appearance  diffisrent 
from  that  wliich  his  own  remark  had  been  calculated  lo 
suggest  to  the  mind  of  the  visionary  ; — that  bloody  nap* 
kin,  always  pressed  to  the  side,  wvls  then  a  circumstancs 
present  either  to  his  bodily  eye,  or  to  that  of  his  agitated 
imagination.  Did,  then,  the  murdered  revisit  the  living 
haunts  of  those  wlio  had  forced  them  from  the  stagSi 
with  all  their  sins  unaccounted  for  f  And  if  they  did| 
might  not  the  same  permission  authorize  other  visitatioof 
of  a  similar  nature,  to  warn — to  instruct — to  punish  r 
Rash  are  they,  was  his  conclusion,  and  credulous,  who 
receive  as  truth  every  tale  of  the  kind  ;  but  no  lessrtfk 
may  it  be,  to  limit  the  power  of  tlie  Creator  over  tba 
works  which  ho  has  made,  and  to  suppose  that,  by  tbs 
permission  of  the  Author  of  Nature,  tlie  laws  of  Naturt 
may  not,  in  peculiar  cases,  and  for  high  purposes,  bs 
temporarily  suspended. 

While  these  thoughts  passed  through  Everard^s  miadf 
feelings  unknown  to  him,  even  when  be  stood  first  ondif    I 
rough  and  perilous  edge  of  battle  gained  ground  upon   i 
him.     He  feared  he  knew  not  what ;  and  where  ao  open 
and  discernible  peril  would  have  drawn  out  his  coaragt, 
the  absolute  uncertainty  of  his  situation  increased  Us 
sen3e  of  the  danger.     He  felt  an  almost  irresistible  de- 
sire to  spring  from  his  bed  and  heap  fuel  on  the  dying 
embers,  expecting  by  the  blaze  to  see  some  strange  sight 
in  iiis  chamber.     He  was  also  strongly  tempted  to  awaken 
Wildrake  ;  but  shame,  stronger  tiian  fear  itself,  checked 
these  impulses.     What !  should  it  be  thought  that  Mwk- 
bam  Everard,  held  one  ot  \\\c  Wsv^\^v^T^v*>a«\»!^*K«i^ 
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a  sword  in  this  sad  war — Markliam  Everard,  v/lw  had 
obtained  such  distinguished  rank  in  the  army  of  the  Par- 
limment,  though  so  young  in  years,  was  afraid  of  remain- 
ing by  himself  in  a  twilight-room  at  midnight  ? — It  never 
should  be  said. 

This  was,  however,  no  charm  for  his  unpleasant  cur- 
rent of  thought.     There  rushed  on  his  mind  tiie  various 
traditions  of  Victor  Lee's  chamber,  which,  tliough  he 
had  often  despised  them  as  vague,  unauthenticated,  and 
inconsistent  rumours,  engendered  by  ancient  superstitioa 
and  transmitted  from  generation  to  generation  by  loqua- 
cious credulity,  had  yet  something  in  them,  which  did  not 
tend  to  allay  die  present  unpleasant  state  of  his  nerves. 
Then,  when  he  recollected  the  events  of  tliat  very  after- 
noon, the  weapon  pressed  against  his  throat,  and  the 
Mrong  arm  which  threw  him  backward  on  the  fioor^ 
if  ihe  remembrance  served  to  contradict  the  idea  of  flit- 
ting phantoms,  and  unreal  daggers,  it  certainly  induced 
liim  to  believe,  that  there  was  in  some  part  of  this  exten- 
iive  mansion  a  party  of  cavaliers,  or  malignants,  harbour- 
ed, who  might  arise  in  the  night,  overpower  the  guards, 
and  execute  upon  tlicm  all,  but  on  Harrison  in  pariiculari 
is  one  of  the  regicide  judges,  that  vengeance,  which  was 
io  eagerly  thirsted  for  by  the  attached  followers  of  the 
aianghtered  monarch. 

He  endeavoured  to  console  himself  on  this  suljcct,  by 
the  number  and  position  of  the  guards,  yet  still  wasdis* 
ntisficd  with  himself  for  not  having  taken  yet  more  exact 
precautions,  and  for  keeping  an  extorted  promise  of  si- 
lence, which  might  consign  so  many  of  his  party  to  tlio 
danger  of  assassination.  These  thoughts,  connt-cted  w  iih 
bis  military  duties,  awakened  another  train  of  reflections. 
He  betlK>ught  himself,  dint  all  he  could  now  do,  was  to 
Tish  the  sentries,  and  ascertain  that  they  were  awake, 
viert,  on  the  watch,  and  so  situated,  that  in  time  of  need 
they  might  be  ready  to  support  each  other. — ^^Tliis  better 
befits  me,''  he  thought,  '<  than  to  be  iiere,  like  a  child, 
frightening  myself  with  the  old  woman's  \cc<ei\A,  v^\\\qVv  \ 
hmw^lmigbedat  when  a  boy.  What  ill  though  eld  \'icVot  Vi^ 
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was  a  sacrilegious  man,  as  common  report  goes,  umI 
brewed  ale  in  ihe  fonl  wliicli  he  brouglit  from  ilie  tncicBt 
palace  of  Holyrood,  wiiiic  church  and  building  were 'a 
flames  ?     And  what  although  his  eldest  son  was  wheal 
child  scalded  to  death  in  the  same  vessel  ?     How  many 
churches  have  been  demolished  since  his  time  ?    Hoff 
many  fonts  desecrated  ?   So  many  indeed  >  that  were  tbe 
vengeance  of  ilisavcn  to  visit  such  aggressions  in  a  super- 
natural manner,  no  corner  in  England,  no,  not  tbe  ummI 
petty  parisli  church,  hut  would  have   its  apparitioo.— 
Tush,  these  are  idle  fancies,  unworthy,  especially,  to  lie 
entertained  hy  tliose  educated  to  believe  tliat  sanctity 
resides  in  the  intention  and  the  act,  not  in  tbe  buildings  or 
fonts,  or  the  form  of  worship.'' 

As  llms  he  called  together  the  articles  of  his  Calviiustic 
creed,  the  bell  of  the  great  clock  (a  token  seldom  silent 
in  such  narratives)  tolled  three,  and  was  immediately  (ol* 
lowed  by  the  hoarse  call  of  the  sentinels,  through  ?iult 
and  gallery,  up  stairs  and  beneath,  challenging  and  tu- 
swering  each  otlier  witli  the  usual  watchword.  All's  wdL 
Their  voices  mingled  wiili  the  deep  boom  oi  the  bell,  yet 
ceased  before  that  was  silent,  and  when  they  had  died 
away,  the  tingling  echo  of  the  prolonged  knell  was  scarcely 
audible.  Ere  yet  that  last  distant  tingling  had  finally  sub- 
sided into  silence,  it  seemed  as  if  it  again  was  awakened; 
and  Everard  could  hardly  judge  at  first  whether  a  new 
echo  had  taken  up  the  falling  cadence,  or  whetlier  some 
otlier  and  separate  sound  was  disturbing  anew  the  sileaca 
to  which  die  deep  knell  had,  as  its  voice  ceased,  consign- 
ed the  ancient  mansion  and  the  woods  around  it. 

But  the  doubt  was  soon  cleared  up.  The  musical 
tones,  which  had  mingled  with  the  dying  echoes  of  the 
knell,  seemed  at  first  to  prolong,  and  afterwards  to  sur- 
vive them.  A  wild  strain  of  melody,  beginning  at  a  di«- 
tance,  and  growing  louder  as  it  advanced,  seemed  to  pasi 
from  room  to  room,  from  cabinet  to  gallery,  from  hall  to 
bower,  through  the  deserted  and  dislionoured  ruins  of  tb« 
ancient  residence  of  so  many  sovereigns  ;  and,  as  it  •P' 
proached,  no  soldier  gave  alarm,  nor  did  any  of  the  ou- 


nerous  guests  of  various  degrees,  ivlio  spent  an  iinploas- 
tnt  and  terrifiGd  night  in  iliat  cncicnt  mansion,  seem  to 
dare  to  announce  to  cadi  other  tlie  incxplicahle  cause  of 
ipprcbension. 

Everard's  excited  state  of  mind  did  not  perinit  him  to 
be  so  passive.  The  sounds  ::pproached  so  ni^h,  that  it 
seemed  they  were  performing,  in  the  veiy  next  apartment, 
I  solemn  service  for  tiic  dead,  when  he  £<ave  the  ahum, 
hf  calling  loudly  to  liis  trusty  attendant  and  friend  Wild- 
nke,  who  slumbered  in  the  next  chamber  with  only  a 
door  betwixt  them,  and  even  that  ajar. 

"  Wildrake — VVildrake  !— Uj) — up  !  Dost  tljou  not 
bear  tlie  alarm  f '* 

There  was  no  answer  from  Wildrake,  though  tlie  mo- 
■cal  sounds,  which  now  rung  tlirough  the  apartment,  as 
if  tlic  performers  had  actually  been  within  its  precincts, 
would  have  been  sufficient  to  awaken  a  sleeping  person, 
iveii  without  the  shout  of  his  comrade  and  patron. 

"Alarm! — Roger  Wildrake — alarm!"  again  called 
Everard,  getting  out  of  bed  and  grasping  bis  weaj)ons. — 
**  Get  a  light,  and  cry  alarm." 

There  was  no  answer.  His  voice  died  away  as  the 
sound  of  the  music  seemed  also  to  die  ;  and  the  same 
*oft  sweet  voice,  which  still  to  his  thinking  resembled  that 
tf  Alice  Lee,  was  heard  in  his  apartment,  and,  as  he 
^bought,  at  no  distance  from  him. 

"  Your  comrade  will  not  answer,"  said  the  low  soft 
»oice.  **  Those  only  hear  the  alarm  whose  consciences 
feel  ihe  call." 

"Again  this  mummery  !"  said  Evcrard.  "I  am  bet- 
farmed  than  I  was  of  late  ;  and  but  for  the  sound  of 
dnt  voice,  tlie  speaker  had  bought  his  trifling  dear." 

It  was  singular,  we  may  observe  in  passing,  that  the 
instant  the  distinct  sounds  of  the  human  voice  were  heard 
by  Everard,  all  idea  of  supernatural  interference  was  at 
•a  end,  and  the  charm  by  which  he  had  been  formerly 
fettered  appeared  to  be  broken  ;  so  much  is  the  influence 
trf  imaginary  or  superstitious  terror  dependent  ^so  tw  ^% 
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respects  strong  judgments  at  least)  opon  what  is  vag 
or  ambiguous  ;  and  so  readily  do  distinct  tones,  a 
express  ideas,  bring  such  judgments  back  to  the  cum 
of  ordinary  life.  The  voice  returned  answer^.as  addre: 
ing  his  thoughts  as  well  as  bis  words. 

"  We  laugh  at  the  weapons  thou  think'st  should  terr 
us — Over  the  guardians  of  Woodstock  they  have  no  po 
cr.  Fire  if  thou  wilt,  and  try  the  effect  of  thy  wcapoi 
But  know,  it  is  not  our  purpose  to  harm  tliee — thou  \ 
of  a  falcon  breed,  and  noble  in  thy  disposition,  tbou| 
unreclaimed  and  ill  nurtured,  thou  hauntest  with  kites « 
carrion  crows.  Wing  thy  flight  from  hence  on  tlie  roc 
row,  for  if  thou  tarriest  with  the  bats,  owls,  vultureSy  a 
ravens,  which  have  thought  to  nestle  here,  thou  wilt  ioc 
itably  share  their  fate.  Away  then,  that  these  halls  n 
be  swept  and  garnished  for  the  reception  of  those  who  ha 
a  better  right  to  inhabit  them." 

Everard  answered  in  a  raised  voice.-—"  Once  mon 
warn  you,  think  not  to  defy  me  in  vain.  I  am  no  cb: 
to  be  frightened  by  goblins*  tales  ;  and  no  coward  arm 
as  I  am,  to  be  alarmed  at  the  threats  of  banditti.  II 
give  you  a  moment's  indulgence,  it  is  for  the  sake  of  d« 
and  misguided  friends,  wlio  may  be  concerned  with  ti 
dangerous  gambol.  Know,  I  can  bring  a  troop  of  soldii 
round  the  castle,  who  will  search  its  most  inward  reces! 
for  the  author  of  this  audacious  frolic ;  and  if  tliat  seat 
should  fail,  it  will  cost  but  a  few  barrels  of  gimpowc 
to  make  the  mansion  a  heap  of  ruins,  and  bury  unc 
them  the  authors  of  such  an  ill-judged  pastime." 

"  You  speak  proudly.  Sir  Colonel,"  said  another  vo« 
similar  to  that  harsher  and  stronger  tone  by  which  he  t 
been  addressed  in  the  gallery  ;  "  try  your  courage 
this  direction." 

"  You  should  not  dare  me  twice,"  said  Colonel  Et 
rard,  "  had  1  a  glimpse  of  light  to  take  aim  by." 

As  he  spoke,  a  sudden  gleam  of  light  was  throwh  w 

a  brilliancy  which  almost  dazzled  the  speaker,  showi 

distinctly  a  form  somewhat  resembling  that  of  Victor  Ln 

as  represented  in  his  picVute^VvoX^vw^    \xk.  «»  >Qgisu 
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completely  veiled,  and  in  the  other  his  leading-staff 
or  truncheon.  Both  figures  were  animated,  and,  as  it 
appeared,  standing  within  six  feet  of  hun. 

^  Were  it  not  (of  tlie  woman,"  said  Everard,  ^'  1  would 
not  be  thus  mortally  dared. '^ 

**  Spare  not  for  the  female  form,  but  do  your  worst,'* 
replied  the  same  voice.     '^  I  defy  you." 

*^  Repeat  your  defiance  when  1  have  counted  thrice,** 
■ud  Everard,  '*  and  take  the  punishment  of  your  inso- 
kace.  Once — 1  have  cocked  my  pistol, — ^Twice — I 
w^er  missed  my  aim — By  all  that  is  sacred,  1  fire  if  yon 
io  not  withdraw.  When  I  pronounce  the  next  uuinher^ 
1  vriU  shoot  you  dead  where  you  stand.  1  am  yet  un- 
willing to  shed  blood — I  give  you  another  chance  of  flight 
"^-once — twice — t  ii  ric  e  !" 

Everard  aimed  at  the  bosom,  and  discharged  his  pistol. 

The  figure  waved  its  arm  in  an  attitude  of  scorn  ;  and 

^  bud  laugh  arose,  during  wliich  the  light,  as  gradually 

{[rowing  weaker,  danced  and  grunmcred  upon  the  a|^pa-* 

tjtion  of  the  aged  knight,  and  then  disappeared.     Ever- 

vd's  life-blood  ran  cold  to  his  heart — ^'  Had  he  been 

9f human  mould,"  he  thought,    ''the  bullet  must  have 

pierced  him — but  I  have  neither  will  nor  power  to  fight 

^illi  supernatural  beings." 

The  feeling  of  oppression  was  now  so  strong  as  to  be 
actually  sickening.     He  groped  his  way  however  to  the 
fireside,  and  flung  on  the  embers,  which  were  yet  gleam- 
ing, a  handful  of  dry  fuel.      h  presently   blazed   and 
afforded  him  light  to  see  the  room  in  every  direction.     He 
looked  cautiously,  almost  timidly,  around,  and  half  ex- 
pected some  horrible  phantom  to  become  visible.     But 
lie  saw  nothing  save  the  old  furniture,  the  reading-desk 
and  other  articles,  which  had  been  left  in  the  same  state 
as  when  Sir  Henry  Lee  departed.     He  felt  an  uncontrol- 
lable desire,  mingled  with  much  repugnance,  to  look  at 
the  portrait  of  the  ancient  Knight,  which  the  form  he  had 
seen  so  strongly  resembled.      He  hesitated  betwixt  tl^ 
opposing  feelings,  but  at  Je/igth  snatched,  \y\v\v    d^e^^^x^Vn 
resoludonj  the  taper  which  he  had  exlingLUsYvedi)  ^vi^  t^- 
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"  It  i*.  »h'j  p;-.»/>l  I  fin: 'I — Hi'i  yo^j  n.-^:  hear  it  :** 

**  Why  y«^,  it  vrw  rlir-  first  ihinj  waked  me — for  that 
ijijrht  ''Jj;!  v/hi/fi  I  jn  llfrd  on,  made  me  sleep  likeador^ 
iri'iiiv* — f'-.ln'.v,  f  U:*:\  rny  liHiins  siddv  iriih  it  ret." 

"  Arirl  v,'\\t*\'i'ii9u:  rri/iif;  you  not  on  the  instant?—*' 
I  uvyfj  nt'f(\t*i\  h*'lp  moni." 

"  I  riii'Hj  ;iK  f;ist  as  I  could,"  answered  Wildrake  9 
"  lull  if  wjiM  fM^nif  tirrii;  f?ro  I  ^ot  my  senses  collected,  for 
I  viM  flrii.'iinin^  of  iliat  cnr.se(l  field  at  Naseby — aad  theo 


VOOOSTOOK.  S13' 

the  door  of  my  room  ^vns  shu(,  and  hard  to  open,  till  I 
played  tlie  locksmith  with  my  foot." 

'*  How  !    it   was  open   when  1  went  to   bed/'  said 
Cverard. 

.  *^  It  was  locked  when  I  came  out  of  bed,  though,** 
Said  Wiidi*ake,  ^<and  1  marvel  you  heard  mo  not  when. I 
&>rced  it  open." 

^'  My  mind  was  occupied  otherwise,"  said  Everard. 
*Well,''  said  Wildrake,  "  but  what  has  happened  ?— 
Here  am  I  bolt  upright,  and  ready  to  Gght,  if  iliis  yawning 
fit  will  give  me  leave — Mother  Redcap's  mightiest  is 
Zenker  Uian  I  drank  last  night,  by  a  bushel  to  a  barley'* 
corn — I  have  quaffed  the  very  ehxir  of  malt — Ha — yaw/' 
"  And  some  opiate  besides,  1  should  think,"  said 
Hverard. 

"  Very  like — very  like — less  than  the  pistol-shot  would 
*^<H  waken  me  ;    even  me,  who  with  but  an  ordinary 
Svacc-cup  sleep  as  lightly  as  a  maiden  on  the  first  of 
^lajr,  when  she  watches  for  tlie  earliest  beam  to  go  to 
S^^ier  dew.     But  what  are  you  about  to  do  next  f " 
'*  Nothing,"    answered  Everard. 
''  Nothing  ?"  said  Wildrake  in  surprise. 
"I  speak  it,"  said  Colonel  Everard,    "  less  for  your 
^^(brmation,  than  for  that  of  others  who  may  hear  me, 
^^t  I  will  leave  the  Lodge  this  morning,  and,  if  it  is  pos- 
sible, remove  the  Commissioners." 

**  Hark,"  said  Wildrake,  "  do  you  not  hear  some 
^Tioise,  like  the  distant  sound  of  the  applause  of  a  theatre  ? 
^!*he  goblins  of  the  place  rejoice  in  your  departure." 

*'  I  shall  leave  VVoodstock,"  said  Everard,  *^  to  the 
^^ccapation  of  my  uncle  Sir  Henry  Lee,  and  his  family, 
^  (  they  choose  to  resume  it  ;  not  that  1  am  frightened 
^nto  this  as  a  concession  to  the  series  of  artifices  which 
^ave  been  played  ofTon  this  occasion, Jbut  solely  because 
Vuch  was  my  intention  from  the  beginning.  But  let 
^ne  warn,"  (he  added,  raising  his  voice,) — "  let  me  warn 
"Ue  parties  concerned  in  this  combination,  that  though  it 
^femy  pass  off  successfully  on  a  fool  like  De^X^otow^A^^ 
Vukwujr  like  Harrisoa^  a  coward  like  Ii\^V^\ 
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Here  a  voice  diMincdy  spoke,  as  standing  near  dm 
— '*  Or  a  wise,  moderate,  and  resolute  person,  like  Col* 
onel  Everard." 

**  By  Heaven,  the  voice  came  from  the  picture,**  aid 
Wildrake,  drawing  his  sword  ;  **  I  will  piuk  his  plaited 
armour  for  him." 

''  Offer  no  violence,"  said  Everard,  startled  at  iha 
interruption,  but  resuming  with  firmness  what  he  wu 
saying, — **  Let  those  engaged  be  aware,  that  however  ihb 
string  of  artifices  may  be  immediately  successful,  it  mut 
when  closely  looked  into,  be  attended  with  the  punish- 
ment of  all  concerned — the  total  demolition  of  Wood- 
Btpck,  and  tlie  irremediable  downfall  of  the  family  of  Ijeei 
Let  all  concerned  think  of  tliis,  and  desist  in  time. 

He  paused,  and  almost  expected  a  reply,  but  nooa 
such  came. 

•*  It  is  a  very  odd  thing,"  said  Wildrake  ;  "  but — }'ii^ 
ha — my  brain  cannot  compass  it  just  now  ;  it  wbirii 
round  like  a  toast  in  a  bowl  of  muscadine  ;  I  must  sit 

down lia-yaw — and  discuss' it  at  leisure — Graniercy, 

good  elbow-chair." 

So  saying,  he  threw  himself,  or  rather  sank  grndually 
down,  on  a  large  easy-chair,  which  had  been  often  press- 
ed by  the  weight  of  stout  Sir  Henry  Lcc,  and  in  an  in' 
stant  was  sound  asleep.  Everard  was  far  from  feeling 
die  same  inclination  for  slumber,  yet  his  mind  was  reliev- 
ed of  the  apprehension  of  any  farther  visitation  that  ni^^lit; 
for  he  considered  his  treaty  to  evacuate  Woodstock,  ts 
made  known  to,  and  accepted  in  all  probability  by,  lliose 
whom  the  intrusion  of  the  Commissioners  had  induced  to 
take  such  singular  measures  for  expelling  them.  Hii 
opinion,  which  had  for  a  time  bent  towards  a  belief  io 
something  supernatural  in  the  disturbances,  had  now  re* 
turned  to  the  more  rational  mode  of  accounting  for  tbeiBf 
by  dexterous  combination,  for  which  such  a  niansioD  tf 
Woodstock  ufibrded  so  many  facilities. 

He  heaped  the  hearth  with  fuel,  lighted  the  candle, 
and  examining  jKior  Wildrake's  situation,  adjusted  him  ai 
easily  in  the  chair  as  he  could,  the  cavalier  stirring  hii 
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linbs  no  more  than  an  infant.     His  situation  went  far,  In 

Ills  patron's  opinion,  to  infer  trick  and  confederacy,  for 

ghosts  have  no  occasion  to  drug  men's  possets.    He  threw 

laimself  on  the  bed,  and  while  he  thought  these  strange 

oircumstancesover,  a  sweet  and  low  strain  of  music  stole 

iJsrough  the  chamber,  the  words   "Good-nighi — good 

Kijght — good-night,"  thrice  repeated,  each  time  in  a  softer 

nod  more  distant  tone,  seeming  to  assure  liim  that  the 

Kcsblins  and  he  were  at  truce,  if  not  at  peace,  and  that  he 

had  no  more  disturbance  to  expect  tliat  night.     He  had 

soarcely  the  courage  to  call  out  a  *'  good-night ;"  for,  after 

all  his  conviction  of  the  existence  of  a  trick,  it  was  so  well 

perfonued  as  to  bring  with  it  a  feeling  of  fear,  jtist  like 

what  an  audience  experience  during  the  perforinnncc  of  a 

tragic  scene,  wiiich  tlicy  know  to  be  unreal,  and  which  yet 

a  fleets  their   passions   by  its   near  approach  to  nature. 

Sleep  overtook  liiui  at  last,  and  left  him  not  till  bix)ad 

daylight  on  the  ensuing  morning. 


CHAPTER  XVI. 

And  yonder  shines  Anrorn's  hnrt>ingrr. 

At  whose  appronoh  phosbi,  wandoring  here  and  there, 

Troofi  home  to  cburch-vard 

Midsummer  NighV*  Dream, 

With  the  fresh  rfr,  and  the  rising  of  morning,  every 

feeling  of  the  preceding  night  had  passed  away  from  Colo- 

nel  Everard's  mind,  excepting  wonder  how  the  effects 

^'bicb  be  had  witnessed  could  be  proiluced.     He  exam* 

ined  tiie  whole  room,  sounding  bolt,  floor,  and  wainsco^ 

^ith  his  knuckles  and  cane,  hut  was  unable  to  discen 

'toy  secret  passages  ;  while  die  door  secured  by  a  stron| 

ciois  bolt,  and  the  lock  besides,  nMnnined  as  firm  as  whei 

•le  Imd  fastened  it  on  tlie  preceding  evening.    TV\^  w^ 

imkm  resembling  Victor  Lee  next  called  \V\^  ^W^yiVlq^ 
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RidicHlous  stories  had  been  often  circulated,  t 
HfCy  or  one  exactly  resembling  it,  having  been 
by  night  among  the  waste  apartments  and  eo 
the  old  palace ;  and  Markham  Everard  had  ol 
such  in  his  childhood.  He  was  angry  to  rei 
own  deficiency  of  courage,  and  the  thrill  whk 
on  the  preceding  night,  when  by  confederacy, 
such  an  object  was  placed  before  his  eyes. 

<«  Surely,"  he  said,  <'  this  fit  of  childish  folly 
make  me  miss  my  aim — more  likely  that  the  I 
been  withdrawn  clandestinely  from  my  pistol." 

He  examined  that  which  was  undischarged— 
the  bullet  in  it.  He  investigated  the  npartmen 
to  the  point  at  which  he  had  fired,  and,  at  five 
the  floor  in  a  direct  line,  between  the  bedsid 
place  where  the  appearances  had  been  seen,  a 
had  recently  buried  itself  in  the  wainscot.  He 
doubt,  therefore,  that  he  had  fired  in  a  just  ( 
and  indeed  to  have  arrived  at  the  place  whc 
lodged,  the  bullet  must  have  passed  through  th 
ance  at  which  he  aimed,  and  proceeded  point 
the  wall  beyond.  This  was  mysterious,  and  ind 
to  doubt  whether  the  art  of  witchcraft  or  conjui 
not  been  called  in  to  assist  the  mnchinalions 
daring  cons])irators,  who,  being  themselves  mor' 
nevertheless  according  to  the  universal  creed  of 
have  invoked  and  obtained  assistance  from  the  ii 
of  another  world. 

His  next  investigation  respected  the  picture 
Lee  itself.  He  examined  it  minutely  as  he  stc 
floor  before  it,  and  compared  its  pale,  siiadow; 
traced  outlines,  its  faded  colours,  the  stern  rep 
eye,  and  deathlike  pallidness  of  the  countcnanc 
different  aspect  on  the  preceding  niuiht,  when  il 
by  the  artificial  light  which  fell  mil  upon  it,  wl 
every  other  part  of  the  room  in  comparative  darkn 
features  seemed  then  to  have  an  unnatural  glow, 
rising  and  falling  of  the  flame  in  the  chimney  gavi 
aad  Tmibs  something  w\uc\\  tf^^u^\^^>^x^  ^VV 
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Mnl  motion.      Now,  seen  by  day,  it  was  a.  mere  pic- 
lure  of  the  hard  and  ancient  school  of  Holbien  ;    last 
Hght,  it  seemed  for  tlie  moment  something  more.     De- 
Ifinnioed  to  get  to  the   bottom  of  tliis  contrivance  if 
possible,  Everard  by  the  assistance  of  a  table  and  chair, 
namined  tlie  portrait  still  more  closely,  and  endeavoured 
lo  ascertain  the  existence  of  any  private  spring  by  which 
it  might  be  siipt  aside, — a  contrivance  not  unfrequent  in 
'^l     ancient  buildings,  which  usually  abounded  with  means  of 
Access  and  escape,  communicated  to  none  but  the  lords 
of  the  castle,  or  their  immediate  confidants.      But  tlie 
pioel   on  which  Victor  Lee  was  painted  was  firmly  fixed 
^  the  wainscoting  of  the  apartment,  of  which  it  made  a 
part,  and  the  Colonel  satisfied  himself  that  it  could  not 
We  been  used  for  the  purpose  which  he  had  suspected. 
He  next  aroused   his  faithful  squire  Wildrake,  who, 
^notwithstanding  his  deep  share  of  the  ^*  blessedness  of 
tieep,"  had  scarce  even  yet  got  rid  of  the  effects  of  the 
£race-cup  of  the  preceding  evening.      ^*  It  was  the  re« 
ward,"  according  to  his  own  view  of  the  matter,  '*  of 
bis  temperance  ;  one  single  draught  having  made  him 
sleep  more  late  and  more  sound  than  a  matter  of  half-a- 
dosen,  or  from  thence  to  a  dozen  pulls,  would  have  done, 
when  he  was  guilty  of  the  enormity  of  rere-suppers,*  and 
of  drinking  deep  after  them." 

*'  Had  your  temperate  draught,"  said  Everard,  "  been 
but  a  thought  more  strongly  seasoned,  Wildrake,  tlioa 
badst  slept  so  sound  that  the  last  trump  only  could  hare 
waked  thee." 

**  And  then,"  answered  Wildrake,  **  I  should  hare 
waked  with  a  headach,  Mark  ;  for  I  see  my  modest  sip 
has  not  exempted  me  from  that  epilogue. — But  let  us  go 
forth  and  see  how  the  night,  which  we  have  passed  so 

^  R«fre-mp|>en  ffftmri  ttrryrt)  Mon^I  lo  a  species  of  luxnry  introduced  in 
Ihe  jolly  dnysof  King  James'*  cxlravupance,  aiid  continued  ihmugh  ihe  ml»- 
rqiM  lit  reign.  The  Mifiper  took  place  at  au  early  luiur,  nx  or  leven  oxlork  at 
htntt — the  rere-siippcr  waf  a  portliminary  hamiuet,  a  hart  (Varwrt,  whicli 
made  its  Rp|)enranee  at  lc>n  or  eleven,  nivl  aerved  as  an  apology  for  proloii|(ui|( 
the  ealrrtiuiiment  till  midniglit. 
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strangely,  has  been  spent  by  f be  rest  of  tbem.  I  suspM 
tbey  are  all  right  willing  to  evacute  Woodstock,  uolef 
they  have  cither  rested  better  tlian  we,  or  at  least  beei 
more  lucky  in  lodgings." 

'*  In  that  case,  1  will  despatch  thee  down  to  Joceline' 
hut,  to  negotiate  the  re-entrance  of  Sir  Henry  Lee  an 
bis  family  into  their  old  apartments,  where,  my  interes 
with  the  General  being  joined  with  the  indifibrent  reput- 
of  the  place  itself,  I  think  they  have  little  chance  of  bein: 
disturbed  either  by  the  present,  or  by  any  new  Commii 
sioners." 

"  But  how^  are  they  to  defend  themselves  against  tb 
fiends,  my  gallant  Colonel  ?"  said  Wildrake.  **  Ale 
thinks,  had  I  an  interest  in  yonder  pretty  girl,  such  m 
thou  dost  boast,  I  should  be  loath  to  expose  her  to  tb- 
terrors  of  a  residence  at  Woodstock,  where  these  deril 
— I  beg  their  pardon,  for  I  suppose  they  hear  every  won 
we  say — these  merry  goblins — make  such  gay  work  froi 
twilight  till  morning  " 

"  Wy  dear  Wildrake,"  said  the  Colonel,  "  I,  as  we! 
tt  you,  believe  it  possible  that  our  speech  may  be  ov'et 
heard  ;  but  I  care  not,  and  will  speak  my  mind  plaioh 
1  trust  Sir  Henry  and  Alice  are  not  engaged  in  this  8ilt 
plot ;  I  cannot  reconcile  it  with  the  pride  of  the  one,  tb 
modesty  of  the  other,  or  the  good  sense  of  botli,  that  aa; 
motive  could  engage  them  in  so  strange  a  conjuoctioa 
But  tlie  fiends  are  all  of  your  own  political  persuasioa 
Wildrake,  all  true-blue  cavaliers  ;  and  I  am  convinced 
that  Sir  Henry  and  Alice  Lee,  though  they  be  unconnecl 
ed  with  them,  have  not  the  slightest  cause  to  be  appre 
hensive  of  tbeir  goblin  machinations.  Besides,  Si 
Henry  and  Jocelino  jnust  know  every  comer  about  tb 
place :  it  will  be  far  more  difficult  to  play  ofiTany  glKMUl, 
machinery  upon  him  than  upon  strangers.  But  let  o 
to  our  toilette,  and  when  water  and  brush  have  done  tbei 
work,  we  will  inquire  what  is  next  to  be  done." 

"  Nay,  that  wretched  puritan's  garb  of  mine  is  hardl; 

worth  brushing,"  said  Wildrake  ;  "  and  but  for  this  biiii 

dred-weighi  of  rusty  iron,  w\i\i  ^^\3^t\^^^ftQ«.^^^t^V«dw«•i 
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ne,  I  look  more  like  a  bankrupt  Quaker  than  anything 
dse.  But  I'll  make  you  as  spruce  as  ever  was  a  canting 
rogue  of  your  party." 

So  saying,  and  humming  at  the  same  time  the  cavalier 
tune, — 

ThoQg;h  lor  a  tiroo  we  see  Whitehall, 
With  cobwebs  bong  around  the  wall, 
.  Yet  Heaveo  shall  make  amends  for  aD, 

Wbeo  the  King  shall  enjoy  his  own  again. 

^TIiou  forgettest  who  are  without,"  said  Colonel 
£verard. 

"No— I  remember  who  are  within,"  replied  his  friend. 
"  I  ooly  sing  to  my  merry  goblins,  who  will  like  me  all 
the  better  for  it.  Tush,  man,  the  devils  are  my  honos 
9ceiotj  and  when  I  see  them,  I  will  warrant  they  prove 
Sucb  roaring  boys  as  I  knew  when  I  served  under  Lum- 
fcrd  and  Goring,  fellows  with  long  nails  that  nothing  es- 
caped, bottomless  stomachs  that  nothing  filled, — mad  for 
piUsging,  ranting,  drinking,  and  fighting, — sleeping  rough 
00  the  trenches,  and  dying  stubbornly  in  their  boots. 
Ui !  tliose  merry  days  arc  gone.  Well,  it  is  the  fashion 
to  make  a  grave  face  on't  among  cavaliers,  and  especially 
tbe  parsons  that  have  lost  their  tithe-pigs ;  but  I  was  fitted 
far  the  element  of  the  time,  and  never  did  or  can  desire 
nierrier  days  than  I  had  during  tliat  same  barbarousi 
bloody,  and  unnatural  rebellion." 

**Tbou  wert  ever  a  wild  sea-bird,  Roger,  even  accord- 
ui;  to  your  name  ;  liking  the  gale  better  than  the  calm, 
die  boisterous  ocean  better  than  the  smooth  lake,  and 
your  rough,  wild  struggle  against  the  wind,  than  daily  food, 
^tte,  and  quiet." 

"  Pshaw  !  a  fig  for  your  smooth  lake,  and  your  old 
Woman  to  feed  me  with  brewer's  grains,  and  the  poor 
drake  obliged  to  come  swattering  whenever  she  whistles ! 
Everard,  I  like  to  feel  the  wind  rustle  against  my  pinions, 
"^liovi  diving,  now  on  the  crest  of  the  wave,  now  in  ocean, 
.  *>w  in  sky — that  is  the  wild-drake's  joy,  my  grave  owe  \ 
I     Aw)  in  ihe  Civil  War  so  it  went  with  us — doviw  ui  o^'^ 
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county,  up  in  another,  beaten  to-day,  victorious  to-mor* 
row — now  starving  in  some  barren  leaguer— now  revel- 
ling in  a  Presbyterian's  pantry — liis  cellars,  his  plate* 
chest,  iiis  old  judicial  thumb-ring^  his  pretty  serviog- 
wencb,  all  at  command  !" 

"  Hush,  friend,"  said  Everard  ;  "  remember  I  hold 
that  persuasion." 

"  More  tlie  pity,  Mark,  more  the  pity,"  said  Wildrakc ; 
**  but,  as  you  say,  it  is  needless  talking  of  it.  Let  va 
e'en  go  and  see  how  your  Presbyterian  pastor,  Mr.  HoM- 
enough,  has  fared,  and  whether  he  has  proved  more  able 
to  foil  the  foul  Fiend  than  have  you  his  disciple  and 
auditor." 

They  left  the  apartment  accordingly,  and  were  otiy- 
whelmed  with  the  various  incoherent  accounts  of  senti- 
nels and  others,  all  of  whom  had  seen  or  heard  sometlung 
extraordinary  in  the  course  of  the  night.  It  is  neediest 
to  describe  particularly  the  various  rumours  which  each 
contributed  to  the  common  stock,  witli  the  greater  alac- 
rity that  in  such  cases  their  seems  always  to  be  a  sort  of 
disgrace  in  not  having  seen  or  suffered  as  much  as  others* 

The  most  moderate  of  the  narrators  only  talked  of 
sounds  like  the  mewing  of  a  cat,  or  tlie  growling  of  a  dogy 
especially  the  squeaking  of  a  pig.  They  heard  also  is 
if  it  had  been  nails  driven  and  saws  used,  and  the  clash- 
ing of  fetters,  and  the  rustling  of  silk  gowns,  and  the 
notes  of  music,  and  in  short  all  sorts  of  sounds  which 
have  nothing  to  do  with  each  other.  Others  swore  thef 
had  smelt  savours  of  various  kinds,  chiefly  bituminouSf 
indicating  a  Satanic  derivation  ;  otbers  did  not  indeed 
swear,  but  protested,  to  visions  of  men  in  armour,  horses 
without  heads,  asses  with  horns,  and  cows  with  six  legif 
not  to  mention  black  figures,  whose  cloven  hoofs  gav0 
plain  information  what  realm  they  belonged  to. 

But  these  strongly-attested  cases  of  nocturnal  disturb^ 
ances  among  the  sentinels  had  been  so  general,  as  \0 
prevent  alarm  and  succour  on  any  particular  point,  so 
that  tiiose  who  were  on  duty  called  in  vain  on  tlie  corpt^ 
de-garde^  who  were  trembling  on  their  own  post ;  and  aH 
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^feit  enemy  might  have  done  complete  execution  on  the 
^hole  garrison.  But  amid  this  general  alert,  no  violence 
Appeared  to  be  meauti  and  annoyance,  not  injury,  seem- 
^  to  have  been  the  goblin's  object,  excepting  in  tlie  case 
of  one  poor  fellow,  a  trooper,  who  had  followed  Harrison 
in  half  bis  battles,  'and  now  was  sentinel  in  that  very  ves- 
tibule upon  which  Everard  had  recommended  them  to 
tXKNiDta  guard.  He  had  presented  his  carabine  at  somc- 
Uiing  which  came  suddenly  upon  him,  when  it  was  wrested 
out  of  his  bands,  and  he  himself  knocked  down  with  the 
bat-end  of  it.  His  broken  head,  and  the  drenched  bed- 
ding of  Desborough,  upon  whom  a  tub  of  ditch-water 
had  been  emptied  during  his  sleep,  were  the  only  pieces 
of  real  evidence  to  attest  die  disturbances  of  tlic  night. 

The  reports  from  Harrison's  apartment  were  as  dcliv- 
ored  by  the  grave  Master  Tompkms,  that  truly  the  Gcnc- 
■al  had  passed  the  nigiit  undisturbed,  though  there  was 
•till  upon  him  a  deep  sleep,  and  a  folding  of  the  hands 
to  slumber;  from  which  Everard  argued  that  the  niachi- 
Mtors  had  esteemed  Harrison's  part  of  the  reckoning 
infficiently  paid  off  on  the  preceding  evening. 

He  then  proceeded  to  the  apartment  doubly  garrisoned 
br  the  worshipful  Desborough,  and  the  philosophical 
uletson.  They  were  both  up  and  dressing  themselves, 
Ae  former  open-mouthed  in  his  feeling  of  fear  and 
wifiering.  Indeed,  no  sooner  had  Everard  entered,  tlian 
the  ducked  and  dismayed  Colonel  made  a  dismal  com- 
plaint of  the  way  he  bad  spent  the  night,  and  murmured 
M  a  little  against  his  worshipful  kinsman,  for  imposing 
t  task  upon  him  which  inferred  so  much  annoyance. 

**  Could  not  his  Excellency,  my  kinsman  Noll,''  he 
•wd,  "  have  given  his  poor  relative  and  brother-in-law 
^  top  somewhere  else,  than  out  of  this  Woodstock,  which 
wems  to  be  the  devil's  own  porridge-pot  ?  I  cannot  sup 
bfodi  with  the  Devil  ;  I  have  no  long  spoon — not  I. 
Could  he  not  have  quartered  me  in  some  quiet  comer, 
^  given  this  haunted  place  to  some  of  his  preachers 
^  prayers,  who  know  the  Bible  as  well  as  the  mus\ec- 

19"*     VOL.   t. 
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roil  ?  whereas  I  know  the  four  hoofs  of  a  clean-goii 
nag,  or  the  points  of  a  team  of  oxen,  better  than  all 
books  of  Moses.     But  1  will  give  it  over,  at  once  and  for- 
ever ;  hopes  of  earthly  gain  shall  never  make  me  run  tfa- 
risk  of  being  carried  away  bodily  by  the  devil,  bestdi 
being  set  upon  my  head  one  whole  night  and  soused  wil 
ditch- water  die  next — No,  no — 1  am  too  wise  for  that.  "*' 

Master  Bletson  had  a  different  part  to  act.  lie  con~m.  • 
plained  of  no  personal  annoyances;  on  the  contrary,  he  d^^' 
clared  he  should  have  slept  as  well  as  ever  he  did  in  1l5^> 
life,  but  for  the  abominable  disturbances  around  bim,  tm  ^ 
men  calUng  to  arms  every  half  hour,  when  so  much  as  ^ 
cat  trotted  by  one  of  their  posts — He  would  ratlier,  1^^ 
said,  **  have  slept  among  a  whole  Sabaoth  of  witches,  -^ 
such  creatures  could  be  found." 

*'Then  you  think  there  are  no  such  things  as  appir: 
tions,  Master  Bletson  f "  said  Everard.     *^  1  used  to 
sccpucal  on  the  subject ;  but  on  my  life,  to-nigbt  bi 
been  a  strange  one." 

"  Dreams,  dreams,  dreams,  my  simple  Colonel,"  aai 
Bletson,  though  his  pale  face,  and  shaking  limbs,  belie  ^^' 
the  assumed  courage  with  which  be  spoke.  *'  Ql^l 
Chaucer,  sir,  hath  told  us  the  real  moral  on'i— He 
an  old  frequenter  of  the  forest  of  Woodstock,  iiere- 


"  Chaser  P"  said  Desborough  ;  *'  some  huntsman 
like,  by  his  name — Does  he  walk,  like  Hearne  at  Win 
sor  ?" 

"  Chaucer,"  said  Bletson,  "  my  dear  Dcsborough,  « 
one  of  those  wonderful  fellows,  as  Colonel  Everaf 
knows,  who  live  many  a  hundred  years  after  they 
buried,  and  whose  words  haunt  our  ears  after  their  bon 
are  long  mouldered  in  the  dust." 

'*  Ay,  ay  !  well,"  answered  Desborough,  to  wbom  tb 
description  of  the  old  poet  was  unintelligible — "  1  for 
desire  his  mom  nilhcrihan  h is  company— one  of  your  corr. 
jurors.  I  wariniit  liini.     Cut  what  says  he  to  the  matter? 

"Only  a  slij:^Iil  spell,  wliicli  I  will  take  the  freedom 
repeat  to  Colonel  Everard,"  said  I>k'l.son  ;  "  but  wbi 
ivouid  be  as  bad  as  Grvick  \.o  vV\^^,\3vi's>\»tou!g}i. — Q 


Cboffitjr  lays  die  iviiole  Uamc-  of  our  nocturnal  disttir- 
klooe  on  superfluity  of  humours, 

<  Which  caus«  lolk  to  dred  in  ibetr  drcMnt 
or  arrowea,  and  of  fire  v^iih  red  gteamc 
Kigbt  as  the  lumoar  of  Melancholy 
CaoaeUi  many  a  man  in  sleep  to  cry 
For  fear  of  Kreat  bulla  and  bean  Mark, 
And  oihari  that  Mack  devUa  wUI  ifaon  take.'" 

While  be  was  thus  declaiming,  Evcrard  observed  a 
InkA  slicking  out  from  beneatb  the  pillow  of  tbe  bed 
me\j  occupied  by  die  honourable  member. 
"  is  that  Chaucer  f "  he  said,  making  to  the  volume 

**r**  I  would  like  to  look  at  the  passage *' 

''Chaucer? — "said  Bletson,  hastening  to  interfere; 
^■o-«-that  is  Lucretius,  my  darling  Lucretius.  I  cannot 
lar  you  see  it — I  have  some  private  marks." 

liut  by  this  time  Evcrard  had  the  book  in  his  band. 
^  Lucretius  !"  he  said  ;  '*  no,  Master  Bletson — this  ia 
BM  Lucretius,  but  a  fitter  comforter  in  dread  or  in  dan- 
ger—Why should  you  be  ashamed  of  it  f — Only,  Blct*> 
MHi,  instead  of  resting  your  head,  if  you  can  but  anchor 
your  keart  upon  tliis  volume,  it  may  serve  you  in  better 
stead  than  Lucretius  or  Chaucer  either." 

*'  Why,  what  book  is  it  ?"  said  Bletson,  his  pale  check 
cwkmring  with  the  shame  of  detection. — "  Oh,  the  Bi- 
ble," throwing  it  down  contemptuously — ''  some  book  of 
ny  fellow  Gibeon's — these  Jews  have  been  always  super- 
iMious— ever  since  JuvenaPs  time,  thou  knowest—- 

'  QnaliacoDqne  volefl  Jodn  somoia  wndoBL' 

He  left  me  the  old  book  for  a  spell,  I  warrant  you,  for  'tii 

a  well-meaning  fool." 
**  He  would  scarce  have  left  the  New  Testament,  as 

Wt\l  as  the  old,"  said  Everard.  '^  Come,  my  dear  Blet- 
son, do  not  be  ashamed  of  the  wisest  thing  you  ever  did 
in  your  life,  supposing  you  took  your  Bible  in  an  hour  of 
Apprehension,  with  a  view  to  profit  by  the  contents.** 
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Bletson's  vanity  was  so  mucli  galled,  that  it  oveitaiDf 
bis  constitutional  cowardice.  His  little  thin  fingers  qaiv* 
ered  for  eagerness,  his  neck  and  cheeks  were  as  red  u 
scarlet,  and  his  articulation  was  as  diick  and  vehement  u 
-^in  short,  as  if  he  had  been  no  philosopher. 

"  Master  Everard,"  he  said,  "  you  are  a  roan  of  the 
sword,  sir — and,  sir,  you  seem  to  suppose  yourself  enti- 
tled to  say  whatever  comes  into  your  mind  with  respect 
to  civilians,  sir — But  1  would  have  you  remember,  sir, 
that  there  are  bounds  beyond  which  human,  patience  majr 
be  urged,  sir, — and  jests  which  no  man  of  honour  trill 
endure,  sir, — and,  therefore,  I  expect  an  apology  ht 
your  present  language,  Colonel  Everard,  and  this  uomiiD- 
ncrly  jesting,  sir — or  you  may  chance  to  hear  from  oe 
in  a  way  that  will  not  please  you." 

Everard  could  not  help  smiling  at  this  explosion  of 
valour,  engendered  by  irritated  self-love. 

<*  I^ok  you.  Master  Bletson,'*  he  said,  "  I  have  been 
a  soldier,  that  is  true,  but  1  was  never  a  bloody-minded 
one ;  and  as  a  Christian,  I  am  unwilling  to  enlarge  the 
kingdom  of  darkness  by  sending  a  new  vassal  tliiUierbe" 
fore  his  time.  If  Heaven  gives  you  time  to  repent,  I  see 
DO  reason  why  my  hand  should  deprive  you  of  it,  wbicbj 
were  we  to  have  a  rencounter,  would  be  your  fate  in  the 
thrust  of  a  sword,  or  the  pulling  of  a  trigger — ^1  therefore 
prefer  to  apologize  ;  and  I  call  Desborough,  if  he  htf 
recovered  his  wits,  to  bear  evidence  that  I  do  apokgise 
for  having  suspected  you,  who  are  completely  the  slafe 
of  your  own  vanity,  of  any  tendency,  however  sligbtt 
towards  grace  or  good  sense.  And  1  farther  apokgiie 
for  the  time  that  I  liavc  wasted  in  endeavouring  to  wash  an 
Ethiopian  white,  or  in  recommending  rational  inquiry  to 
a  self-willed  atheist." 

Bletson,  overjoyed  at  the  turn  the  matter  had  taken-- 
for  the  defiance  was  scarce  out  of  his  mouth  ere  be 
began  to  tremble  for  the  consequences — answered  witb 
great  eagerness  and  civility  of  manner, — "  Nay,  dearest 
Colonel,  say  no  more  of  it — an  apology  is  all  tliat  ■• 
necessary  among  men  of  honour — it  neither  leaves  die* 
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iKNMHir  with  him  who  asks  it,  nor  infers  ckgradatkn  on 
liim  who  makes  iu" 

"Not  such  an  apology  as  I  have  made,  I  trust,^  said 
tiie  CobDe]« 

"No,  no — not  in  the  least,"  answered  Bletson,— 
'*  one  apology  serves  me  just  as  well  as  anotlicr,  and  Desbo* 
vxNigh  will  bear  witness  you  have  made  one,  and  that  is 
mH  diere  can  be  said  on  the  subject/' 

'^  Master  Desborough  and  you,"  rejoined  the  Colonel, 
''will  take  care  how  the  matter  is  reported,  I  dare  say, 
and  I  only  recommend  to  both,  that,  if  mentioned  at  all, 
it  may  be  told  correctly." 

^  Nay,  nay,  we  will  not  mention  it  at  all,"  said  Diet- 
lOB,  ^  we  will  forget  it  from  this  moment.  Only,  never 
suppose  me  capable  of  superstitious  weakness.  Had  1 
been  afraid  of  an  apparent  and  real  danger — why  such 
fear  is  natural  to  man — and  I  will  not  deny  tliat  the  mood 
of  mind  may  have  happened  to  me  as  well  as  to  others. 
But  to  be  thought  capable  of  resorting  to  S|)ells,  and 
sleeping  witii  books  under  my  pillow  to  secure  myself 
tgainst  ghosts,  on  my  word,  it  was  enough  to  provoke 
oae  to  quarrel,  for  the  moment,  with  his  very  best  friend* 
*-^Aod  now,  Colonel,  what  is  to  be  done,  and  how  is 
our  duty  to  be  executed  at  this  accursed  place  ?  If  I 
should  get  such  a  wetting  as  Desborough's,  why  I  should 
die  of  catarrh,  though  you  see  it  hurts  him  no  more  than 
>  bucket  of  water  thrown  over  a  post-horse.  You  are, 
1  presume,  a  brother  in  our  commission,  how  are  you  of 
opinion  we  should  proceed  f " 

^  Why,  in  good  time  here  comes  Harrison,"  said 
Everard,  ^'and  I  will  lay  my  commission  from  the  liord 
^ueral  before  you  ail ;  which,  as  you  see,  Colonel  Dea- 
oorougb,  commands  you  to  desist  from  acting  on  your 
present  authority,  and  intimates  his  pleasure  accordingly, 
'hat  you  withdraw  from  this  place." 

Desborough  took  the  paper  and  examined  the  signa- 

^.— "  It  is  Noll's  signature,  sure  enough "  said  he, 

Qropping  his  under  jaw  ;  "  only,  every  limo  of  WVft  \\^ 

"^made  the  Oliver  as  iarge  as  a  giant,  w\u\e  l\\ft  Ctotot 

*«^  creeps  after  like  a  dwarf,  as  if  ihe  surname  Vie\^ 


n 


t3C  ITDODSTOCK. 

Kke  to  disappear  one  of  these  days  altogether.  But  k 
bis  Excellency,  our  kinsman,  Noll  Cromwell  (since  be 
'^  has  the  surname  yet,)  so  unreasonable  as  to  think  his 
relations  and  friends  are  to  be  set  upon  their  heads  till 
they  have  the  crick  in  their  neck— drenched  as  if  tliejr 
bad  been  plunged  in  a  horse-pond — frightened,  day  aod 
night,  by  all  sort  of  devils,  ivitches,  and  fairies,  and  get 
not  a  penny  of  sm.nrt-money  ?  Adzooks,  (forgive  me  fcr 
swearing,)  if  that's  the  case  1  had  better  home  to  mjr 
farm,  and  mind  team  and  herd,  than  dangle  after  such 
a  tliankless  person,  though  I  have  wived  his  sister.  She 
was  poor  enough  when  1  took  her,  for  as  high  as  Nol 
holds  his  head  now." 

**  It  is  not  my  purpose,"  said  Bletson,  "  to  stir  debrte 
in  this  honourable  meeting  ;  and  no  one  will  doubt  the 
veneration  and  attachment  which  I  bear  to  our  nobh 
General,  whom  the  current  of  events,  and  his  own  match- 
less qualities  of  courage  and  constancy,  have  raised  90 
high  in  these  deplorable  days. — If  1  were  to  term  bifli 
a  direct  and  immediate  emanation  of  the  Animus  Munii 
itself — something  which  Nature  had  produced  in  ber 
proudest  hour,  while  exerting  herself,  as  is  her  law,  for 
tlie  preservation  of  the  creatures  to  whom  she  has  givea 
existence — I  should  scarce  exhaust  the  ideas  which  I  en- 
tertain of  him.  Always  protesting,  that,  1  am  by  no 
means  to  be  held  as  admitting,  but  merely  as  granting 
for  the  sake  of  argument,  the  possible  existence  of  that 
species  of  emanation,  or  exhalation,  from  the  .^iimiiii 
Mundi,  of  which  I  have  made  mention.  1  appeal  to 
yo<i,  Colonel  Dcsborougli,  who  are  his  Excellency's  re- 
lation— to  you.  Colonel  Everard,  who  hold  the  dearef 
title  of  his  friend,  whether  I  have  overrated  ray  zeal  in 
J^  behalf?" 

*  Everard  bowed  at  this  pause,  but  Desboroiigh  gave  a 
more  complete  authentication.  "  Nay,  I  can  bear  irit« 
ness  to  tliat.  I  have  seen  when  you  were  willing  to  tic 
bis  points  or  brush  his  cloak,  or  the  like — and  to  bi 
treated  thus  ungratefully — and  gtidgooned  of  tlieoppor* 
iunities  which  had  been  given  you—'* 


UOOD8TOCJU  227 

^h  is  not  for  that,''  said  Bletson,  waving  his  band 
jricefully.     ^^  You  do  me  wrong,  Master  Desborougii— • 
you  do  indeed,  kind  sir — althoiigli  1  know  you  meant  il     ^r 
Oot— No,  sir — no  partial  consideration  of  private  interest 
prevailed  on  mo  to  undertake  this  charge.     It  was  con- 
ferred on   me  by   the  Parliament  of  England,  in  uhose 
name  this  war  commenced,  and  by  the  Council  of  State, 
^rho  are  ihe  conservators  of  England's  liberty.     And  the 
oiianceand  serene  hope  of  serving  the  country,  the  con- 
fidence that  1 — and  you,  Master  Desborough — and  you, 
^worthy  General  Harrion — superior,  as  1  am,  to  all  selfish 
coosiderations — to  which  1  am  sure  you  also,  good  Colonel 
£verard,  would  be  superior,  had  you  been  named  in  thi  -i 
Commission,  as  1  would  to  Heaven  you  had — I  say,  tho 
hope  of  serving  the  country,  with  the  aid  of  such  re^ 
spectable  associates,  one  and  all  of  them — as  well  as  you, 
Cofencl  Everard,  supposing  you   to  have  been   of  tlie 
number,  induced  me  to  accept  of  this  opportunity,  where- 
by 1  might,  gratuitously,  with  your  assistance,  render  so 
much  advantage  to  our  dear  mother  the  Commonwealth 
of  England.— iSuch  was  my  hope — my  trust — my  confi- 
tience.     And  now  comes  my  Lord  General's  warrant  to 
tlissolve  the  authority  by  which  we  arc  entided  to  act. 
Gentlemen,  I  ask  tliis  honourable  meeting,  (with  all  re- 
spect to  his  Excellency,)  whether  his  Commission  be 
Eramount  to  that  from  which  he  himself  directly  holds 
t  commission  f  No  one  will  say  so.     I  ask  whether  ho 
has  climbed  into  the  scat  from  which  the  late  Man  de- 
scended, or  hath  a  great  seal,  or  means  to  proceed  by 
prerogative  in  such  a  case  f    1  cannot  see  reason  to  be- 
lieve it,  and  therefore  I  must  resist  such  doctrine.     I  am 
ia  jour  judgment,  my  brave  and  honourable  colleagues ; 
but,  touching  my  own  poor  opinion,  I  feel  myself  under 
^  unhappy  necessity  of  proceeding  in  our  commission, 
>s  if  the  interruption  had  not  taken  place  ;  with  this  addi- 
^n,  that  the  ]3oard  of  Sequestrators  should  sit,  by  day, 
It  this  same  I^ge  of  Woodstock,  but  that,  to  reconcile 
tlie  minds  of  weak  brethren,  who  may  be  afflicted  by 
*HP^'rstIuous  rumours,  as  well  as  to  avoid  any  i[yTacUc«  ^Mk 
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oar  persons  by  tlie  malignants,  whoy  I  am  convioo 
busy  in  this  neighbourbood,  we  should  remove  our  sitti 
tersunset  to  the  George  Inn,  in  the  neighbouring  bon 

*^  Good  Master  Ulctson,"  replied  Colonel  £i 
**  it  is  not  for  me  to  reply  to  you  ;  but  you  may  ki 
what  characters  this  army  of  England  and  their  G 
write  their  authority.  I  fear  me  the  annotation  .< 
precept  of  the  General,  will  be  expressed  by  the 
of  a  troop  of  horse  from  Oxford  to  see  it  execute 
believe  there  are  orders  out  for  that  effect  ;  ai 
know  by  late  experience,  that  the  soldier  will  ol 
General  equally  against  King  and  Parliament.*' 

**  That  obedience  is  conditional,''  said  Harrison, 
ing  fiercely  up.  *'  Know'st  thoti  not,  Markham  Ei 
that  I  have  followed  the  mnn  Cromwell  as  close 
bull-dog  follows  his  master  f — and  so  I  will  yet  ;- 
am  no  spaniel,  either  to  be  beaten,  or  to  have  tlie 
have  earned  snatched  from  me,  as  if  I  were  a  vi 
whose  wages  are  a  whipping,  and  free  leave  to  wc 
own  skin.  I  looked,  amongst  the  three  of  us,  A 
might  honestly,  and  piously,  and  with  advantage 
Commonwealth,  have  gained  out  of  this  coma 
three,  or  it  may  be  five  thousand  pounds.  Aim 
Cromwell  imagine  I  will  part  with  it  for  a  rough 
No  man  goeth  a  warfare  on  his  own  charges.  H 
serves  the  altar  must  live  by  the  altar — and  the 
must  have  means  to  provide  them  with  good  hamc 
fresh  horses  against  the  unsealing  and  the  pouring 
Does  Cromwell  think  I  am  so  much  of  a  tame  ti 
to  permit  him  to  rend  from  me  at  pleasure  the  mis 
dole  he  bath  thrown  me  ?  Of  a  surety  I  will  resist 
the  men  who  are  here,  being  chiefly  of  my  own  rej 
-—men  who  wait,  and  who  expect,  with  lamps  b 
and  loins  girded,  and  each  one  his  weapon  bounc 
bis  thigh,  will  aid  me  to  make  this  house  good  f 
every  assault — ay,  even  agKTnst  Cromwell  himsell 
the  latter  coming — Selah  !  Sclah  ! " 
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*  And  I,"  said  Dcsboroiigh,  "  uill  levy  troops  and 
protect  your  out-quarters,  not  clioosing  at  |)rci>cnt  to  close 

Qiyacif  up    in   garrison " 

*'And  V  said  Bletson,  ''will  do  my  part,  and  hie 
me  to  town  and  lay  tlic  matter  before  Parliament,  arising 
in  my  place  for  that  effect." 

Everard  was  little  moved  by  all  these  tirreats.  The 
only  formidable  one,  indeed,  was  that  of  Harrison,  whoso 
emliusiasm,  joined  with  his  courage,  and  obstinacy,  and 
character  among  the  fanatics  of  his  own  firinciplcs,  riiado 
him  a  dangerous  enemy.  Before  trying  any  arguments 
wiibtlie  refractory  Major-Generul,  £verard  endcavoiirrci 
to  aioderate  bis  feelings,  and  threw  something  in  about 
the  late  disturbances. 

"Talk  not  to  me  of  supcrnaturnl  disturbances,  young 
than—talk  not  to  me  of  enemies  in  the  liody  or  out  of  tlie 
body.  Am  I  not  the  champion  chobcu  and  commit>sion- 
^  to  encotmter  and  to  conquer  the  ^ruat  Dragon,  and 
the  beast  which  cometh  out  of  the  sen  f  Am  J  not  to  com- 
>iind  tlie  left  wing,  and  two  regiments  of  the  centre,  w  hen 
(be  Saints  shall  encoimter  with  the  countless  let^ious  of 
^  and  Magog  f  1  tell  thee  that  my  name  is  writteg  on 
^  sea  of  glass  mingled  with  fire,  and  that  I  uill  keep 
diis  place  of  Woodstock  apiinst  all  mortal  nu'n,  nnd 
igiinst  all  devils,  whether  in  field  or  chaniher,  in  the 
wrest  or  in  the  meadow,  even  till  the  Suints  reign  in  the 
fidlness  of  their  glory." 

Everard  saw  it  was  then  time  to  produce  two  or  three 
hes under  CromwelPs  hand,  which  he  had  received  from 
die  General,  subsequently  to  the  comnumication  through 
Wildrake.  The  information  they  contained  was  calcu- 
lated to  allay  the  disappointment  of  the  Commissioners. 
This  document  assigned  as  tlie  reason  of  .superseding  the 
Woodstock  Commission,  that  he  should  probably  propose 
loihe  Parliament  lo  require  the  :is>i5'tiuice  ol  (lencrcil 
Harrison,  Colonel  J)('sboroilf|b,  tuid  xMaMi  r  Hiclson,  the 
honourable  memlu'r  for  Lilllefailij,  in  a  uwwh  gre;u»  r 
matter,  namely,  the  disposing  of  the  loyal  property^  aud 
20     VOL.  /. 
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Jisparking  of  the  King^s  Forest  at  Windaor.  So 
this  idea  was  started  all  parties  pricked  up  tlieir  eariii 
their  drooping,  and  gloomy,  and  vindictive  looksbegai 
give  place  to  courteous  smiles,  and  to  a  cheerfub 
which  laughed  in  their  eyes,  and  turned  their  mustac 
upwards. 

Colonel  Desborough  acquitted  bis    right  bonoucf 
and  excellent  cousin  and  kinsman  of  all  species  of 
kindness ;  Alaster  BIctson  discovered,  that  the  interes 
the  state  was  trebly  concerned  in  the  good  administral 
of  Windsor,  more  than  in  that  of  Woodstock.      As 
Harrison,  he  exclaimed,  without  disguise  or  hesitati 
that  the  gleaning  of  the  grapes  of  Windsor  was  bei 
than  the  vintage  of  Woodstock.      Thus  speaking, 
glance  of  his  dark  eye   expressed  as  much  triumpi 
the  proposed  earthly  advantage,  as  if  it  had  not  been 
cording  to  his  vain  persuasion,  to  be  shoitly  exchanged 
his  share  in  the  general  reign  of  the  Millenium, 
delight,  in  short,  resembled  the  joy  of  an  eagle, 
preys  upon  a  lamb  in  the  evening  with  not  the  lessn 
because  she  descries  in  the  distant  land^icape  a  hur 
thousand  men   about   to  join  battle  with  day  break 
to  give  her  an  endless  feast  on  the  hearts  and  life- 
of  the  valiant. 

Yet  though  all  agreed  that  they  would  be  obed 
the  General's  pleasure  in  this  matter,  Bletson  pn 
as  a  precautionary  measure,  in  which  all  agree 
they  should  take  up  their  abode  for  some  time  in  t 
of  Woodstock,  to  wait  for  their  new    connniss 
specting  Windsor  ;  and  this  upon  the  prudcntia' 
eration,  that  it  was  best  not  to  slip  one  knot  unt' 
was  first  tied. 

Each  commissioner,  therefore,  wrote  to  Ol 
vidually,  stating,  in  his  own  way,  the  depth  ai 
length  and  breadth,  of  his  attachment  to  him. 
pressed  himself  resolved  Ifflkbey  the  General's 
to  the  uttermost ;  but  with  the  same  scrupulof 
to  the  Parliament,  each  found   himself  at  a  ' 
Liy  down  the  cou^m'issvviw  uwiw^vnl  \vv  Uu;m  b' 
*intl  thorn  fore  felt  houiAA  '\v\  v:ow«»\:\e\\Mv  v<i  V^iN; 
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idence  at  the  borough  of  Woodstock^  that  he  might  not 
seem  to  abandon  the  charge  committed  to  tlicm,  until 
tiwr  should  be  culled  to  administrate  the  weightier  matter 
of  Windsor,  to  which  they  expressed  their  willingness 
insttndy  to  devote  themselves,  according  to  his  Excel- 
lency's pleasure. 

This  was  the  general  style  of  their  letters,  varied  by 
the  characteristic  flotirislies  of  the  writers.  Desborougli, 
for  example,  said  something  about  the  religious  duty  of 
providing  for  one's  own  household,  only  he  blundered  the 
text.  Bletson  wrote  long  and  big  words  about  the  polit- 
ical obligation  incumbent  on  every  member  of  the  com- 
munity, on  every  person,  to  sacrifice  his  time  and  talents 
to  the  service  of  his  country  ;  while  Harrison  talked  of 
;  the  liuleness  of  present  afluirs,  in  comparison  of  the  ap- 
proaching tremendous  change  of  all  things  beneath  the 
HID.  But  although  the  garnishing  of  the  various  epistles 
WIS  different,  the  result  came  to  the  same,  that  they 
*ere  determined  at  least  to  keep  sight  of  Woodstock 
ontil  they  were  well  assured  of  some  better  and  more 
profitable  commission. 

Everard  also  wrote  a  letter  in  the  most  grateful  terms  to 
Cromwell,  which  would  probably  have  been  less  warm 
kid  he  known  more  distinctly  than  his  follower  chose  to 
tell  him,  the  expectation  under  which  the  wily  General 
bad  granted  his  request.  He  acquainted  his  Excellency 
with  his  purpose  of  continuing  at  Woodstock,  partly  to 
assure  himself  of  the  motions  of  the  three  Commission- 
ere,  and  to  watch  whether  they  did  not  again  enter  upon 
the- execution  of  the  trust,  which  they  had  for  the  present 
renounced, — and  partly  to  see  that  some  extraordinary 
circumstances,  which  had  taken  place  in  the  Lod^e,  and 
which  would  doubtless  transpire,  were  not  followed  by  any 
explosion  to  the  disturbance  of  the  ])ublic  peace.  He 
knew  (as  he  expressed  hin^lf)  that  his  Excellency  was 
BoiDuch  the  friend  of  or^if  that  he  would  rather  dis- 
turbances or  insurrections  were  prevented  than  pimished  ; 
and  be  conjured  the  General  to  repose  confidence  lv\  l\\^ 
exertions  for  the  public  service  by  cvcvy  mode  \\\>\\vcv\\\^ 
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power  ;  ik>(  aware,  it  will  be  observed,  in  what  peculia 
sense  his  general  pledge  might  be  interpreted. 

These  letters  Being  made  up  into  a  packet,  were  km 
warded  to  Windsor  by  a  trooper,  detached  on  that 
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Wc  do  that  in  our  zeal, 

Our  calmer  momeots  are  afraki  to  answer. 

Aswnymtma. 

While  the  Commissioners  were  preparing  to  remofv 
themselves  from  the  Lodge  to  the  inn  at  the  borough  of 
Woodstock,  with  all  that  state  and  bustle  which  attend 
the  movements  of  great  persons,  and  especially  of  such 
to  whom  greatness  is  not  entirely  familiar,  Everard  held 
some  colloquy  with  the  Presbyterian  clergyman,  Mastvr 
Holdenough,  who  had  issued  from  the  apartment  which 
he  had  occupied,  as  it  were  in  defiance  of  the  spirits  by 
whom  the  mansion  was  supposed  to  be  disturbed,  tad 
whose  pale  cheek,  and  pensive  brow,  gave  token  that  b0 
had  not  passed  the  night  more  comfortably  than  the  other 
inmates  of  the  Lodge  of  Wooiistock.  Colonel  Everird 
liaving  offered  to  procure  the  reverend  gentleman  8000 
refreshment,  received  this  reply  : — "  This  day  shall  I  no* 
taste  food,  saving  that  which  we  are  assured  of  as  suffix 
cient  for  our  sustenance,  where  it  is  promised  that  our 
bread  shall  be  given  us  and  our  water  shall  be  sure,  fioi 
that  I  fast,  in  ilie  papistical  opinion  that  it  adds  to  tbo90 
merits,  which  are  but  an  accumulation  of  filthy  rags  ; 
but  because  I  hold  it  needful  that  no  grosser  sustenance 
should  this  day  clojud  my  j^erstanding,  or  render  k^ 
pure  and  vivid  the  thank^w>we  to  Heaven  for  a  mos* 
wondcrfid  preservation." 
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Master  Holdenough,"  said  Everard,  *<  you  are,  I 
know,  both  a  good  man  and  a  bold  one,  and  I  saw  you 
last  night  courageously  go  upon  your  sacred  duty,  when 
soldiers,  and  tried  ones,  seemed  considerably  alarmed." 
"Too  courageous — too  venturous,"  was  Master  Hold- 
enough's  reply,  the  boldness  of  whose  aspect  seemed 
completely  to  have  died  away.  "  We  are  frail  crea- 
tures. Master  Everard,  and  frailest  when  we  think 
ourselves  strongest.  Oh,  Colonel  Everard,"  he  added, 
after  a  pause,  and  as  if  the  confidence  was  partly  involun- 
tary, <*  1  have  seen  that  which  I  shall  never  survive  !" 

**  You  surprise  me,  reverend  sir,"  said  Everard  ; — 
^  may  I  request  you  will  speak  more  plainly  f  1  have 
beard  some  stories  of  this  wild  night,  nay,  have  witness- 
ed strange  things  myself ;  but,  inethinks,  1  would  be 
much  interested  in  knowing  the  nature  of  your  disturb- 
ance." 

"  Sir,"  said  the  clergyman,  "  you  are  a  discreet  gen- 
tleman ;  and  though  1  would  not  willingly  that  these  liCr- 
otics,  schismatics,  Brownists,  Muggletouians,  Anabaptists, 
^nd  so  forth,  had  such  an  opportunity  of  triumph,  as  my 
defeat  in  this  matter  would  have  afforded  them,  yet  with 
you, who  have  been  ever  a  faithful  follower  of  our  church, 
tttdare  pledged  to  the  good  cause  by  the  great  National 
League  and  Covenant,  surely  1  would  be  more  open. 
Sit  we  down,  therefore,  and  let  me  call  for  a  glass  of 
Pttre  water,  for  as  yet  1  feel  some  bodily  faltering  ; 
though,  I  thank  Heaven,  I  am  in  mind  resolute  and  com- 
posed as  a  merely  mortal  man  may  after  such  a  vision. 
■^Tbey  say,  worthy  Colonel,  that  looking  on  such  ihinfrs 
foretells,  or  causes,  speedy  death — I  know  not  if  rt  be 
tnie ;  but  if  so,  1  only  depart  like  the  tired  sentinel  when 
his  officer  releases  him  from  his  post  ;  and  glad  shall  I 
^  to  close  these  wearied  eyes  against  the  sight,  and  shut 
these  harassed  ears  again|^he  croaking,  as  of  frogs,  of 
Aminomians,  and  PelagiaWPand  Socinians,  and  Armin- 
gs, and  Arians,  and  Nullifidians,  uhich  have  come  up 
20*     VOL    I. 
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iDto  our  England,  like  those  BUbjr  reptiles  into  the  hoase 
of  Pharaoh." 

Here  one  of  the  servants  who  had  been  sunnnoned, 
entered  with  a  cup  of  water,  gazing  at  the  same  time  io 
the  face  of  the  clergyman,  as  if  his  stupid  grej  eyes  vere 
endeavouring  to  read  what  tragic  tale  was  written  on  b'ls 
brow  ;  and  shaking  his  empty  scull  as  he  left  tlie  room, 
with  the  air  of  one  who  was  proud  of  having  discovered 
that  all  was  not  exactly  right,  though  he  could  not  so  well 
guess  what  was  wrong. 

Colonel  Everard  invited  the  good  man  to  take  some 
refreshment  more  genial  than  the  pure  element,  but  ha 
declined  :  **  I  am  in  some  sort  a  champion,"  he  said  ^ 
"  and  though  I  have  been  foiled  in  the  late  controversy 
with  the  Enemy,  still  I  have  my  trumpet  to  give  tbo 
alarm,  and  my  sharp  sword  to  smite  withal  ;  therefore^ 
like  the  Nazarites  of  old,  I  will  eat  nothing  that  cometb 
of  the  vhie,  neither  drink  wine  nor  strong  drink,  until 
these  my  days  of  combat  shall  have  passed  away." 

Kindly  and  respectfully  the  Colonel  anew  pressd 
Master  HolJenough  to  communicate  tlie  events  that  had 
befallen  him  on  the  preceding  night ;  and  the  good  cler^ 
gyman  proceeded  as  follows,  with  that  little  characterise 
tical  touch  of  vanity  in  his  narrative,  which  naturally  aros^ 
out  of  the  part  he  liad  played  in  the  world,  and  the  iaflu— 
ence  which  he  had  exercised  over  the  minds  of  others^ 
"I  was  a  young  man  at  the  University  of  Cambridge,"  h^ 
said,  <*  when  I  was  particularly  bound  in  friendship  tf 
a  fellow-student,  perhaps  because  we  were  esteemed 
(though  it  is  vain  to  mention  it)  the  most  hopeful  scholar^ 
at  our  college  ;  and  so  equally  advanced,  tliat  it  was  dif-* 
ficult,  perhaps,  to  say  which  was  the  greater  proficient  in 
bis  studies.  Only  our  tutor,  Master  Purefoy,  used  to 
say,  that  if  my  comrade  had  the  advantage  of  roe  ic 
gifts,  I  had  the  better  of  hiin^^race ;  for  he  was  attach^ 
ed  to  the  profane  learning  WKie  classics,  always  unpro^ 
Stable,  often  impious  and  impure  ;  and  I  bad  light  enougl 
to  turn  my  studies  unto  the  sacred  tongues.  Also  w^ 
differed  in  our  opinions  touching  .the  Church  of  England 
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for  he  held  Arminian  opinions,  with  Loud,  and  those 
vbo  would  connect  our  ecclesiastical  establishment  with 
(be  civil,  and  make  the  Church  dependent  on  the  breath 
of  an  earthly  man.     In  fine,  he  favoured  Prelacy  both 
in  essentials  and  ceremonials  ;    and  altbough  we  parted 
with  tears  and  embraces,  it  was  to  follow  very  different 
courses.     He  obtained  a  living,  and  became  a  great  con- 
troversial writer  in  behalf  of  the  Bishops   and  of  the 
Court.     I  also,  as  is  well  known   to  you,  to  the  best  of 
tny  poor  abilities,  sharpened  my  pen  in  the  cause  of  die 
poor  oppressed  people,  whose  tender  consciences  reject- 
ed the  rites  and  ceremonies  more  befitting  a  papistical 
than  a  reformed  Church,  and  which,  according  to  the 
Minded  policy  of  the  Court,  were  enforced  by  pains  and 
penalties.      Then  came  the  Civil  War,  and  1 — called 
thereunto  by  my  conscience,  and  nothing  fearing  or  sus- 
p^ting  what    miserable   consequences   have   chanced, 
through  the  rise  of  these  Independents — consented   to 
l^nd  my  countenance  and  labour  to  the  great  work,  by 
hecoining  chaplain  to  Colonel  Flarrison's  regiment.     Not 
that  I  mingled  with  carnal  weapons  in  the  field — which 
Heaven  forbid  that  a  minister  of  the  altar  should — but  I 
preached,  exhorted,  and,  in  time  of  need,  was  a  surgeon, 
fs  well  to  the  wounds  of  the  body  as  of  the  soul.     Now, 
H  fell  towards  the  end  of  the  war,  that  a  party  of  malig- 
iiants  had  seized  on  a  strong  house  in  the  shire  of  Shrcws- 
l>ury,  situated  on  a  small  island,  advanced  into  a  lake, 
>ad  accessible  only  by  a  small  and  narrow  causeway, 
'^fom  thence  they  made  excursions,  and  vexed  the  coun- 
^  ;  and  high  time  it  was  to  suppress  tliem,  so  diat  a 
Pftrt  of  our  regiment  went  to  reduce  them  ;    and  I  was 
'^quested  to  go,  for  they  were  few  in  number  to  take  in 
*>  strong  a  place,  and  the  Colonel  judged  that  my  exhor- 
^tions  would  make  them  do  valiantly.     And  so,  con- 
trary to  my  wont,  I  wer^brth  with  them,  even  to  the 
*eld,  where  tliere  was  ^lant  fighting  on  both  sides. 
^Nevertheless  the  malignants  shooting  their  wall-pieces  at 
^9  had  so  much  the  advantage,  that,  after  buTSV\v\^^\«vt 
^«ef  wi'ib  a  salvo  of  our  cannon,  Colonel  H^u^xi  wdL«v- 
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ed  his  men  to  advance  on  the  causeway,  and  try  to  cinj 
the  place  by  storm.     Natbeless,  although  our  men  did 
▼aliantly,  advancing  in  good  order,  yet  being  galled  OQ 
every  side  by  the  fire,  they  at  length  fell  into  disorder, 
and  were  retreating  with  much  loss,  Harrison  himaelC 
valiantly  bringing  up  the  rear,  and  defending  them  as  he 
could  against  the  enemy,  who  sallied  forth  in  pursuit  of 
them,  to  smite  tliem  hip  and  thigh.     Now,  Colonel  Eve*- 
rard,  I  am  a  man  of  a  quick  and  vehement  temper  hy 
nature,  though  better  teaching  than  the  old  law  hath  mad^ 
me  mild  and  patient  as  you  now  see  me.      I  could  no^ 
bear  to  see  our  Israelites  flying  before  the  Philistines* 
so  I  rushed  upon  the  causeway,  with  the  Bible  in  one  band 
and  a  halberd,  which  I  had  caught  up,  in  the  other,  and 
turned  back  the  foremost  fugitives,  by  threatening  to 
strike  them  down,  pointing  out  to  tliem  at  the  same  tim^ 
a  priest  in  his  cassock,  as  tliey  call  it,  who  was  amoD$ 
the  malignants,  and  asking  them  whether  they  would  no^ 
do  as  much  for  a  true  servant  of  Heaven,  as  the  uncir" 
cumcised  would  for  a  priest  of  Baal.      My  words  and 
strokes  prevailed  ;  they  turned  at  once,  and  shouting  our  9 
Down  with  Baal  and  his  worshippers !  they  charged  tb^ 
malignants  so  unexpectedly  home,  that   they  not  ool^*^ 
drove  them  back  into  their  house  ojf  garrison,  but  enter^* 
ed  it  with  them,  as  the  phrase  is,  pell  mell.     I  also  wa^ 
there,  partly  hurried  on  by  the  crowd,  partly  to  prevai  I 
on  our  enraged  soldiers  to  give  quarter  ;    for  it  grieved 
my  heart  to  see  Christians  and  Englishmen  hashed  dowr' 
with  swords  and  gunstocks,  like  curs  in  the  street,  whet"* 
there  is  an  alarm  of  mad-dogs.     In  this  way,  the  soldier^ 
fighting  and  slaughtering,  and  I  calling  upon  them  to 
stay  their  hand,  we  gained  the  very  roof  of  the  building  ^ 
which  was  in  part  leaded,  and  to  which,  as  a  last  towc^" 
of  refuge,  tliose  of  the  cavaliers,  who  yet  escaped,  hatS 
retired.      I  was  myself,  I  may  say,  forced  up  the  narro\%^ 
winding  stair-case,  by  our  smoiers,  who  rushed  on  likc^ 
dogs  of  chase  upon  their  prey  ;    and  when   extricatecf 
from  tlie  passage,  I  found  myself  in  the  midst  of  a  horricf 
scene.      The  scattered  defender?  were,  some  rcsisiinr 
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^wli  llie  fury  of  despair  ;  some  on  their  knees,  imploring 
^;        for  compassion  in  words  and  tones  to  break  a  man's  heart 
-  *       when  be  thinks  ou  them  ;  some  were  calling  on  God  for 
''^eTcy ;  and  it  was  time,  for  man  had  none.     They  wero 
stricken  down,  thrust  through,  flung  from  the  battlements 
'nio  the  lake  ;  and  the  wild  erics  of  tlie  victors,  mingled 
tvitli  the  groans,  shrieks,  and  clunionrs  of  the  vanquished, 
'^nade  a  sound  so  horrihlc,  that  only  death  can  erase  it 
from  my  memory.      And  the  men  who  butchered  their 
feltow-creatures  thus,  were  neither  Pagans  from  distant 
Savage  lands,  nor  ruflians,  the  refuse  and  ofl>seourings  of 
f>t.irown  peo[)le.     They  were  in  calm  blood  reasonable, 
I) ay,  religious  men,  maintaining  a  fair  repute  both  heav- 
^*  ■1  ward  and  earthward.     Oh,  Master  Everard,  your  tracle 
^■^i^  war  should  be  feared  and  avoided,  since  it  converts 
**^ich  men  into  wolves  towards  their  fellow-creatures  !" 
*'  It  is  astern  necessity,*'  said  Everard,  looking  doi\n, 
*    and  as  such  alone  is  justifiable — But  proceed,  reverend 
^■r  ;  i  see  not  how  this  storm,  an  incident  but  e'en   too 
^I'cquent  on  both  sides  during  the  late  war,  connects  with 
*  I  fce  affair  of  last  night." 

*'  You  shall  hear  anon,"  said  Mr.  Holdenough  ;  then 

T>s)used  as  one  who  makes  an  effort  to  compose  himself 

l->c.Tore  continuing  a  relation,  the  tenor  of  which  agitated 

liim  with  much  violence.     '^  In  this  infernal  tumult,"  he 

*"€jsumcd — "  for  surely  nothing  on  earth  could  so  much 

Resemble  hell,  as  wheir  men  go  thus  loose  in  mortal  malice 

^^ti  their  fellow-creatures, — I  saw  the  same  priest  whom 

^    iiad  distinguished  on  the  causeway,  with  one  or  two 

other  malignants,  pressed  into  a  comer  by  the  assailants, 

^>)d  defending  themselves  to  the  last,  as  those  who  had 

^^  liopc. — I  saw  him — I  knew  him — Oh,  Colonel  Eve- 

rarcj  !" 

He  grasped  Everard's  hand  with  his  own  left  hand, 
^'td  pressed  the  palm  of  his  right  to  his  face  and  forehead, 
^l*bing  aloud. 

**  It  was  your  college  companion  f"  said  Everard, 
^■^tiripating  tlie  catastrophe. 
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"  Mine  ancient — mine  only  friend — with  wliom  I  h^^^ 

spent  the  happy  days  of  youth  ! — I  rushed  forward * 

struggled — I  entreated.  But  my  eagerness  left  me  neith  ^3^ 
voice  nor  language — all  was  drowned  in  the  wretched  c^T^ 
wiiich  I  had  myself  raised — Down  with  the  priest  of  Bl 
— Slay  jNIattan — slay  him  were  he  between  the  altars  !■ 
Forced  over  the  battlements,  but  struggling  for  life, 
could  see  him  cling  to  one  of  those  projections  which  a] 
formed  lo  carry  the  water  from  the  leads — but  the 
hacked  at  his  arms  and  hands. — I  heard  tlie  heavy  fav-  1' 
into  the  bottomless  abyss  below. — Excuse  me — I  cann^r^^ 
go  on." 

"  He  may  have  escaped?'' 

"  Oh  !,no,  no,  no — the  tower  was  four  stories  in  heigh "^^ 
Even  those  who  threw  themselves  into  the  lake  from  ih  ^ 
lower  windows,  to  escape  by  swimming,  had  no  safety 
for  mounted  troopers  on  the  shore  caught  the  same  bloocE^  " 
thirsty  humour  which  had  seized  the  storming  party,  gaC  ^ 
loped  around  the  margin  of  the  lake,  and  shot  those  \vh^^ 
were  struggling  for  life  in  the  water,  or  cut  them  dowi 
as  they  strove  to  get  to  land.  They  were  all  cut  off  am 
destroyed. — Oh  !  may  the  blood  shed  on  that  day  remaii 
silent  ! — Oh  !  that  the  earth  may  receive  it  in  her  re- 
cesses ! — Oh  !  that  it  may  be  mingled  for  ever  with  th< 
dark  waters  of  that  lake,  so  that  it  may  never  cry  fo^ 
vengeance  against  those  whose  anger  was  fierce,  and 
who  slaughtered  in  their  wrath  ! — And,  oh  !  may  ih^ 
erring  man  be  forgiven  who  cnme  into  their  assembly, 
and  lent  his  voice  to  encourage  their  cruelty. — Oh  !  Al- 
bany, my  brother,  my  brother — I  have  lamented  for  thee 
even  as  David  for  Jonathan  !"^ 

The  good  man  sobbed  aloud,  and  so  much  did  Colonel 
Everard  sympathize  with  his  emotions,  that  he  forebore 
to  press  him  upon  the  subject  of  his  own  curiosity  nntil 
the  full  tide  of  remorseful  passion  had  for  the  time  abated. 
It  was,  however,  fierce  and  agitating,  the  more  so,  per- 
haps, that  indulgence  in  strong  mental  feeling  of  any  kind 
was  foreign  to  the  severe  and  ascetic  character  of  the 
man,  and  was  therefore  v\\e  \noic  o\e\>^Q\\«;\\\\^v;W\v\\. 
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had  at  OQce  surmounted  all  restraints.  Large  tears 
flowed  down  the  trembling  features  of  his  thin,  and  usually 
steroyor^t  least  austere  countenance  ;  be  eagerly  re- 
turned the  compression  of  Everard's  hand,  as  if  thankful 
ibr  the  sympathy  which  the  caress  implied. 

Presently  after.  Master  Holdenough  wiped  his  eyes, 
withdrew  his  hand  gently  from  tliat  of  Everard's,  shaking 
it  kiodly  as  they  parted,  and  proceeded  with  more  com- 
posure :  *'  Forgive  me  this  burst  of  passionate  feeling 
Worthy  Colonel. — I  am  conscious  it  little  becomes  a  man 
of  my  cloth,  who  should  be  the  bearer  of  consolauon  to  ' 
others,  to  give  way  in  mine  own  person,  to  an  extremity 
of  grief,  weak  at  least,  if  indeed  it  is  not  sinful;  for  what 
^^e  we,  that  we  should  weep  and  murmur  touching  that, 
which  is  permitted  ?  But  Albany  was  to  me  as  a  brother. 
The  happiest  days  of  my  life,  ere  my  Call  to  mingle  my-^ 
s^lf  in  the  strife  of  the  land  had  awakened  me  to  my 
duties,  were  spent  in  his  company. — I — but  I  will  make 
the  rest  of  my  story  short." — Here  he  drew  his  chair 
^lose  to  that  of  Everard,  and  spoke  in  a  solemn  and  mys- 
terious tone  of  voice  almost  lowered  to  a  whisper — '*  I 
saw  him  last  night." 

**  Saw  him — saw  whom  f^^  said  Everard.  *•  Can  you 
'^  Can  the  person  whom " 

**  Whom  I  saw  so  ruthlessly  slaughtered,"  said  the 
clergyman. — "  My  ancient  college-friend — Joseph  Al- 
bany." 

**  Master  Holdenough,  your  clolh  and  your  character 
>''  ke  must  prevent  your  jesting  on  such  a  subject  as  this." 
**  Jesting  !"    answered  Holdenough  ;    "  I  would   as 
icon  jest  on  my  death-bed — as  soon  jest  upon  the  Bible." 
**  But  you  must  have  been  deceived,"  answered  Eve- 
'^rd,  hastily  ;  "  this  tragical  story  necessarily  often  re- 
tnrjis  to  your  mind,  and  in  n-'oments  when  the  imagination 
overcomes  the  evidence  of  the  outward  senses,  your  fan- 
cy must  have  presented  to  you  an  unreal  appearance. 
Nothing  more  likely,  when  the  mind  is  on  the  stretch  after 
something  supernatural,  than  that  the  imagination  should 
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supply  the  place  wilh  a  chimerai  while  the  over-excited 
feelings  render  it  difficult  to  dispel  the  delusion." 

**  Colonel  Evcrard,"  replied  Holdenough,  withauster- 
ity,  "  in  discbarge  of  my  duty  I  must  not  fear  the  face 
of  man ;  and,  tlierefore,  I  tell  you  plainly,  as  I  have  done 
before  witli  more  observance,  that  when  you  bring  your 
carnal  learning  and  judgment,  as  it  b  but  too  much  your 
nature  to  do,  to  investigate  the  hidden  things  of  another 
world  you  might  as  well  measure  with  the  palm  of  your 
hand  the  waters  of  the  Isis.  Indeed,  good  sir,  you  err 
in  this,  and  give  men  too  much  pretence  to  confound  your 
honourable  name  with  witch-advocates,  free-thinkers,  and 
atheists,  even  with  such  as  this  man  Bletson,  who,  if  the 
discipline  of  the  church  had  its^ands  strengthened,  as  it 
was  in  the  beginning  of  the  great  conflict,  would  bare 
been  long  ere  now  cast  out  of  the  pale,  and  delivered 
over  to  the  punishment  of  the  flesh,  that  his  spirit  might 
if  possible,  be  yet  saved." 

"  You  mistake,  Master  Holdenough,"  said  Colonel 
Everard  ;  "  1  do  not  deny  the  existence  of  such  preter- 
natural visitations,  becauje  I  cannot,  and  dare  not,  raise 
the  voice  of  my  own  opinion  against  the  testimony  of 
ages,  supported  by  such  learned  men  as  yourself.  Nev- 
ertheless, though  I  grant  the  possibility  of  such  things,  I 
have  scarce  yet  heard  of  an  instance  in  my  days  so  well 
fortiCed  by  evidence,  that  I  could  at  once  and  distinctly 
say,  this  must  have  happened  by  supernatural  agency, 
and  not  otherwise." 

"  Hear,  then,  what  I  have  to  tell,"  said  the  divine, 
"  on  the  faith  of  a  man,  a  Christian,  and  what  is  more, 
a  servant  of  our  Holy  Church  ;  and  therefore,  lhoufi;li 
unworthy,  an  elder  and  a  teacher  among  Christians.—' 
had  taken  my  post  y ester  evening  in  the  half-furnishe<l 
apartment,  wherein  hangs  a  huge  mirror,  which  mi^l'^ 
have  served  Goliath  of  Gath  to  have  admired  himself  ii'i 
when  clothed  from  head  to  foot  in  his  brazen  ariuoiir. 
I  the  rather  chose  this  place,  because  they  informed  nio 
it  was  the  nearest  habitable  room  to  the  gallery,  in  whicb 
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say  you  had  been  yourself  assailed  that  evening  by 
l?il  One. — Was  it  so,  I  pray  you  ?" 
if  some  one  witli  no  good  intentions  I  was  assailed 
It  apartment.      So  far,"   said    Colonel   Everard, 

were  correctly  informed." 

I^ell,  I  chose  my  post  as  well  as  I  might,  even  as  a 
ed  general  approaches  his  camp,  and  casts  up  his 
I  as  nearly  as  he  can  to  the  besieged  city.  And, 
ruth.  Colonel  Everard,  if  I  felt  some  sensation  of 

fear, — for  even  Elias,  and  the  prophets  who  corn- 
ed tlie  elements,  had  a  portion  in  our  frail  nature, 
more  such  a  poor  sinful  being  as  myself — ^yet  was 
3pe  and  my  courage  high  ;  and  I  Uiought  of  the 
Tbich  I  might  use,  not  in  the  wicked  sense  of  pcri- 
>r  spells,  as  the  blinded  Pa])ists  employ  them,  to- 

with  the  sign  of  the  cross,  and  other  fruitless  forms, 

nourisiiing  and  supporting  that  true  trust  and  con- 
c  in  the  blessed  promises,  being  the  true  shield  of 
r'herewiih  the  fiery  darts  of  Satan  may  be  withstood 
jenched.  And  thus  armed  and  prepared,  I  sat  me 
to  read,  at  the  same  time  to  write,  that  I  might 
fl  my  mind  to  attend  to  those  subjects  which  be- 
the  situation  in  which  I  was  placed,  as  preventing 
iliccnsed  excursions  of  the  fancy,  and  leaving  no 
for  my  imagination  to  brood  over  idle  fears.  So 
iodized,  and  wrote  down  what  I  thought  meet  for 
le,  and  pcradventure  some  hungry  souls  may  yet 
by  the  food  wliich  I  then  prepared." 

was  wisely  and  worthily  done,  good  and  reverend 
epiied  Colonel  Everard  :  "  1  pray  you  to  proceed." 
H)\\e  I  was  thus  employed,  sir,  and  had  been  upon 
atter,  for  about  three  hours,  not  yielding  to  weari- 
1  strange  thrilling  came  over  my  senses, — and  the 
md  old-fasliioned  apartment  seemed  to  wax  larger, 
gloomy,  and  more  cavernous,  while  the  air  of  the 
grew  more  cold  and  chill  ;  I  know  not  if  it  was 
!ie  fire  began  to  decay,  or  whether  there  comcth 

such  thin,s;s  as  were  then  about  to  h^pp cw^  ^\k^^>\v 
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and  atmosphere,  as  it  were,  of  terror,  as  Job  saith,  ik 
welNknown  passage,  *  Fear  came  upon  me,  and  trei 
bling,  which  made  my  bones  to  shake ;'  and  there  vras 
tinghng  noise  in  my  ears,  and  a  dizziness  in  my  brain,  s 
that  I  felt  like  those  who  call  for  aid  when  there  is  n 
danger,  and  was  even  prompted  to  flee,  when  I  saw  nc 
one  to  pursue.  It  was  then  that  something  seemed  U 
pass  behind  mc^  casting  a  reflection  on  tlie  great  mirroi 
H^fore  which  I  had  placed  my  writing-table,  and  wbich 
I  s^w  by  assistance  of  the  lars^e  standing  light  which  W!U 
th(fn  in  front  of  the  glass.  And  i  looked  up,  and  I  san 
in  the  glass  distinctly  the  appearance  of  a  man — as  sure 
as  these  words  issuo  from  my  mouth,  it  was  no  other  tbar 
the  same  Joseph  Albany — the  companion  of  my  youdi— 
he  whom  I  had  seen  precipitated  down  the  battlemeat 
of  Clidesthrough  Castle  into  the  deep  lake  below." 

"  What  did  you  do  r 

"  It  suddenly  rushed  on  my  mind,"  said  the  divine 
**  that  the  stoical  philosopher  Athenodorus  had  eludes 
the  horrors  of  such  a  vision  by  patiently  pursuing  hi 
studies  ;  and  it  shot  at  the  same  time  across  my  niiod 
that  1,  a  Christian  divine,  and  a  Steward  of  tl)e  Mysteries 
had  less  reason  to  fear  evil,  and  better  matter  on  whic 
to  employ  my  thoughts,  than  was  possessed  by  a  Heathei 
who  was  blinded  even  by  his  own  wisdom.  So,  instea 
of  betraying  any  alarm,  or  even  turning  my  head  arounc 
I  pursued  my  writing,  but  with  a  beating  heart,  I  admi 
and  with  a  throbbing  hand." 

"  If  you  could  write  at  all,"  said  the  Colonel,  "  wit 
such  an  impression  on  your  mind,  you  may  take  the  hea 
of  the  English  army  for  dauntless  resolution." 

"  Our  courage  is  not  our  own.  Colonel,"  said  tl 
divine,  *'  and  not  as  ours  should  it  be  vaunted  of.  An 
again,  when  you  speak  of  this  strange  vision  as  an  in 
pression  on  ray  fancy,  and  not  a  reality  obvious  to  m 
senses,  let  me  tell  you  once  more,  your  worldly  wisdoi 
is  but  foolishness  touching  the  things  that  arc  not  worldly. 

'*  Did  you  not  look  again  upon  the  mirror  .'^"  said  ill 
ColoueL 
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**!  did,  iThen  I  had  copied  out  the  comfortable  text, 
'Thou  shalt  tread  down  Satan  under  thy  feet.'  " 
"  And  what  did  you  then  see  f " 
"The  reflection  of  the  same  Joseph  Albany,"  said 
Holdenough,  '*  passing  slowly  as  from  behind  my  chair, 
the  same  in  member  and  lineament  (hat  1  had  known 
liim  in  his  youth,  excepting  that  his  cheek  had  the  marks 
of  tlie  more  advanced  age  at  which  he  died,  and  was 
veiy  pale." 
(        "  What  did  you  then  ?" 

I  "  I  turned  from  the  glass,  and  plainly  saw  the  figure 
I  which  had  made  the  reflection  in  the  mirror  retreating  to- 
^  wards  the  door,  not  fast,  nor  slow,  but  with  a  gliding 
steady  pace.  It  turned  again  when  near  the  door,  and 
again  showed  me  its  pale,  ghastly  countenance,  before 
it  disappeared.  But  how  it  left  the  room,  whether  by 
the  door,  or  otherwise,  my  spirits  were  too  much  hurried 
to  remark  exactly  ;  nor  have  I  been  able  by  any  effort 
of  recollection,  distinctly  to  remember." 

"  This  is  a  strange,  and,  as  coming  from  you,  a  most 
excellently  well-attested  apparition,"  answered  Everard. 
**  And  yet,  Master  Holdenough,  if  the  other  world  has 
op^n  actually  displayed,  as  you  apprehend,  and  I  will  not 
^[spuie  the  possibility,  assure  yourself,  there  are  also 
*"'cked  men  concerned  in  these  machinations.     I  myself 
flave  undergone  some  rencontres  with  visitants  who  pos- 
sessed bodily  strength,  and  wore,  1  am  sure,  earthly 
'^■eapons." 

**  Oh  !  doubtless,  doubtless,"  replied  Master  Hold- 
enough  ;  "  Beelzebub  loves  to  charge  with  horse  and 
'^t  mingled,  as  was  die  fashion  of  the  old  Scottish  Gen- 
^^^\^  Davie  Leslie.  He  has  his  devils  in  the  body  as 
''^^ll  as  his  devils  disembodied,  and  uses  the  one  to  sup- 
P^«^t  and  back  the  other." 

*•  It  may  be  as  you  say,  reverend  sir,"  answered  the 
^^loncl. — "  But  what  do  you  advise  in  this  case  r" 

**  For  that  I  must  consult  with  my  brethren,"  said  the 
"Tyine  ;  "  and  if  there  be  but  left  in  our  botdcvs  ^\^ 
''^^nlsters  of  the  true  kij  k,  we  will  cUarg^c  S^iXaw  \w  ^vS^ 
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body,  and  you  shall  see  whether  we  have  not  power  o 
him  to  resist  till  he  shall  flee  from  us.  But  failing  that  ghc 
ly  armament  against  these  strange  and  unearthly  enemi 
truly  I  would  recommend,  that  as  a  house  of  witchcn 
an&  abomination,  this  polluted  den  of  ancient  tyranny  a 
prostitution  should  be  totally  consumed  by  6re,  lest  Stti 
establishing  his  head-quarters  so  much  to  his  mind,  sbou 
find  a  garrison  and  a  fastness  from  which  he  might  nl 
forth  to  infest  the  whole  neighbourhood.  Certain  it 
that  I  would  recommend  to  no  Cliristian  soul  to  inbal 
the  mansion  ;  and,  if  deserted,  it  would  become  a  pla< 
for  wizards  to  play  their  pranks,  and  witches  to  estabE 
their  Sabbath,  and  those  who,  hke  Demas,  go  about  aft 
the  wealth  of  this  world,  seeking  for  gold  and  silver 
practise  spells  and  charms  to  the  prejudice  of  the  soi 
of  the  covetous.  Trust  me,  therefore,  it  were  better  tk 
it  were  spoiled  and  broken  down,  not  leaving  one  sto 
upon  another." 

"  I  say  nay  to  that,  my  good  friend,"  said  ilie  ColoiM 
"  for  the  LfOrd  General  hath  permitted,  by  his  licen! 
my  mother's  brother.  Sir  Henry  Lee,  and  his  family, 
return  into  the  house  of  his  fathers,  being  indeed  1 
only  roof  under  which  he  hath  any  chance  of  obtaini 
shelter  for  his  grey  hairs." 

■    "  And  was  this  done  by  your  advice^  Markham  & 
rard  .^"  said  the  divine,  austerely. 

*•  Certainly  it  was,"  returned  the  Colonel. — "  ^ 
wherefore  should  I  not  exert  mine  influence  to  obtaii 
place  of  refuge  for  the  brother  of  my  mother  .^" 

"  Now,  as  sure  as  thy  soul  livcth,"  answered  the  pr 
byter,  **  1  had  believed  tliis  from  no  tongue  but  thine  o\ 
Tell  me,  was  it  not  this  very  Sir  Henry  Lee,  who,  by  * 
force  of  liis  bufrKX)ats  and  his  green-jerkins,  enforced  i 
Papist  Laic's  order  to  remove  the  altar  to  the  eastern  € 
of  the  church  at  Woodstock  f — and  did  not  he  swear 
his  beard,  that  he  would  hang  in  the  very  street  of  Wo< 
stock  whoever  should  deny  to  drink  the  King's  liealt 
— and  is  not  his  hand  red  with  the  blood  of  tlie  saint 
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^U)d  hath  tbcrc  been  a  ruffler  in  the  field  for  prelacy 
^i  higli  prerogative  more  unmitigable  or  fiercer  f " 

"  All  this  may  have  been  as  you   say,  good  Master 

Holdenough,"  answered  the  Colonel  ;  "but  my  uncle  is 

oov  old  and  feeble,  and  hath  scarce  a  single  follower 

remaining,  and  his  daughter  is  a  being  whom  to  look  upon 

would  make  the  sternest  weep  for  pity  ;  a  being  who — " 

"  Who   is   dearer   to    Everard,"   said    Holdenough, 

"  tJian  his  good  name,  his  faith  to  his  friends,  his  duty 

(o  bis  religion  ; — this  is  no  time  to  speak  with  sugared 

'<ps»      The  paths  in  which  you  tread   are  dangerous. 

^ou  are  striving  to  raise  the  papistical  candlestick,  which 

Heaven  in  its  justice  removed  out  of  its  place — to  bring 

back  to  this  hall  of  sorceries  those  very  sinners  who  are 

bewitched  with  them.      I  will  not  permit  the  land  to  be 

abused   by   their   witchcrafts. — Tliey    shall   not   come 

biilier.** 

He  spoke  this  with  vehemence,  and  striking  his  stick 
^gainst  the  ground  ;  and  the  Colonel,  very  much  dissat- 
isfied, began  to  express  himself  haughtily  in  return. 
**  You  had  better  consider  your  power  to  accomplish  your 
Threats,  Master  Holdenough,"  he  said,  "  before  you  urge 
them  so  peremptorily." 

"  And  have  I  not  the  power  to  bind  and  to  loose  ?" 
said  the  clergyman. 

"  It  is  a  power  liitlc  available,  save  over  those  of  your 
own  church,"  said  Everard,  with  a  tone  something  con- 
temptuous. 

**  Take  heed — ^take  heed,"  said  the  divine,  who,  though 
ftn  excellent,  was,  as  we  have  elsewhere  seen,  an  irritable 
nian. — *<  Do  not  insult  me  ;  but  think  honourably  of  the 
''lossenger,  for  the  sake  of  Him  whose  commission  he 
carries. — Do  not,  I  say,  defy  me — I  am  bound  to  dis- 
charge my  dutv,  were  it  to  the  displeasing  of  my  twin 
broilier." 

*'  I  can  see  nought  your  oflice  has  to  do  in  the  matter," 
■aid  Colonel  Everard  ;    "  and  I,  on  my  side,  give  you 
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warning  noil  to  attempt  to  meddle  beyood  yoor  commis^ 

■  •      ft 
sion. 

**  Rigbt-^you  bold  mc  already  to  be  as  submissive  a.:s 
bbe  of  your  grenadiers,"  replied  the  clergyman,  hisacoL^ 
ieatures  trembling  with  a  sense  of  indignity,  so  as  even  t^s 
agitate  bis  grey  hair  ;  '^  but  beware,  sir,  I  am  not  so  poir — 
erless  as  you  suppose.  I  will  invoke  every  true  Cbristiacs 
in  Woodstock  to  gird  up  bis  loins,  and  resist  the  restora. — 
tion  of  prelacy,  oppression,  and  malignancy  within  oie.^ 
borders.  I  will  stir  up  the  wrath  of  the  rigbteott^ 
against  the  oppressor — ^the  Ishmaelite — the  Edomite — — 
and  against  bis  race,  and  against  those  who  support  biflcm 
and  encourage  him  to  rear  up  his  bom.  I  will  call  akwJ 
and  spare  not,  and  arouse  the  many  whose  love  liafc 
waxed  cold,  and  the  multitude  who  care  for  none  of  thes^^ 
things.  There  shall  be  a  remnant  to  listen  to  me  ;  an^^^ 
I  will  take  the  stick  of  Joseph,  which  was  in  the  hnnd  op*  ^ 
Ephraim,  and  go  down  to  cleanse  tliis  place  of  witcbe 
and  sorcerers,  and  of  enchantments,  and  will  cry  an 
exhort,  saying — Will  you  plead  for  Baal  ? — will  y 
serve  him  f  Nay,  take  the  prophets  of  Baal — let  not 
man  escape!'' 

*'  Master  Hold  enough,  Master  Hold  enough,"  said  Col- ' 
onel  Everard,  with  much  impatience,  *'  by  the  tale  your- 
self told  me,  you  have  exhorted  upon  that  text  once  too 
often  already." 

The  old  man  struck  his  palm  forcibly  against  bis  fore- 
head, and  fell  back  into  a  chair  as  these  words  were  ut- 
tered, as  suddenly,  and  as  much  without  power  of  resist-^^ 
ance,  as  if  the  Colonel  had  Bred  a  pistol  through  bis  bead. 
Instantly  regretting  the  reproach  which  he  had  sufiered 
to  escape  him  in  his  impatience,  Everard  hastened  to 
apologize,  and  to  offer  every  conciliatory  excuse,  however 
inconsistent,  which  occurred  to  him  on  the  moment. 
But  the  old  man  was  too  deeply  affected — he  rejected  bis 
band,  lent  no  ear  to  what  he  said,  and  finally  started  up, 
saying  sternly,  "  You  have  abused  my  confidence,  sir- 
abused  it  vilely,  to  turn  it  into  my  own  reproach  ;  had  I 
been  a  man  of  tlie  sword,  you  dared  not — But  enjoy  your 
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triumph,  sir,  over  an  old  man,  and  your  father's  friend — ^ 

strike  at  the  wound  his  imprudent  confidence  showed* 

you." 

"  Nay,  my  worthy  and  excellent  friend,"   said  the 

Colonel-- 

"Friend  !"  answered  the  old  man,  vehemently — "We 

are  foes,  sir — foes  now,  and  for  ever  !" 

So  saying,  and  starting  from  tlic  seat  into  which  he  had 
rather  fallen  tlian  thrown  himself,  he  ran  out  of  the  room 
^rith  a  precipitation  of  step  which  he  was  apt  to  use  upon 
occasions  of  irritable  feeling,  and  which  was  certainly 
tnore  eager  than  dignified,  especially  as  he  muttered  while 
he  ran,  and  seemed  as  if  he  were  keeping  up  his  own 
passion,  by  recounting  over  and  over  the  ofience  which 
te  had  received. 

'*  Soh  !"  said  Colonel  Everard,  "  and  there  was  not 
strife  enough  between  mine  uncle  and  the  people  of  Wood- 
stock already,  but  I  must  needs  increase  it,  by  chafing 
^his  irritable  and  quick-tempered  old  man,  eager  as  I  knew 
J'jin  to  be  in  bis  ideas  of  church-gbvernment,  and  stiff  in 
**^s  prejudices  respecting  all  who  dissent  from  him  !  The 
'^iob  of  Woodstock  will  rise  ;  for  though  he  would  not  get 
•  score  of  them  to  stand  by  him  in  any  honest  or  intelli- 
gible purpose,  yet  let  him  cry  havoc  and  destruction,  and 
^  ^ill  warrant  he  has  followers  enow.  And  my  uncle  is 
^n^ally  wild  and  unpersuadable.  For  the  value  of  all  the 
^tate  he  ever  had,  he  would  not  allow  a  score  of  troop- 
^1*3  to  be  quartered  in  the  house  for  defence  ;  and  if  he 
^  alone, ^or  has  but  Joceline  to  stand  by  him,  he  will 
^  as  sure  to  fire  upon  those  who  come  to  attack  the 
^<^dge,  as  if  he  had  a  hundred  men  in  garrison  ;  and 
^cn  what  can  chance  but  danger  and  bloodshed  ?" 

This  progress  of  melancholy  anticipation  was  inter- 
If^Jpted  by  the  return  of  Master  Holdenough,  who,  hurry- 
^gioto  the  room,  with  the  same  precipitate  pace  at  which 
^^  had  left  it,  ran  straight  up  to  the  Colonel,  and  said — 
*  Take  my  hand,  Markham — take  my  hand  hastily  ;  for 
^t)e  old  Adam  is  whispering  at  my  heart,  that  it  is  a  dis- 
Siiice  to  hold  it  extended  so  long." 
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"  Most  heartily  do  I  receive  your  hand,  my  venerable 
friend,''  said  Everard,  **  and  I  trust  in  sign  of  renewed 
amity." 

^'  Surely,  surely — "  said  tiie  divine,  shaking  his  hand 
kindly  ;  "  thou  hast,  it  is  true,  spoken  bitterly  ;  buttboa 
hast  spoken  truth  in  good  time  ;  and  I  think — though 
your  words  were  severe — ^wiih  a  good  and  kindly  purpose. 
Verily,  and  of  a  truth,  it  were  sinful  in  me  again  to  be 
hasty  in  provoking  violence,  remembering  tliat  which  job 
have  upbraided  me  with " 

**  Forgive  me,  good  Master  Holdenough,"  said  Colo- 
nel Everard,  '^  it  was  a  hasty  word  ;  I  meant  not  ii 
serious  earnest  to  upbraid, ^^ 

"  Peace,  I  pray  you,  peace,"  said  the  divine  ;  "I 
say,  the  allusion  to  that  which  you  have  most  justlj/  u|h 
braided  me  with — though  tlie  charge  aroused  Uie  gall  of 
the  Old  Man  within  me,  the  inward  tempter  being  ever 
on  the  watch  to  bring  us  to  his  lure — ought,  instead  of 
being  resented,  to  have  been  acknowledged  by  measft 
favour,  for  so  are  the  wounds  of  a  friend  termed  faitb* 
ful.  And  surely  I,  who  have  by  one  unhappy  exhorta- 
tion to  battle  and  strife,  sent  the  living  to  the  dead — ^aol 
I  fear  brought  back  even  the  dead  among  the  living-^ 
should  now  study  peace  and  good-will,  and  reconciliatioo 
of  difference,  leaving  punishment  to  the  Great  Being 
whose  laws  are  broken,  and  vengeance  to  Him  who  bath 
said,  I  will  repay  it." 

The  old  man's  mortified  features  lighted  up  with  i 
humble  confidence  as  he  made  this  acknowledgment ; 
and  Colonel  Everard,  who  knew  the  constitutional  infir^ 
mities,  and  the  early  prejudices  of  professional  conse* 
quence  and  exclusive  party  opinion,  which  he  must  have 
subdued  ere  arriving  at  such  a  tone  of  candour,  hastened 
to  express  his  admiration  of  his  Christian  charity,  mingled 
with  reproaches  on  himself  for  having  so  deeply  injured 
bis  feelings. 

"  Think  not  of  it — think  not  of  it,  excellent  young 
man,"  said  Holdenough  ;  "  we  have  both  erred — ^I  tf" 
suffering  my  zeal  to  outrun  my  charity,  you,  perhaps,  in 
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pressing  bard  on  an  old  and  peevisb  man,  who  had  so 
htely  poured  out  his  sufferings  into  your  friendly  bosom. 
Be  it  all  forgotten.  Let  your  friends — if  they  are  not- 
deterred  by  what  has  happened  at  this  manor  of  Wood- 
stock—nresume  tlieir  habitation  as  soon  as  they  will.  If 
they  can  protect  themselves  against  the  powers  of  tlie  air, 
believe  roe,  that  if  I  can  prevent  it  by  aught  in  my  power, 
they  shall  have  no  annoyance  from  earthly  neighbours  ; 
lad  assure  yourself,  good  sir,  that  my  voice  is  still  worth 
something  with  the  worthy  Mayor,  and  the  good  Alder- 
men, and  the  better  sort  of  house-keepers  up  yonder  in 
the  town,  although  the  lower  classes  are  blown  about  with 
every  wind  of  doctrine.  And  yet  farther  be  assured. 
Colonel,  that  should  your  motlier's  brother,  or  any  of  his 
Noilly,  learn  that  they  have  taken  up  a  rash  bargain  in 
returning  to  this  unhappy  and  unhallowed  house,  or  should 
they  find  any  qualms  in  their  own  hearts  and  consciences 
ivliich  require  a  ghostly  comforter,  Nehemiah  Hold- 
enough  will  be  as  much  at  their  command  by  night  or 
dsy,  as  if  they  had  been  bred  up  within  the  holy  pale  of 
the  church  in  which  he  is  an  unworthy  minister  ;  and 
neither  the  awe  of  what  is  fearful  to  be  seen  within  these 
^Is,  nor  his  knowledge  of  their  blinded  and  carnal  state, 
•s  bred  up  under  a  prelatic  dispensation,  shall  prevent 
him  doing  what  lies  in  his  poor  abilities  for  their  protec- 
tion and  edification." 

'*  I  feel  all  the  force  of  your  kindness,  reverend  sir," 
ssid  Colonel  Everard,  "  but  I  do  not  think  it  likely  that 
^7  uncle  will  give  you  trouble  on  either  score.  He  is  a 
tnan  much  accustomed  to  be  his  own  protector  in  temporal 
^itnger,  and  in  spiritual  doubts  to  trust  to  his  own  prayers 
and  those  of  his  Church." 

"  I  trust  I  have  not  beeij  superfluous  in  offering  mine 
distance,"  said  the  old  man,  something  jealous  that  his 
proffered  spiritual  aid  had  been  held  rather  intrusive, 
'^lask  pardon  if  that  is  the  case — 1  humbly  ask  pardon 
"^t  would  not  willingly  be  superfluous." 

The  Colonel  hastened  to  appease  this  new  alarm  of  the 
^<^tcbful  jealousy  of  his  consequence,  which,  joined  with 
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a  natural  heat  o'*  temper  which  he  could  not  always  nA 
due,  were  the  good  man's  only  faults. 

They  had  regained  their  former  friendly  footing,  vbe 
Roger  Wildrake  returned  from  the  hut  of  Joceline,  an 
whispered  his  master  that  his  embassy  had  been  success 
fui.  The  Colonel  then  addressed  the  divine,  and  u 
formed  him,  that  as  the  Commissioners  had  already  gir€ 
up  Woodstock,  and  as  his  uncle.  Sir  Henry  Lee,  pn 
posed  to  return  to  the  Lodge  about  noon,  he  would, 
his  reverence  pleased,  attend  him  up  to  the  borougb. 

"  Will  you  not  tarry,"  said  the  reverend  man,  wil 
something  like  inquisitive  apprehension  in  his  voice,  'H 
welcome  your  relatives  upon  their  return  to  this  the 
bouse  ?" 

"  No,  my  good  friend,"  said  Colonel  Everard  ;  **tl: 
part  which  I  have  taken  in  these  unhappy  broils — ^pe: 
haps  also  the  mode  of  worship  in  which  I  have  been  ei 
ucaled — have  so  prejudiced  me  in  mine  uncle's  opinioi 
that  I  must  be  for  some  time  a  stranger  to  his  house  an 
family." 

'indeed  !  I  rejoice  to  hear  it,  with  all  my  heart  ai 
soul,"  said  the  divine.  "  Excuse  my  frankness — I  i 
indeed  rejoice, — I  bad  thought — no  matter  what  1  hi 
thought, — I  would  not  again  give  offence.  •  But  txvi 
though  the  maiden  hath  a  pleasant  feature,  and  he,  as  f 
men  say,  is  in  human  things  unexceptionable,— yet — but 
give  you  pain — in  sootlv  I  will  say  no  more  unless  yc 
ask  my  sincere  and  unprejudiced  advice,  which  yousbi 
command,  but  wbich  1  will  not  press  on  you  supcrfluousl; 
Wend  we  to  the  borough  together — the  pleasant  solituc 
of  the  forest  may  dispose  us  to  open  our  hearts  to  esc 
other." 

They  did  walk  up  to  the  little  town  in  company,  an 
somewhat  to  Master  Holdenough's  surprise,  the  Colooc 
though  they  talked  on  various  subjects,  did  not  reque 
of  him  any  ghostly  advice  on  the  subject  of  his  love  to  li 
fair  cousin,  while,  greatly  beyond  the  expectation  of  tl 
soldier,  the  clergyman  kept  his  word,  and,  in  his  ov 
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phrase,  was  not  so  superfluous  as  to  offer  upon  so  deli- 
cate a  poiut  his  unasked  counsel. 


CHAPTER  XVIII. 

I'hoii  are  ihc  liarpics  gone — Yd  erv  wc  perch 
Where  Mich  foul  l>inU  hav<^ro«)kle(l,  let  uii  dcHiiso 
The  foul  ol>«cciiity  llicy've  lc'A!>chiiul  thrm. 

Affiuncmuon, 

The  embassy  of  Wild  rake  had  been  siicccssrul, 
chiefly  through  the  incdi«ntion  of  ihc  Episcopal  divine, 
whom  we  formerly  found  acting;  in  the  charncterofachap- 
winto  the  family,  and  whose  voice  had  great  influence  on 
W8ay  accounts  with  its  master. 

A  little  before  high  noon,  Sir  Henry  TjCc,  with  his 
small  household  were  ajcnin  in  unchallenp^ed  possession  of 
Iheir  old  apartments  at  the  Lodge  of  Woodstock  ;  and 
*lw  combined  exertions  of  Joceline  JolilFe,  of  Pha»be, 
M  of  old  Joan,  were  employed  in  putting  to  rights  what 
r   ^  late  intr^iders  had  left  in  great  disoKler. 

Sir  Henry  Lee  had,  like  all  persons  of  quality  of  that 
t  period,  a  love  of  order  amounting  to  precision,  and  felt, 
k  "kc  a  Gne  lady  whose  dress  has  been  disordered  in  a 
crowd,  insulted  and  humiliated  by  the  rude  confusion 
|Dto  which  his  household  goods  had  been  thrown,  and 
[  'mpatient  till  his  mansion  was  purified  from  all 
I  "'arks  of  intrusion.  In  his  anger  he  uttered  more  orders 
t  "lan  the  limited  number  of  his  domestics  were  likely  to 
F  find  time  or  hands  to  execute.  "  The  villains  have  left 
■  such  sulphureous  steams  behind  them,  too,"  said  the  old 
r  ''night,  "  as  if  old  Davie  Leslie  and  the  whcle  Scottish 
^  wmy  had  quartered  among  them." 
[  "It  may  be  near  as  bad,"  said  Joceline,  "  for  men 
^ff  for  certain,  it  was  the  devil  came  down  bodily  among 
Acm,  and  made  them  troop  ofl*." 
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<•  Then,"  said  the  Knight,  •<  is  the  Prince  of  Dari 
a  gentleman,  as  old  Will  Shakspeare  says.  He  oen 
terferes  widi  those  of  his  own  coat,  for  the  Lees 
been  here,  fadier  and  son,  these  five  hundred  j 
without  disquiet ;  and  no  sooner  came  these  misbeg 
churls,  than  he  plays  his  own  part  among  them.'* 

"  Well,  one  thing  he  and  they  have  left  us,"  sai* 
lifie,  *'  which  we  may  thank- them  for;  and  that  is, 
a  well-filled  larder  and  buttery  as  has  been  seldom 
in  Woodstock  Lod^c  tliis  many  a  day ;— carcassc 
mutton,  large  rounds  of  beef,  barrels  of  confectic 
ware,  pipes  and  runlets  of  sack,  muscadine,  ale, 
what  not.  We  shall  have  a  royal  time  x)n\  througl 
the  winter  ;  and  Joan  must  get  to  salting  and  pic 
presently." 

**  Out,  villain  !"  said  the  Knight  y  ''  are  we  to 
on  the  flragments  of  such  scum  of  the  earth  as  thes' 
Cast  them  forth  instantly  ! — N^y,"    checking   hir 
'^  that  were  a  sin  ;  but  give  them  to  the  poor,  or  see 
sent  to  the  owners. — And,  hark  ye,  I  will  none  of 
strong  liquors — I  would  rather  drink  like  a  hermit 
life,  than  seem  to  pledge  such  scoundrels  as  these  i' 
leavings,  like  a  miserable  drawer,  who  drains  off  tl 
of  the  bottles  after  the  guests  have  paid  their  rec 
and  gone  off. — And,  hark  yc,  I  will  taste  no  waf 
the  cistern  out  of  which  these  slaves  have  beer 
themselves — fetch  me  down  a  pitcher  from  Rof 
spring." 

Alice  heard  this  injunction,  and  well  guessino; 
enough  for  the  other  members  of  the  family  t 
quietly  took  a  small  pitcher,  and  flinging  a  clo; 
her,  walked  out  in  person  to  procure  Sir  Henry 
which  he  desired.     Meantime,  Joceline  said, 
hesitation,     *'  that    a    man     still     remained 
ing  to  the  party  of  these  strangers,  who   wj 
about  the  removal  of  some  trunks  and  mails 
longed  to  the  Commissioners,  and  who  could 
honour's  commands  about  the  provisions." 
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'*  Ijet  liira  come  liilher." — (The  dialogue  was  held  in 
the  ball.) — *'  Why  do  you  hesitatOi  and  drumble  in  that 
nanner  ?" 

"  Only,  sir,"  said  Joceline,  "  only  perhaps  your  hon- 
Hir  might  not  wish  to  see  him,  being  the  same  who,not 
CMig  since " 

He  paused. 

'*  Sent  my  rapier  a-hawking  through  the  firmament, 
ibou  would'st  say  ? — Why,  when  did  1  take  spleen  at  a 
tnaD  for  standing  his  ground  against  me  f — Roundhead  as 
be  is,  man,  I  like  him  the  better  of  that,  not  the  worse. 
I  hunger  and  thirst  to  have  another  turn  with  him.  I 
have  thought  on  his  passado  ever  smce,  and  I  believe, 
were  it  to  try  again.  I  know  a  feat  would  control  it. — 
Fetch  him  directly." 

Trusty  Tomkins  was  presently,  ushered  in,  bearing 
himself  with  an  iron  gravity,  which  neither  the  terrors  of 
the  preceding  night,  nor  the  dignified  demeanour  of  the 
high-born  personage  before  whom  he  stood,  were  able 
for  an  instant  to  overcome. 

"How  now,  good  fellow  ?"•  said  Sir  Henry  ;  "  I  would 
&io  see  something  more  of  thy  fence,  which  baffled  me 
the  other  evening — but  truly,  I  think  the  light  was  some- 
what too  faint  for  my  old  eyes — Take  a  foil,  man — 1  walk 
lierein  the  hall,  as  Hamlet  says  ;  and  'tis  the  breathiug- 
titne  of  day  with  me — Take  a  foil  then  in  thy  hand." 

**  Since  it  is  your  worship's  desire,"  said  the  steward, 
letting  fall  his  long  cloak,  and  taking  the  foil  in  his  hand. 

*'Now,"  said  the  Knight,  '*  if  your  fitness  speaks,  mine 
^  ready.  Methinks  the  very  stepping  on  this  same  old 
P^Teroent  hath  charmed  away  tlie  gout  which  threatened 
ttie. — Sa — sa — I  tread  as  firm  as  a  game-cock." 

They  began  the  play  with  great  spirit .;  and  whether 
he  old  knight  really  fought  more  coolly  with  tlie  blunt 
baa  with  the  sharp  weapon,  or  whether  the  steward  gave 
im  some  grains  of  advantage  in  this  merely  sportive 
ncounter,  it  is  certain  Sir  Henry  had  the  better  in  the 
isault.  His  success  put  him  into  cxcelleut  humour. 
22     VOL.  I. 
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**  There,"  said  he,  "  I  found  your  trick, — ^nay,  yo 
cheat  me  not  twice  the  same  way — There  was  a  very  pi! 
pable  hit.  Why,  had  I  had  but  light  enough  the  olhe 
night — But  it  skills  not  speakuig  of  it — Here  we  lear 
off.  I  must  not  fight,  as  we  unwise  cavaliers  did  witbyo 
roundhead  rascals,  beating  you  so  often  that  we  taugl 
you  to  beat  us  at  last. — And  good  now,  tell  me  why  yo 
are  leaving  your  larder  so  full  here  ? — Do  you  think  I  c 
my  family  can  use  broken  victuals  f — What,  have  yo 
no  better  employment  for  your  rounds  of  sequestrtte 
beef  than  to  leave  them  behind  you  when  you  shift  yon 
quarters  ?" 

^^  So  please  your  honour,"  said  Tomkins,  "  it  may  h 
that  you  desire  not  the  flesh  of  beeves,  of  rams,  or  o 
goats.  Nevertheless,  when  you  know  that  the  proviskx 
were  provided  and  paid  for  out  of  your  own  rents  ao 
stock  at  Ditchley,  sequestrated  to  the  use  of  the  sttl 
more  than  a  year  since,  it  may  be  you  will  have  te 
scruple  to  use  them  for  your  own  behoof." 

"  Rest  assured  that  I  shall,"  said  Sir  Henry;  "aa 
glad  you  have  helped  me  to  a  share  of  mine  own.  Cei 
taiiily  I  was  an  ass  to  suspect  your  masters  of  subsislioj 
save  at  honest  men's  expense." 

*'  And  as  for  the  rumps  of  beeves,"  continued  Too 
kins,  with  the  same  solemnity,  ''  there  is  a  rump  at  Wcs 
minster,  which  will  stand  us  of  the  army  much  hackir 
and  hewing  yet,  ere  it  is  discussed  to  our  mind." 

Sir  Henry  paused,  as  if  to  consider  what  was  the  meai 
ing  of  this  innuendo  ;  for  he  was  not  a  person  of  vei 
quick  apprehension.  But  having  at  length  caught  tl 
meaning  of  it,  he  burst  into  an  explosion  of  loud 
laughter  than  Joceline  had  seen  him  indulge  in  for  a  goc 
while. 

"  Right,  knave,"  he  said,  *'  I  taste  thy  jest — It  is  tl 
very  moral  of  the  puppet-show.  Faustus  raised  tl 
devil,  as  the  Parliament  raised  the  army — and  then, 
the  devil  flics  away  with  Faustus,  so  will  the  army  I 
away  with  the  Parliament — or  the  rump,  as  thou  call'st 
or  sitting  part  of  the  so-coXXcA  V^\\v\v\vi\\\« — Ktwd.  \}m 
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look  yon,  friend,  the  very  devil  of  all  hath  my  ivilling 
consent  to  fly  away  with  the  army  in  its  turn,  from  the 
liighest  general  down  to  the  lowest  drum-boy. — Nay, 
wiGfer  look  fierce  for  the  matter  ;  remember  there  is 
daylight  enough  now  for  a  game  at  sharps." 

Trusty  Toinkins  appeared  to  think  it  best  to  suppress 
Ills  displeasure  ;  andt)bserving,  that  the  wains  were  ready 
to  transport  the  Commissioners'  property  to  the  borough, 
look  a  grave  leave  of  Sir  Henry  Lee. 

Meantime  the  old  man  continued  to  pace  his  recover- 
ed iiall,  rubbing  his  hands,  and  evincing  greater  signs  of 
S}ee  than  he  had  shown  since  the  fatal  «30th  of  January. 
^  "  Here  we  are  again  in  the  old  frank,  Jolifte — well 
▼ictualled  too. — How  the  knave  solved  my  point  of  con- 
^'"ence  ! — the  dullest  of  them  is  a  special  casuist  where 
^^  question  concerns  profit.     Look  out  if  there  are  not 
^nic  of  our  own  ragged  regiment  lurking  about,  to  whom 
'  '^cllyfull   would  be  a    god-send,  Joceline — Then  his 
'enoe,  Joceline — though  the  fellow  foins  well — very  suffi- 
'"'^Mii  well — But  thousaw'st  how  I  dealt  with  him  when  I 
''aU  fitting  light,  Joceline?" 

'*  Ay,  and  so  your  honour  did,"  said  Joceline.  "  You 
'^•"ghl  him  to  know  the  Duke  of  Norfolk  from  Saunders 
^i*dner.  I'll  warrant  him,  he  will  not  wish  to  come  un- 
"^■^  your  honour's  thumb  again." 

**  Why,  1  am  waxing  old,"  said  Sir  Henry;  "but 
still  will  not  rust  through  age,  though  sinews  must  sliflcn. 
"*^l  my  age  is  like  a  lusty  winter,  as  old  Will  says — 
"Osiy  but  kindly — And  what  if,  old  as  we  are,  we  live  to 
^^  better  days  yet !  I  promise  thco,  Joceline,  I  love  this 
J^*Tiog  betwixt  the  rogues  of  the  board  and  tiie  rogues 
^*  the  sword.  When  thieves  quarrel,  true  men  have  a 
^**«ince  of  coming  by  their  own." 

Thu^  triumphed  the  old  cavalier,  in  the  treble  glory  of 
J* ^ving  recovered  his  dwelling — regained,  as  he  thought, 
'^^^  character  as  a  man  of  fence,  and  finally  discovered 
^'^tne  prospect  of  a  change  of  times,  in  which  he  was 
^^^t  without  hopes  that  something  might  turn  u^  (oc  vUq 
''Oj'^;  iuierest. 
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Meanwhile,  Alice,  with  a  prouder  and  a  lighter  hcar^ 
than  had  danced  in  her  bosom  for  several  days,  wea»C 
forth  witli  a  gaiety  to  which  she  of  late  had  beenastraiB  — 
ger,  to  contribute  her  assistance  to  the  regulation  aDcJ 
supply  of  the  household,  by  bringing  the  fresh  water  wane* 
ed  from  fair  Rosamond's  well. 

Perhaps  she  remembered,  that  when  she  was  but  a 
girl,  her  cousin  Markham  used,  among  others,  to  make 
her  perform  that  duty,  as  presenting  the  character  of  some 
captive  Trojan  princess,  condemned  by  her  situatioo  to 
draw  the  waters  from  some  Grecian  spring,  for  the  use  of 
the  proud  victor.     At  any  rate,  she  certainly  joyed  to  sec 
her  father  reinstated  in  his  ancient  habitation  ;  and  tbe 
joy  was  not  the  less  sincere,  that  she  knew  their  return 
to  Woodstock  had  been-  procured  by  means  of  her  cousio* 
and  that  even  in  her  father's  prejudiced  eyes,  Evcrard 
bad  been  in  some  degree  exculpated  of  the  accusations 
the  old  knight  had  brought  against  him  ;  and  that  if  & 
reconciliation  had  not  yet  taken  place,  the  preliminaries 
had  been  established  on  which  such  a  desirable  conclusion 
might  easily  be  founded.     It  was  like  the  commencement 
of  a  bridge,  when  the  foundation  fs  securely  laid,  and 
the  piers  raised  above  the  influence  of  the  torrent ;  th^ 
throwing  of  the  arches  may  be  accomplished  in  a  subse^ 
quent  season. 

The  doubtful  fate  of  her  only  brother  might  hav^ 
cloudc4  even  this  momentary  gleam  of  sunshine ;  buC 
Alice  had  been  bred  up  during  the  close  and  frequent 
contests  of  civil  war,  and  had  acquired  the  habit  of  hop- 
ing in  behalf  of  those  dear  to  her,  until  hope  was  lost. 
In  the  present  case,  all  reports  seemed  to  assure  her  of 
her  brother's  safety. 

Besides  these  causes  for  gaiety,  Alice  Lee  had  the 
pleasing  feeling  that  she  was  restored  to  the  habitation 
and  the  haunts  of  her  childhood,  from  which  she  had 
not  departed  without  much  pain,  the  more  felt,  perhaps, 
because  suppressed,  in  order  to  avoid  irritating  her  fath- 
er's sense  of  his  misfortune.  Finally,  she  enjoyed  for 
the  iastant  the  gleam  ot  se\^a;i\\s^tLex\cktL\i^  ^XixOcv^^  ^r» 
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ibe  joung  and  well-disposed  so  often  animated,  when 
they  can  be,1n  common  phrase,  helpful  to  tliose  whom 
tfaqr  lo?e,  and  perform  at  the  moment  of  need  some  of 
tiwse  little  domestic  tasks,  which  age  receives  with  so 
mach  pleasure  from  the  dutiful  hands  of  youth.  So  that, 
altogether,  as  she  hasted  tlirough  the  remains  and  vesti- 
ges of  a  wilderness  already  mentioned,  and  from  thence 
about  a  lK)w-shot  into  the  Park,  to  bring  a  pitcher  of 
w'ater  from  Rosamond's  spring,  Alice  Lee,  her  features 
enlivened  and  her  complexion  a  little  raised  by  the  ex- 
ercise, had,  for  the  moment,  regained  the  gay  and  brilliant 
vivacity  of  expression  which  had  been  the  characteristic 
of  her  beauty  in  her  earlier  and  happier  days. 

This  fount(4p  of  old  memory  had  been  once  adorned 
with  architectural  ornaments  in  the  style  of  the  sixteenth 
century,  chiefly  relating  to  ancient  mythology.  All  these 
were  now  wasted  and  overthrown,  and  existed  only  as 
moss-covered  ruins,  while  the  living  spring  continued  to 
furnish  its  daily  treasures,  unrivalled  in  purity,  though  the 
quantity  was  small,  gushing  out  amid  disjointed  stones, 
aod  bubbling  through  fragments  of  ancient  scu1|)ture. 

With  a  light  step  and  laughing  brow  the  young  Lady 
^f  hee  was  approaching  the  fountain,  usually  so  solitary, 
^en  she  paused  on  beholding  some  one  seated  beside 
^  She  proceeded,  however,  with  confidence,  though 
witl]  a  step  something  less  gay,  when  she  observed  that 
^be  person  was  a  female  ; — some  menial  pcrhau|  from 
^c  town,  whom  a  fanciful  mistress  occasionally  despatch- 
^  for  the  water  of  a  spring,  supposed  to  be  peculiarly 
Pu^,  or  some  aged  woman,  who  made  a  little  trade  by 
carrying  it  to  the  better  sort  of  families,  and  selling  it  for 
•  trifle.  There  was  no  cause,  therefore,  for  apprehension. 
.  Yet  the  terrors  of  the  times  were  so  great,  that  Alice 
did  not  see  a  stranger  even  ^  her  own  sex  without  some 
'Apprehension.  Denaturalized  women  had  as  usual  fol- 
'^ed  the  camps  of  both  armies  during  the  Civil  War 
who  on  the  one  side  with  open  profligacy  and  profanity, 
^B  the  other  with  the  fraudful  tone  of  fanaticism  or  hypo- 
22*     VOL.  I. 
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crisy,  exercised  nearly  in  like-  degree  their  talents  Ibr 
murder  or  plunder.  But  it  was  broad  daylight,  the  dis- 
tance from  the  Lodge  was  but  trifling,  and  though  a  little 
alarmed  at  seemg  a  strapger  where  she  expected  deep 
solitude,  the  daughter  of  the  haughty  old  Knight  had  too 
much  of  the  lion  about  her,  to  fear  without  some  de- 
termined and  decided  clause. 

Alice  walked,  therefore,  gravely  on  towards  the  fouot, 
and  composed  her  looks  as  she  took  a  hasty  glance  of  the 
female  who  was  seated  there,  and  addressed  herself  to 
her  task  of  filling  her  pitcher. 

The  woman,  whose  presence  had  surprised  and  some-  ■ 
what  startled  Alice  Lee,  was  a  person  of  the  lower  rank, 
whose  red  cloak,  russet  kirtle,  handkerchief  trimmed  with 
Coventry  blue,  and  a  coarse  steeple  hat,  could  not  indi- 
cate at  best  any  thing  higher  than  the  wife  of  a  small 
farmer,  or,  perhaps,  the  helpmate  of  a  bailiff  or  bind. 
It  was  well  if  she  proved  nothing  worse.  Her  clotlicsi 
indeed,  were  of  good  materials  ;  but,  what  the  female 
eye  discerns  with  half  a  glance,  tliey  were  indifferentljr 
adjusted  and  put  on.  This  looked  as  if  they  did  not 
belong  to  the  person  by  whom  they  were  worn,  but  were 
articles  of  which  she  had  become  the  mistress  by  some 
accident,  if  not  by  some  successful  robbery.  Her  size, 
too,  as  did  not  escape  Alice,  even  in  the  short  perusal  sbo 
afforded  the  stranger,  was  unusual  ;  her  features  swarthy 
and  siimilarly  harsh,  and  her  manner  altogether  unpropi- 
tious.  TThe  young  lady  almost  wished,  as  she  stooped 
to  fill  her  pitcher,  that  she  had  rather  turned  back,  and 
sent  Joccline  on  the  errand ;  but  repentance  was  too  late 
now,  and  she  had  only  to  disguise  as  well  as  she  could  her 
unpleasant  feelings. 

"  The  blessings  of  this  bright  day  to  one  as  bright  as 
it  is!"  said  the  stranger,  v^h  no  unfriendly,  though  a 
harsh  voice. 

'*  I  thank  you,"  said  Alice  in  reply  ;  and  continued  to 
fill  her  pitcher  busily,  by  assistance  of  an  iron  bowl  which 
remained  still  chained  to  one  of  the  stones  beside  the 
fountain. 
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"  Perbaps,  my  pretty  maiflen,  if  you  would  accept 
help,  your  work  would  be  sooner  done,"  said  the 
s^Oraager. 

"1  tbankyou,"  said  Alice ;  ^^  but  bad  I  needed  assist- 
Arace,  I  could  ha^e  brought  those  with  me  who  had  ren- 
d  ered  it." 

"I  do  not  doubt  of  that,  my  prelly  maiden,"  answer- 
^cl  the  female ;  "  there  are  too  many  lads  in  Woodstock 
^^^ith  eyes  in  their  heads — No  doubt  you  could  had'e 
br'ought  with  you  any  one  of  them  who  looked  on  you, 
if  you  had  listed?" 

Alice  replied  not  a  syllable,  for  she  did  not  like  the 
freedom  used  by  the  speaker,  and  was  desirous  to  break 
^nt  the  con^^^tion. 

*'  Are  yoi^^wdcd,  my  pretty  mistress  f "  said  the 
stranger  ;  "iB^was  far  from  my  purpose. — 1  will  put 
^y  question  otlierwise — Are  the  good  dames  of  Wood- 
•^^>ck  so  careless  of  their  pretty  daughters  as  to  let  the 
"ower  of  them  all  wander  about  the  wild  chase  without 
*  'Oother,  or  a  somebody  to  prevent  the  fox  from  running 
ai^ay  with  the  lamb  ? — that  carelessness,  melhinks,  shows 
«^all  kindness." 

**  Content  yourself,  good  woman,  I  am  not  far  from 
P'^c^tection  and  assistance,"  said  Alice,  who  liked  less 
*'*0    less  the  eflroutery  of  her  new  acquaintance. 

,  **  Alas  !  my  pretty  maiden,"  said  the  stranger,  patting 
^^^h  her  large  and  hard  hand  the  head  which  AUie  had 
.  ^I^t  bended  down  towards  the  water  which  she  w!^  la^ 
''^S>  ''  it  would  be  difficult  A  hear  such  a  pipe  as  youis 
*^  1  be  town  of  Woodstock,  scream  as  loud  as  you  would." 
-Alice  sliook  the  woman's  hand  angrily  off,  took  up  her 
P*^<2lier,  though  not  above  haj^  full,  and  as  she  saw  the 
^^■"anger  rise  at  the  same  iime,^d,  not  without  fear 
^^iibtless,  but  with^  natural^eWl  of  resentment  and 
^*gnity,  "  I  have  no  reason  to  make.my  cries  heard  as 
y^^  as  Woodstock  ;  were  there  occasion  for  my  crying 
^^^  help  at  all,  it  is  nearer  at  hand."  ^ 

She  spoke  not  without  a  warrant;  fov,a\\V\c  \tvl:^Tc\cw\, 
'^^^e  through  the  bushcSy  and  stood  by  bei  s\Ac,  v\\^  xvci- 
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ble  hound  Bevis  ;  6xing  on  the  stranger  his  eyes  I 
glanced  fire,  raising  every  hair  on  bis  gallant  nuanc 
upright  nfs  the  bristles  of  a  wild  boar  when  hard  press 
grinning  till  a  case  of  teeth,  which  would  have  matcl 
those  of  any  wolf  in  Russia,  were  displayed  in  full  arr 
and,  without  either  barking  or  springing,  seeming,  by 
low  determined  growl,  to'await  but  the  signal  for  dash 
at  tlie  female,  whom  he  plainly  considered  as  a  suspici 
peirson. 

But  the  stranger  was  undaunted.  "  My  pretty  mi 
en,"  she  said,  ^' you  have  indeed  a  formidable  guard 
there,  where  cockneys  or  bumpkins  are  concerned  ; 
we  who  have  been  at  the  wars  know  spells  for  tain 
5ucli  furious  dragons ;  and  therefore  let^ot  your  ib 
footed  protector  go  loose  on  me,  for  he^^Bpble  anio 
and  nothing  but  self-defence  would  incfl^Rie  to  do  I 
injury.''  So  saying,  she  drew  a  pistol  from  her  bos 
and  cocked  it — pointing  it  towards  the  dog,  as  if  app 
hensive  that  he  would  spring  upon  her. 

"  Hold,  woman,  hold  !"  said  Alice  Lee  ;  "  the  i 
will  not  do  you  harm. — Down,  Bevis,  couch  down — i 
ere  you  attempt  to  hurt  him,  know  he  is  the  favoui 
hound  of  Sir  Henry  I^e  of  Ditchley,  the  keeper 
Woodstock  Park,  who  would  severely  revenge  any  inji 
offered  to  him." 

**  And  you,  pretty  one,  are  the  old  knight's  hou 
keepegL  doubtless  ?  I  have  often  heard  the  Lees  h; 
ipod  raste." 

"  I  am  his  daughter,  goo^^oman." 

"  His  daughter  ! — I  was  blmd — but  yet  it  is  true,  nc 
ing  less  perfect  could  answer  the  description  which 
the  world  has  given  of  A]^tress  Alice  Lee.  I  trust  1 
my  folly  has  given  m^^oung  mistress  no  offence,  and  t 
she  ifSll  allow  me,  irfll»ka|of  reccm^iliation,  to  fill 
pitcher,  and  carry  Jt  as  far  as  she  will  permit." 

*'  As  you  will,  good  mother  ;  but  I  am  about  to  ret 
instantly  to  the  Lodge,  to  which,  in  these  times,  I  can 
admit  strangers.     You  can  follow  me  no  farther  than 
verge  of  the  vnlderness,  atkd  \  am  At^^^^  Vi^  Vsw^V 
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lioroe  :  I  ^ili  send  some  one  to  meet  and  relieve  you  of 
the  pitcher.'*  So  saying,  she  turned  her  back,  with  a 
feeling  of  terror  which  she  conld  hardly  account  for,  and 
began  to  walk  quickly  towards  tiie  Lodge,  thinking  thus  to 
get  rid  of  her  troublesome  acquaintance. 

But  she  reckoned  without  her  host  ;  for  in  a  moment 
her  new  companion  was  by  her  side,  not  running,  dfeed« 
but  nralking  with  prodigious  long  unwomanly  strides^iich 
soon  brought  her  up  with  the  hurried  and  timid  steps  of 
tlie  frightened  maiden.  But  her  manner  was  more  re- 
spectful than  formerly,  though  her  voice  sounded  remark- 
tbly  harsh  and  disagreeable,  and  her  whole  appearance 
suggested  an  undefined,  yet  irresistible  feeling  of 
spprehension. 

"  Pardon  a  spranger,  lovely  Mistress  Alice,"  said  her 
persecutor,  *'  that  was  not  capable  of  distinguishing  be- 
tween a  lady  of  your  high  quality  and  a  peasant  wenchf 
•nd  who  spoke  to  you  with  a  degree  of  freedom,  ill-be- 
fiuing  your  rank,  certainly,  and  condition,  and  which,  I 
fetr,  has  given  you  offence." 

"  No  offence  whatever,"  replied  Alice  ;  "  but,  good 
^^oinaD,  I  am  near  home,  and  can  excuse  your  farther 
company. — ^You  are  unknown  to  me." 

*'But  it  follows  not,"  said  the  stranger,  ^'tliat  your 
fortunes  may  not  be  known  to  me,  fair  Mistress  Alice. 
I^)ok  on  my  swarthy  brow — England  breeds  none  such 
""^d  in  the  lands  from  which  I  come,  the  sun  which 
obckens  our  complexion,  pours,  to  make  amends,  rays  of 
Knowledge  into  our  brains,  which  are  denied  to  those  of 
your  lukewarm  clunate.  Let  me  look  upon  your  pretty 
hand, — (attempting  to  posses^  herself  of  it,) — and  I  pro- 
''■^se  you,  you  shall  hear  what  will  please  you." 
^ "  1  hear  what  does  not  please  me,"  said  Alice  with 
^'S'^ity  ;  "  you  must  carry  your  tricks  of  fortune-telling 
^  palmistry  to  the  women  of  the  village — We  of  the 
S^try  hold  them  to  be  eithc^Mhiposture  G|p£nlawful 
l^wledge."  J^Wl 

*'Yet  you  would  fain  hear  of  a  certain  ^oiMV  I  war- 
i^ot  you,  whom  certain    i  VWry  cii*^4MPMp  h*^o 
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Fcparated  from  bis  family  ;  you  would  give  better  than 
silver  if  I  could  assure  you  tbat  you  would  see  btm  in  a 
day  or  two— ay,  perhaps,  sooner.** 

*'  I  know  nothing  oi  what  you  speak,  good  wonm; 
if  you  want  alms,  there  is  a  piece  of  silver — it  is  all  1  hive 
in  my  purse." 

**  lArere  a  pity  that  I  should  take  it,"  said  the  female ; 
''  anoiPet  give  it  me — for  the  princess  in  the  fairy  tale 
must  ever  deserve,  by  her  generosity,  the  bounty  of  the 
benevolent  fairy  before  she  is  rewarded  by  her  pro- 
tection." 

"Take  it — take  it — give  me  my  pitcher,"  said  Alice, 
"  and  begone,  yonder  comes  one  of  my  father's  servants. 
—What,  ho  !— Joceline — Joceline  !" 

The  old  fortune-teller  hastily  dropped  something  into 
the  pitcher  as  she  restored  it  to  Alice  L#e,  and,  plying 
her  long  limbs,  disappeared  speedily  under  cover  of  the 
wood. 

Bevis  turned,  and  backed,  and  showed  soroeinclina* 
tion  to  harass  the  retreat  of  this  suspicious  person,  yet* 
as  if  uncertain,  ran  towards  Joliffe,  and  fawned  on  him* 
as  to  demand  his  advice  and  encourageinenl.     Joceline 
pacified  the  animal,  and   coming  up  to  his  young  lady, 
asked    her,   with    surprise,  wliat  was    the    matter,  and 
whether  slie  had  been  frightened  ?  Alice  made  ligiit  of  her 
alarm,  for  which,  indeed,  she  could  not  have  assigned  an/ 
very  competent  reason,  for  the  manners  of  the  woman, 
though  hold  and  intrusive,  were  not  menacing.    She  only 
said  she  had  met   a   fortune-teller  by  Rosamond's  Well, 
and  had  had  some  difficulty  in  shaking  her  ofF. 

"Ah,  the  gipsy  thief,"  said  Joceline,  "how  well  die 
scented  ihere  was  food  in  the  pantry  ! — they  have  noses 
like  ravens  these  strollers.  I>ook  you,  Mistress  Alice, 
you  shall  not  see  a  raven  or  a  carrion-crow  in  all  tk 
blue  sky  for  a  mile  round  you  ;  but  let  a  sheep  drop  sud- 
denly down  on  the  gregi^sward,  and  before  the  poor  crea- 
ture's ^S^pu  shall  ijjf  a  dozen  of  such  guests  croak- 
ing  ^^SHh^S  ^^^1)  other  to  the  banquet. — Just  so  it 
is  withflHj^^ndy  beggars.     You  will  see  few  enough 
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of  them  when  there's  nothing  to  give,  but  when  hough's 
b  the  pot,  they  will  have  share  on't," 

"  You  are  so  proud  of  your  fresh,  supply  of  provender," 
8ai4  Alice,  '*  that  you  suspect  all  of  a  design  on't.  I 
do  not  diink  this  woman  will  venture  near  your  kitchen, 
Joceline." 

m 

''It  will  be  best  for  her  health,"  said  Jocelinei  *Mcst 
I  give  her  a  ducking  for  digestion. — But  give  me  the 
pitcher,  Mistress  Alice-r-ineeter  1  bear  it  than  you. — 
How  now  f  what  jingles  at  the  bottom  P  have  you  lifted 
ite  pebbles  as  well  as  the  water  ?" 

"I  think  tiie  woman  dropped  something  into  the 
pitcher,"  said  Alice. 

'*  Nay  we  must  look  to  that,  for  it  is  like  to  be  a  charm, 
>nd  wc  have  enough  of  the  devil's  ware  about  Woodstock 
tlready — we  will  not  spare  for  the  water — I  can  run  back 
>nd  Gil  the  pitcher."  He  poured  out  the  water  upon  the 
grass,  and  at  the  bottom  of  the  pitcher  was  found  a  gold 
nng,  in  which  was  set  a  ruby,  apparently  of  some  value. 
"Nay,  if  this  be  not  enchantment,  F  know  not  what  is," 
^d  Joceline.  "Truly,  Mistress  Alice,  I  think  you  had 
"^ter  throw  away  this  gimcrack.  Such  gifts  from  such 
Mands  are  a  kind  of  press- money  which  the  devil  uses 
fw  enlisting  his  regiment  of  witches  ;  and  if  they  lake 
but  so  much  as  a  bean  from  him,  they  become  his  bond 
*hves  for  life — Ay,  you  look  at  the  gew-gaw,  but  to-mor- 
^wyou  will  find  a  lead  ring  and  a  common  pebble  in  its 
«ead." 

"Nay,  Joceline,  I  think  it  will  be  better  to  find  out  that 
dark-complexioned  woman,  and  return  to  her  what  seems 
of  some  value.  So,  cause  inquiry  to  be  made,  and  be 
sure  you  return  her  ring.  It  seems  too  valuable  to  be 
destroyed." 

"Umph  !  that  is  always  the  way  with  women,"  mur- 
mured Joceline.  "  You  will  never  get  the  best  of  them. 
Kit  she  is  willing  to  save  a  bit  of  finery. — Well,  Mistress 
^lice,  I  trust  that  you  are  too  young  and  too  pi^tly  to  be 
unlisted  in  a  regiment  of  witches." 
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"  I  shall  uot  be  arraid  of  it  till  you  turn  conjuror," 
Alice ;  *'  so  hasten  to  the  well,  where  you  are  like 
to  find  the  woman,  and  let  her  know  that  Alice  Lei 
sires  none  of  her  gifts,  any  more  than  she  did  oi 
society." 

So  saying,  the  young  lady  pursued  her  way  tc 
Lodge,  while  Joceline  went  down  to  Rosamond's 
to  execute  her  commission.  But  the  fortune-tellc 
whoever  she  might  be,  was  nowhere  to  be  found  ;  n 
cr,  finding  tiiat  to  be  the  case,  did  JoceUne  give  bii 
much  trouble,  in  tracking  her  farther. 

"  If  this  ring,  which  I  dare  say  the  jade  stole  a 
where,"  said  tlie  under-keeper  to  himself,  "  be  wo 
few  nobles,  it  is  better  in  honest  hands  tlian  in  the 
vagabonds.  My  master  has  a  right  to  all  waifs 
strays,  and  certainly  sucli  a  ring,  in  possession  of  a  g 
must  be  a  waif.  So  I  shall  confiscate  it  without  scr 
and  apply  the  produce  to  the  support  of  Sir  Hei 
household,  which  is  like  to  be  poor  enough.  Tl 
Heaven,  my  military  experience  has  taught  me  bo 
carry  hooks  at  my  finger-ends — that  is  trooper's 
Yet  hang  it,  after  all,  I  had  best  take  it  to  Mark  Eve 
and  ask  his  advice — ^I  hold  him  now  to  be  your  lea 
counsellor  in  law  where  Mistress  Alice's  affairs  are 
cerned,  and  my  learned  Doctor,  who  shall  be  name 
for  such  as  concern  Church  and  State  and  Sir  H 
Lee — and  I'll  give  them  leave  to  give  mine  umbles  ti 
kites  and  ravens  if  they  find  me  conferring  my  c 
dence  where  it  is  not  safe." 
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L  Fage  it.  It  is  hardly  nec«tsarj  to  sav.  nnless  to  mme  readers  of  verj 
Gtera]  capaciljr,  that  Doctor  Rocheclifle  audi  bis  manascripu  are  alike  apoc- 
vyphaJ. 

t.  Fuge  6.  This  coslom  ainon|^  the  Puritans  is  meotiooed  oftea  in  oM 
Plajra,  aad  anong  others,  iu  the  Widow  ftf  Wadiug  Street 

3.  Pagv  6.  See  a  curious  vindication  of  tliis  indecent  simile  here  for 
IW  Coamioa  Prayer,  iu  Note  4. 

4.  Page  11.     ViitDicATioir  or  the  Book  of  Commoiv  Pratcr, 

AQAIHST    THC    CONTOMKLIOUS    Sl.ANDERS    OF    THE    FaNATIC     PaRTT 

TSRVIHO  IT  PoB  It  I  DOE.-— The  author  of  this  singular  and  rare  tract  in- 
<kil»esiB  the  allegorical  style,  till  he  fairly  hunts  down  the  allpgory. 

yBot  as  for  what  ymi  call  porridge,  who  hatdicd  the  name  I  know  not, 

aeilheris  it  worth  the  enquiring  afler,  fur  I  hold  porridge  good  food.    It  is 

fetter  to  a  sick  man  than  meat,  fnt  a  sick  man  wilt  sooner  cat  |)oUare  than 

■eat.    Pottage  will  digest  with  him  when  meat  will  not ;  pottage  will  nour- 

'^  tht  Mood,  fill  the  veins,  run  into  every  part  of  a  man,  make  him  warmer ; 

y  awH  these  prayers  do,  set  our  soul  ancf  body  in  a  heal,  warm  our  devotion, 

*^  fenreoey  tn  us,  liA  up  our  soul  to  God.    For  there  be  herbs  of  God's 

f^  plaating  la  our  pottage  as  you  call  it— the  Ten  Commandments,  dainty 

||*|J>*  to  season  any  pottare  in  the  world ;  there  is  the  Lurd's  Prayer,  and 

j*y  w  a  OKMt  sweet  pot-herb  cannot  be  denied ;  then  there  is  alxo  Dnvid't 

**g»  bif  prayers  and  psalms,  helps  to  make  our  pottage  relish  well ;  the 

1*^  of  the  messed  Virgia,  a  good  pot-herb.    Though  they  be  as  soma 

*^  t^csB,  cock-crotted  poita^e,  yet  ?bev  are  as  sweet,  as  good,  as  dainty, 

^^^  fresh,  as  they  were  at  Ine  lir:it.    t^he  sun  hath  not  made  tliem  sour 

w^'^*  heat,  neither  hath  the  cold  water  taken  away  their  vigour  and  strength. 

y^f^te  them  with  the  Srri|itures,  an<l  see  if  they  be  not  as  well  seaHoned 

rfr  ^'Umbed.    If  you  fiud  any  thing  in  thum  that  i*  ciiht*  r  too  salt,  loo  fresh, 

^^  bitter,  that  ncrii  shall  be  taken  out  an<l  botti*r  put  in,  if  it  ran  be  got, 

M^ll^^.  ^  And  as  in  kitchen  pottage  there  arc  many  good  herbs,  so  tliere  is 

rr|j^>««  in  this  church  pottage  as  you  cull  it.     For  'tir«»t,  there  is  in  kitchen 

Kr|*^«  ft(tt>d  water  to  make  them;  so,  on  the  contrary,  in  the  other  p)tlnf^ 

7^^  *JS  ue  water  of  life.     2,  There  i«  salt  to  spavon  them  ;  so  in  the  other  is 

^I^y'^f  of  grace  to  season  their  hearts.     3.  There  is  oatni«*al  to  nourish  tho 

^^»  in  the  other  is  the  bread  of  life.    4.  There  is  thyme  in  them  to  rolish 

^^»  *nd  it  is  very  wholesosne — in  the  oilier  is  the  wholesome  exhorlatiuu 

^***   harden  our  nearl  while  it  is  callod  i«>.day.     This  relishcih  well.    ft. 

1^^  is  a  small  onion  to  eivc  a  laste — in  the  other  is  a  good  herb,  called 

j^  .^    have  mercy  on  us.     j'hese,  and  many  olher  holy  herbs  are  contained 

'  '  %ll  boiling  in  the  heart  of  man,  will  make  as  good  |»uttag('  as  the  world 

2J|_^frord,  especially  if  you  use  these  herbs  for  digestion. —the  herl)  repent- 

»  the  herb  grace,  the  herb  faith,  the  herb  love,  the  herb  hope,  the  herb 


y|~*^  works,  the  kerb  feeling^  the  herb  zeal,  the  herb  fervency, tUe  UeH>^T- 
^y,  the  iHffb  eoastMucjr,  wjih  masy  more  of  this  nalore,  moav  «xc«\\civv^ 
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digestion.''  Ohefjam  tmiU.  In  this  manner  the  learned  divine  iMarts  Int 
Dietapbor  al  a  very  cold  tcent,  through  a  pamphlet  of  six  mortal  qnarto 
page*. 

5.    Page  33.    The  keeper's  IbUowen  ia  the  New  Fofest  are  called  ■ 

popular  language  ragged  Robins. 

C    Page  66.    The  story  occurs,  I  think,  m  Froissart*s  Chroaides. 

7.  Pare  238.  Dr.  Michacl  HoDSOifd — ^Michael  Hudson,  the  pfom- 
deaiing  cbaplaiu  of  King  Charles  I,  resembled,  in  his  loyaltv  to  tiiat  uafor- 
tonatc  mouarrh,  the  fictitious  character  of  Doctor  Rochecliflle :  and  the  cir^ 
cumstances  of  his  death  were  copied  in  the  narrative  of  the  Presbvteriaa's 
account  of  the  slaurbter  of  his  school-fellow ;— he  was  chosen  by  Charles  L« 
alonr  with  John  Asubumham,  as  his  guide  and  attendant,  when  he  adopted 
the  ifl-advised  resolution  of  surrendering  his  person  to  the  Scots  army. 

He  was  taken  prisoner  by  the  Parliament,  remained  long  in  their  custody, 
mad  was  treated  with  great  severity.  He  made  his  escape  for  ^>oat  a  year 
ia  1647 ;  was  retaken,  and  again  escaped  in  1648,  and,  headinr  an  inaurrec- 
tion  of  cavaliers,  seized  on  a  stronr  moated  house  in  Lincolnshire,  called 
Woodford  House.  He  gained  the  i^ace  without  resistance  ;  and  theiv  ara 
among  Peck's  Desiderata  Curiosa  several  accounts  of  his  death,  amoar 
which  we  shall  transcribe  that  of  Bishop  Kenneth,  as  the  most  correct  aaa 
concise  >— 

**  I  have  been  on  the  spot,'*  saith  his  Lordship,  *'  and  made  all  possible  e»- 
quiries,  and  find  that  the  relation  given  by  Mr.  Wood  may  be  a  little  rectified 
and  supplied. 

"  Mr.  Hudson  and  his  party  did  not  fly  to  Woodford,  but  had  quietly  takea 
poraession  of  it,  and  held  it  for  a  garrison,  with  a  gocld  parK  of  horse,  who  -^ 
made  a  stout  defence,  and  frequent  sallies,  against  a  party  of  the  Pariiameol  ^. 
at  Stamford,  till  the  colonel  commanding  them  sent  a  stronger  detachmeat^..^ 
under  a  captain,  his  own  kinsman,  who  was  shot  from  the  house,  upon  which  ^ 
the  colonel  himself  came  up  to  renew  the  attack,  and  to  demand  surrendrT« 
and  brought  them  to  capitulate  upon  terms  of  safe  quarter.  But  the  coloaci,i 
in  base  revenue,  commanded  that  ihey  should  not  spare  that  rorue  Hudson. 
Upon  which  Hudson  fought  his  way  up  to  the  leads  ;  and  when  ne  saw  thejf  • 
were  poshing  in  upon  him.  threw  himself  over  the  battlements  (another  ~  ~ 
count  says,  he  cau^t  hold  of  a  spout  or  outstone).  and  hubg  by  the  ha 
as  intending  to  fall  mto  the  moat  beneath,  till  they  cut  oflT  his  wnsts  and 
kim  drop,  and  then  ran  down  to  hunt  him  m  the  water,  where  they  found  him..tfi 
paddling  with  his  stumps,  and  barbarously  knocked  him  on  tlie  head."**  "- 
rxcK's  Desiderala  Curtosaf  Book  ix. 

Other  accounts  nMsntion  he  was  refused  the  poor  charity  of  cominc  to 
on  land,  by  one  Egborough.  servant  to  Mr.  Spmks,  the  intruder  into  the  par- 
souage.  A  man  called  Walker,  a  chandler  or  grocer,  cut  out  the  tongue  of 
the  unfortunate  divine,  and  showed  it  as  a  trophy  through  the  country.  Bat 
it  was  remarked,  with  vindictive  satisfaction,  that  Egborough  was  killed  by^ 
the  bursting  of  lus  own  gun  j  and  that  Walker,  obliged  to  abandon  his  trade  -^ 
through  poverty,  became  a  scorned  mendicant. 

For  some  time  a  grave  was  not  vouchsafed  to  the  remains  of  this  brave 
loyal  divine,  till  one  of  the  other  party  said,  "  Since  be  is  dead,  let  hia 
horied.'' 


END  OF  YOLUMB  I. 
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CHAPTER  L 


Beini^  tkillen  in  these  parts,  which,  to  a  stranger, 

Unguided  and  unfriended,  olien  prove 

Rough  and  iahosiMtable. 

TvpdJOi  Night. 


Tai 


..  ^  Here  was  a  little  attempt  at  prcyaraUon,  now  that  the 
.  ^^'^^rhour  was  arrived,  which  showed  that,  in  theopin- 
'^  of  bis  few  but  faithful  domestics,  the  good  Knight  bad 

^JJJUed  in  triumph  to  his  home. 
J.  The  great  tankard,  exhibiting  in  bas-relief  the  figure  ol 
^^chael  subduing  the  arch  enemy,  was  placed  on  the 
^*^'e,  and  Joceline  and  Phoebe  dutifully  attended  ;  the 
^^  behind  the  chair  of  Sir  Henry,  the  other  to  wait 
Pod  her  young  mistress,  and  both  to  make  out,  by  formal 
^d  regular  observance,  the  want  of  a  more  numerous 

.  ^  A  health  to  King  Charles  !''  said  the  old  Knight, 
^^tiding  the  massive  tankard  to  his  daughter ;  *'  Drink  it, 
^y  love,  though  it  be  rebel  ale  which  they  have  left  us. 
2^  ^ill  pledge  thee  ;  for  the  toast  will  excuse  the  liquor, 
*^^d  Noll  himself  brewed  it.** 

The  young  lady  touched  the  goblet  with  her  lip,  and 
"'^turned  it  to  her  father,  who  took  a  copious  draught. 

"  I  will  not  say  blessing  on  their  hearts,''  said  he ; 
though  I  roust  own  they  drank  good  ale." 

**  No  wonder,  sir  5  they  come  lightly  by  the  malt,  and 
^eed  not  spare  if,"  ^aid  JoceUne 
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**  Say*st  thou  ?"  said  the  Knight ;  **  thou  shalt  fimsk 
the  tankard  thyself,  for  that  very  jest's  sake." 

Nor  was  his  follower  slow  in  doing  reason  to  the  rojtl 
pledge.  He  bowed,  and  replaced  the  tankard,  saying 
tiler  a  triumphant  glance  at  the  sculpture,  "  I  had  a  gibe 
with  that  same  red-coat  about  the  Saint  Michael,  just 
now." 

*'  Red-coat — ha  !  what  red-coat  ?"  said  the  has^  old 
min.  *^  Do  any  of  these  knaves  still  lurk  about  Wood- 
stock ?— Quoit  him  down  stairs  instantly,  Jocelioe.— 
Know  we  not  Galloway  nags  ?" 

**  So  please  you,  he  is  in  some  charge  here,  and  wil 
speedily  be  gone. — It  is  he — he  who  bad  a  rencontre 
with  your  honour  in  the  wood." 

"  Ay,  but  I  paid  him  off  for  it  in  the  hall,  as  you  your- 
self saw. — I  was  never  in  belter  fence  in  my  life,  Joce- 
hne.  That  same  steward  fellow  is  not  so  utterly  black- 
hearted a  rogue  as  the  most  of  them,  Joceline.  He 
fences  well — excellent  well.  I  will  have  thee  try  a  boot 
in  the  hall  with  him  to-morrow,  though  I  think  he  will 
be  too  hard  for  thee.     I  know  thy  strength,  to  an  inch.'' 

He  might  say  this  with  some  truth  ;  for  it  was  Jocelioe's 
fashion,  when  called  on,  as  sometimes  happened,  to  feoce 
with  his  patron,  just  to  put  forth  as  much  of  his  strength 
and  skill  as  obliged  the  Knight  to  contend  hard  for 
victory,  which,  in  the  long  run,  he  always  contrived  to 
yield  up  to  him,  like  a  discreet  serving-man. 

'*  And  what  said  this  round-headed  steward  of  our  great 
Saint  Michael's  standing-cup  ?" 

"  Marry,  he  scoffed  at  our  good  saint,  and  said  he  was 
little  better  than  one  of  the  golden  calves  of  Bethel.    But 
I  told  him  he  should  not  talk  so,  until  one  of  their  own 
round-headed  saints  had  given  the  devil  as  complete  t 
cross-buttock  as  Saint  Michael  had  given  him,  as  'tis 
carved  upon  the  cup  there.     I  trow  that  made  him  silent 
enough.     And  then  he  would  know  whether  your  honour 
and  Mistress  Alice,  not  to  mention  old  Joan  and  myself, 
since  it  is  your  honour's  pleasure  I  should  take  my  bed 
here,  were  not  afraid  to  sleep  in  a  house  that  had  beeo 
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oo  much  disturbed.  But  I  told  him  we  feared  no  fiends 
or  goblins,  having  the  prayers  of  the  Church  read  everj 
•veniag.** 

^'  Joceline,'*  said  Alice,  interrupting  him,  ^  wert  thoa 
mad  ?  You  know  at  what  risk  to  ourselves  and  the  good 
doctor  the  performance  of  that  duty  takes  place." 

'*  Oh,  Mistress  Alice,"  said  Joceline,  a  little  abashed, 
^  you  may  be  sure  I  spoke  not  a  word  of  the  doctors- 
No,  no— 1  did  not  let  him  into  the  secret  that  we  had 
mch  a  reverend  chaplain — I  think  I  know  the  length  of 
this  man's  foot.  We  have  had  a  jollification  or  so  togeth- 
er. He  is  hand  and  glove  with  me,  for  as  great  a  fanatic 
as  he  is." 

**  Trust  him  not  too  far,"  said  the  Knight.  <'  Nay,  1 
fear  thou  hast  been  imprudent  already,  and  that  it  will 
be  unsafe  for  the  good  man  to  come  here  after  night-fail, 
tt  is  proposed.  These  Independents  have  noses  like 
l^iood-hounds,  and  can  smell  out  a  loyalist  under  any 
disguise." 

/*  If  your  honour  thinks  so,"  said  Joceline,  ''  Til  watch 

w   the  doctor  with  good-will,  and  bring  him  into  the 

^^>dge  by  the  old  condemned  postern,  and  so  up  to  this 

*P«rtment ;  and  sure  this  man  Tomkins  would  never  pre- 

^axie  to  come  hither,  and  the  doctor  may  have  a  bed  in 

"Woodstock  Lodge,  and  he  never  the  wiser  ;  or,  if  your 

^^^VMxir  does  not  think  that  safe,  I  can  cut  his  throat  for 

7^^U,  and  I  would  not  mind  it  a  pin." 

**God  forbid  !"  said  the  Knight.  "  He  is  under  our 
j^of,  and  a  guest,  though  not  an  invited  one. — Go,  Joce- 
'^« ;  it  shall  be  thy  penance,  for  having  given  thy  tongue 
^^^  much  license,  to  watch  for  the  good  doctor,  and  to 
^Ice  care  of  his  safety  while  he  continues  with  us.  An 
'■^^stober  night  or  two  in  the  forest  would  finish  the  good 
*^^." 

**  He's  more  like  to  finish  our  October  than  our  Octo- 
^^  is  to  finish  him,"  said  the  keeper  ;  and  withdrew 
^dder  the  encouraging  smile  of  bis  patron. 

I*      VOL.    II. 


O  ITMBtTOGK. 

He  whisded  Bevis  along  with  him,  to  share  in  hii 
watch;  and  having  received  exact  information  where 
clergyman  was  most  likely  to  be  fouodi  assured  his  ma* 
ter  that  he  would  give  tiie  most  pointed  attention  to  fat 
safety.      When  the  attendants  had  withdrawn,  havin 

Ereviously  removed  the  remains  of  the  meal,  the  ol 
[night,  leaning  back  in  his  chair,  encouraged  pleasante 
visions  than  had  of  late  passed  through  his  imagination 
until  by  degrees  he  was  surprised  by  actual  slumber 
while  his  daughter,  not  venturing  to  move  but  on  tiptoe, 
took  some  needle-work,  and  bringing  it  close  by  the  ol 
man's  side,  employed  her  fingers  on  this  task,  bendini 
her  eyes  from  time  to  time  on  her  parent,  with  the  affec- 


tionate zeal,  if  not  the  effective  power,  of  a  guardiaa 
angel.    At  length,  as  the  light  faded  away,  and  night  ca 
on,  she  was  about  to  order  candles  to  be  brought.     Bu 
remembering  how  indifferent  a  couch  Joceline's  cotta 
had  afibrded,  she  could  not  think  of  interrupting  the  6 
sound  and  refreshing  sleep  which  her  father  had  enjoy 
in  all  probability,  for  the  last  two  nights  and  days. 

She  herself  had  no  other  amusement,  as  she  sat  facia 
one  of  the  great  oriel  windows,  the  same  by  which  WilA 
rake  had  on  a  former  occasion  looked  in  upon  Tomkii^ 
and  Joceline  while  at  their  compotations,  tlian  watchin 
the  clouds,  which  a  lazy  wind  sometimes  chased  fro 
the  broad  disk  of  the  harvest-moon,  sometimes  permitte 
to  accumulate,  and  exclude  her  brightness.     There  is,        ^ 
know  not  why,  something  peculiarly  pleasing  to  the  imas 
ination,  in  contemplating  the  Queen  of  Night,  when  she  r 
Vfoding,  as  the  expression  is,  among  the  vapours  whic 
she  has  not  power  to  dispel,  and  which  on  their  side  a 
unable  entirely  to  quench  her  lustre.     It  is  the  strikin 
image  of  patient  virtue,  calmly  pursuing  her  path  throng 
good  report  and  bad  report,  having  that  excellence  i 
herself  which  ought  to  command  all  admiration,  but  be- 
dimmed  in  the  eyes  of  the  world,  by  suffering,  by  mis 
fortune,  by  calumny. 

As    some    such   reflections,    perhaps,    were    passin 
through  Alice's  imag\n;]Ll\ov\,  sl\e  bee^ivvvc  sensible,  to  he 
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">iprbe  tnd  alarm,  that  some  one  had  clambered  up  upon 
^c  wmdow,  and  was  looking  into  the  room.     Tlie  idea 
01  supernatural  fear  did  not  in  the  slightest  degree  agitate 
4''ce«    She  was  too  mucli  accustomed  to  tlie  place  and 
^^Uation  ;    for  folk    do  not  see  spectres  in  the  scenes 
^^ih  which  they  have  been  rainiii':r  from  infancy.     But 
danger  from  marauders  in  a  disturbed  country    was  a 
''^Ore  formidable  subject  of  apprehension,  and  tlie. thought 
'^Oied  Alice,  who  was  naturally  higli-spirited,  with  such 
desperate  courage,  that  she  snatched  a  pistol  from  the 
II,  on  which  some    fire-arms   hung,   and    while  she 
-beamed  to  her  father  to  awake,  had  the   presence  of 
''^ and  to  present  it  at  the  intruder.     She-did  so  the  more 
''^'Qdily,  because  she  imagined  she  recognized  in  the  vis- 
^S«9  which  she  partially  saw,  the  features  of  the  woman 
^liom  she  had  met  with  at  Rosamond's  Well,  and  which 
^^d  appeared  to  her  peculiarly  harsh   and   suspicious. 
1^1  «r  father  at  the  same  time  seized  his  sword  and  came 
^^rward,  while  the  person  at  the  window,  alarmed  at  these 
2  ^monstrations,  and   endeavouring  to  descend,   missed 
•V^oting,  as  had  Cavaliero  Wildrake     before,    and     wcnl 
^^wn  to  the  earth  with  no  small  noise.     Nor  was  the  re- 
ception on  the  bosom  of  our  common  mother  either  soft 
^r  safe  ;  for,  by  a  most  terrific  bark  and  growl,  they  heard 
^at  Bevis  had  come  up  and  seized  on  the  party,  ere  he 
Or  she  could  gain  their  feet. 

**  Hold  fast,  but  worry  not,"  said  the  old  Knight. — 
••  Alice,  thou  art  the  queen  of  wenches  !  Stand  fast  here 
Till  I  run  down  and  secure  the  rascal." 

••  For  Grod's  sake,  no,  my  dearest  father  !"  Alice  ex- 
t^laimed  ;  **  Jocelihe  will  bo  up  immediately — Hark  ! — I 
liear  him." 

There  was  indeed  a  bustle  below,  and  more  than  one 
liglit  danced  to  and  fro  in  confusion,  while  tlwse  who  bore 
them  called  to  each  other,  yet  suppressing  their  voices  as 
they  spoke,  as  men  who  would  only  bo  heard  by  those 
tliey  addressed.  The  individual  who  had  fallen  under 
the  power  of  Bevis  was  most  impatient  in  his  situalioo 
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and  called  with  least  precautioa — **  Here,  Lee — ^FoMer 
—take  the  dog  off,  else  I  must  shoot  him." 

<*  If  thou  dost,''  said  Sir  Henry  Troin  the  fnadow,  "  I 
blow  thy  brains  out  on  the  spot — Thieves,  Joceiioe, 
thieves  !  come  up  and  secure  this  ruffian.-^Bevis,  boid 
on  !" 

"  Back,  Bevis ;  down,  sir,"  cried  Joceline. — "  I  am 
coming,  I  am  coming,  Sir  Henry — Saint  Michael,  I  shall 
go  distracted  !" 

A  terrible  thought  suddenly  occurred  to  Alice^— codd 
Joceline  have  become  unfaitliful,  that  he  was  calling  Beris 
off  the  villain,  instead  of  encouraging  the  trusty  dog  to 
secure  him  ?  Her  father,  meantime,  moved  perhaps  by 
some  suspicion  of  the  same  kind,  hastily  stepped  aside 
out  of  the  moonlight,  and  pulled  Alice  close  to  him,  so 
as  to  be  invisible  from  without,  yet  so  placed  as  to  bear 
what  should  pass.  The  scufBe  between  Bevis  and  bis 
prisoner  seemed  to  be  ended  by  Joceline's  interference, 
and  there  was  close  whispering  for  an  instant,  as  of  peo- 
ple in  consultation. 

*^  All  is  quiet  now,"  said  one  voice  ;  "  I  will  up  and 
prepare  the  way  for  you." — And  immediately  a  form 
presented  itself  on  ther  outside  of  the  window,  pushed 
open  the  lattice,  and  sprung  into  the  parlour.  But  al- 
most ere  his  step  was  upon  tlie  floor,  certainly  before  bs 
had  obtained  any  secure  footing,  the  old  Knight,  wbo 
stood  ready  with  his  rapier  drawn,  made  a  desperate  pass, 
which  bore  tiie  intruder  to  the  ground.  Joceline,  who 
clambered  up  next  with  a  dark  lantern  in  his  hand,  utte^ 
ed  a  dreadful  exclamation,  when  he  saw  what  had  hap- 
pened, crying  out,  <<  Lord  in  heaven,  he  has  slain  his  own 


son!" 


"  No,  no — I  tell  you  no,"  said  the  fallen  young  maOf 
who  was  indeed  young  Albert  Lee,  the  only  son  of  th0 
old  Knight — "  I  am  not  hurt. — No  noise,  on  your  lives— ^ 
get  lights  instantly."  At  the  same  time,  he  started  froi^ 
the  floor  as  quickly  as  he  could,  under  the  embarrass^ 
anent  of  a  cloak  and  doublet  skewered  as  it  were  together 
hy  the  rapier  of  the  o\d  Kvu^Vxv^  nn\\o^^  ^^ss^  most  fortu 
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naii^ly  had  been  diverted  from  the  body  of  Albert  by  the 
^(crruption  of  bis  cloak,  the  blade  parsing  ri^ht  across 
Ills  back  piercing  the  clotlies,  while  the  hilt  coming  a£;ajnst 
Ills  side  with  the  whole  force  of  the  lounge,  had  borne 
'"Hfi  to  the  ground. 

«f  oceline  all  the  while  enjoined  silence  to  every  one, 

^der  the   strictest   conjurations.      '^  Silence,  as    you 

<v'ould  long  live  on  earth — silence,  as  you  v/ould  have  a 

place  io  heaven, — be  but  silent  foi  a  few  minutes — all 

our  lives  depend  on  it." 

IMeantime  he  procured  lights  with  inexpressible  dc- 
^acchy  and  they  then  beheld  that  Sir  Henry,  on  hearing 
u>e  fatal  words,  had  sunk  hack  on  one  of  (he  large  chairs, 
^itJiout  eitlier  motion,  colour,  or  sitrn  of  life. 

*^  Oh,  brother,  how  could  you  come  in  this  nicnner.^" 
»icj  Alice. 

^*  Ask  no  questions — Good  God  !  for  what  am  I  re- 

*&K"Ted  !**  He  gazed  on  his  father  as  he  spoke,  who,  witii 

^c^^r-cold  features  rigidly  fixed,  and  his  arms  extended 

ua  ihe  most  absolute  helplessness,  looked  rather  the  image 

^f*    death  upon  a  monument,  than  a  bein?  in  whom  cxibt- 

c^oe  was  only  suspended.     "  Was  my  life  spared,"  i^aid 

•^Iftsert,  raising  his  hands  with  a  wild  gesture  to  heaven, 

only  to  witn'*ss  such  a  sii:ht  as  this  r" 

•*  We  suffer  wliat  Heaven  permits,  young  man — we 

Cftdure  our  lives  while  Heaven  continues  them.     I^;t  mo 

approach."      The  same  clergyman   who  had  read  the 

prayers  at  Joceline's  hut  now  came  forward.     "  Get  wa- 

^^T^^  be  said,  *^  instantly."     And  the  helpful  hand  and 

"gilt  foot   of  Alice,    with    the  ready-witted    tendf-rneMs 

wtiich  never  stagnates  in  vain  lamentations  while  there  is 

^°y  room  for  hope,  pro\  ided  with  incredible  r-eleriiy  all 

^t  the  clerg}'man  called  for. 

"^  It  is  but  a  swoon,"  he  said,  on  feeling  Sir  Henry's 
paim--^<  a  swoon  produced  from  the  instant  and  un- 
expected shock.  Rouse  thee  up,  Albert  ;  I  |iroiiii«iO 
^"^  it  will  be  nothing  save  a  syncope — A  nip,  my  fh;ar- 
^  Alice,  and  a  ribbon,  or  a  bandage — t  iu\is\  VaVi-.  v»t>\\w. 
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blood — some  aromatics,  too,  if  they  can  be  had,  my 
Alice."      . 

But  while  Alice  procured  the  cup  and  bandage,  scri] 
ped  her  fatlier's  sleeve,  and  seemed  by  intuition  evi|p 
anticipate  every  direction  of  the  reverend  doctor, 
brother,  hearing  no  word,  and  seeing  no  sign  of  comfort, 
stood  with  both  hands  clasped  and  elevated  into  the  air, 
a  monument  of  speechless  despair.      Every  feature  ii 
his  face  seemed  to  express  the  thought,  *^  Here  lies  m] 
father's  corpse,  and  it  is  I  whose  rashness  has  slain  him  V 

But  when  a  few  drops  of  blood  began  to  follow  th< 
lancet — at  first  falling  singly,  and  then  trickling  in  a  freei 
stream — when,  in  consequence  of  the  application  of  coh 
water  to  the  temples,  and  aromatics  to  the  nostrils,  thi 
old  man  sighed  feebly,  and  made  an  eflbrt  to  move  hii 
limbs,  Albert  Lee  clianged  his  posture,  at  once  to  tliroi 

himself  at  the  feet  of  the  clergyman,  and  kiss,  if  he  woulc i 

have  permitted  him,  his  shoes  and  the  hem  of  his  raimentr 

"  Rise,  foolish  youth,",  said  the  good  man,  with  a  re- 
proving tone  ;    *^  must  it  be  always  thus  with  you  ?- 
Kneel  to  Heaven,  not  to  the  feeblest  of  its  agents.     Yi 
have  been  saved  once  again  from  great  danger— wouh 
you  deserve  Heaven's  bounty,  remember  you  have  beei 
preserved  for  other  purposes  than  you  row  think  oi 
Begone  you  and  Joceline,  you  have  a  duty  to  discbarge 
and  be  assured  it  will  go  better  with  your  father's  recor" 
ery  that  he  see  you  not  for  a  few  minutes.     Down— dow^ 
to  the  wilderness,  and  bring  in  your  attendant.'' 

**  Tiianks,  thanks,  a  thousand  thanks,"  answered  AE 
bert  Lee  ;  and,  springing  through  the  lattice,  he  disai^ 
peared  as  unexpectedly  as  he  had  entered — at  the  sam« 
time  Joceline  followed  him,  and  by  the  same  road. 

Alice,  whose  fears  for  her  father  were  now  somethini 
abated,  upon  this  new  movement  among  the  persons  o. 
the  scene,  could  not  resist  appealing  to  her  venerable 
sistant.     "  Good  Doctor,  answer  me  but  one  question — '^ 
was  my  brother  Albert  here  just  now,  or  have  I  dreamed 
all  that  has  happened  for  these  ten  minutes  past  ?     Mi?--        ^ 
tliinkSf  but  for  your  preseuee,\  coxA^  ^\\>^^%^>^^n^V2aI«       # 
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hAd  passed  in  nay  sleep — that  horrible  thrust — ^that  death- 
like, oorpse-like  old  man — that  soldier  in  mute  despair-— 
I  snust  indeed  have  dreamed." 

*^If  you  have  dreamed,  my  sweet  Alice,"  said  the  doc- 
tor, "  1  wish  every  sick  nurse  had  your  property,  since 
you  have  been  attending  to  our  patient  better  during  your 
sleep,  than  most  of  these  old  dormice  can  do  when  they 
ire  most  awake.  But  your  dream  came  through  tlie  gate 
oT  horn,  my  pretty  darling,  which  you  must  remind  me 
to  exfriain  to  you  at  leisure.  Albert  has  really  been 
here,  and  will  be  here  again." 

**  Albert,"   repeated  Sir  Henry,    **  who  names  my 

SOD?" 

^  It  is  I,  my  kind  patron,"  said  the  doctor ;  ^'  permit 
me  to  bind  up  your  arm." 

**  My  wound  ? — ^with  all  my  heart,  doctor,"  said  Sir 
Heory,  raising  himself,  and  gathering  his  recollection  by 
^^grees.  **  I  knew  of  old  thou  wert  body-curer  as  well 
^^  soul-curer,  and  served  my  regiment  fur  surgeon  as 
Bellas  chaplain. — But  where  is  the  rascal  I  killed  f — ^I 
'^^▼er  made  a  fairer  strama^on  in  my  life.  The  shell  of 
^y  rapier  struck  agaiost  his  ribs.  So  dead  he  must  be, 
^**  niy  right  hand  has  forgot  its  cunning." 

*'  Nobody  was  slain,"  said  the  doctor  ;    **  we  must 

'^%nk  God  for  that,  since  there  were  none  but  friends  to 

^'^y.    Here  is  a  good  cloak  and  doublet,  though,  wound- 

^^  ia  a  fashion  which  will  require  some  skill  in  tailor- 

^^ift  to  cure.     But  I  was  your  last  antagonist,  and  took 

^   little  blood  from  you,  merely  to  prepare  you  for  the 

pleasure  and  surprise  of  seeing  your  son,  who,  though 

Runted  pretty  close,  as  you  may  believe,  hath  made  bis 

y  from  Worcester  hither,  where,  with  JoceJine's  assist- 

ace,  we  will  care  well  enough  for  his  safety.      It  was 

^ven  for  this  reason  that  I  pressed  you  to  acc(;pt  of  your 

^lephew's  proposal  to  return  to  the  old  I»d$re,  where  a 

hundred  men  might  be  concealed,  thouzh  a  thousand  ucre 

making  search  to  discover  them.      Never  such  a  place 

for  hille*and-seek,  as  I  shall  make  p/>od  wh^n  I  c;ii\  C\ud 

ioeaas  lo publish  my  Hronders  of  Wood%iocV.^^ 
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<<  But,  my  son — my  dear  son,"  said  the  Knight,  ''shall 
I  not  then  instantly  see  him  ?  and  wherefore  did  you  not 
forewarn  me  of  this  joyful  event  ?" 

''  Because  I  was  uncertain  of  his  motions,"  said  ll^ 
doctor,  ''  and  rather  thought  he  was  bound  for  the  Mi* 
side,  and  that  it  would  be  best  to  tell  you  of  his  fate  wbeo 
he  was  safe  on  board,  and  in  full  sail  for  France.  We 
had  appointed  to  let  you  know  all  when  1  came  hither 
to-night  to  join  you.  But  there  is  a  red-coat  in  the  bouse 
whom  we  care  not  to  trust  farther  than  we  could  not  bdp. 
We  dared  not,  therefore,  venture  in  by  the  hall ;  and  w^ 
prowling  round  -the  building,  Albert  informed  us,  that  an 
old  prank  of  his,  when  a  boy,  consisted  of  entering  by  this 
window.  A  lad  who  was  with  us  would  needs  make  the 
experiment,  as  there  seemed  to  be  no  light  in  the  cham- 
ber, and  the  moonlight  without  made  us  liable  to  be  de- 
tected. His  foot  slipped,  and  our  friend  Bevis  came 
upon  us. 

"  In  good  truth,  you  acted  simply,"  said  Sir  Henry, 
"  to  attack  a  garrison  without  a  summons.  But  all  this  is 
nothing  to  my  son  Albert — where  is  he  f — ^Let  me  see 
him." 

"  But,  Sir  Henry,  wait,"  said  the  doctor,  "  till  your 
restored  strength " 

"  A  plague  of  my  restored  strength,  man  !"  answered 
the  Knight,  as  his  old  spirit  began  to  awaken  within  him. 
— "  Dost  not  remember,  that  1  lay  on  Edgehill-field  all 
night,  bleeding  like  a  bullock  from  five  several  wounds, 
and  wore  my  armour  within  six  weeks  ?  and  you  ulk  to 
me  of  the  few  drops  of  blood  that  follow  such  a  scratch 
as  a  cat's  claw  might  have  made  !" 

"  Nay,  if  you  feel  so  courageous,"  said  the  doctor* 
"  1  will  fetch  your  son — he  is  not  far  distant." 

So  saying,  he  left  the  apartment,  making  a  sign  t0 
Alice  to  remain,  in  case  any  symptoms  of  her  father's 
weakness  should  return. 

It  was  fortunate,  perhaps,  that  Sir  Henry  never  seera-^ 

ed  to  recollect  the  precise  nature  of  the  alarm,  which  hac4 

at  once,  and  cffecuiaU^  as  \\\«  &VvocV  ^^  >^^^  >\\>xGA^\.VMlt« 
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fertile 

■id  more  than 

cbief  with  tint 

<Kd  fot  recur  to  tbtt 

itt  aoo.    Afice,  ^hd 
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iorget  the  blow,  or  ocber  sskSbsx 
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Qucb  light  on  the 
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lad  of  his  sister 


CHAPTER  IL 


1*BK  tflectioDate  relatiTes  were  muted  as  those  who, 
neetiDg  uDder  great  adrersitj,  feel  stiD  the  btyipinrw 
^  shtriDg  it  in  coDimoD.  Tbej  embraced  acaai  az»d 
*i^io,  and  gave  waj  to  those  expansions  of  the  heart, 
*nich  at  once  express  and  reliere  the  pressure  of  mectal 
'S^tation.  At  length  the  tide  of  emotioa  began  to  sob- 
^^e ;  and  Sir  Henry,  still  holding  his  recovered  aoo  bj 
^^  hand,  resumed  the  command  of  his  feelings  which 
'Je  usually  practised. 

''So  you  have  seen  the  last  of  our  batdes,  Albert," 
^  said,  "  and  the  King's  colours  have  fallen  for  ever  be- 
w>fe  the  rebels  ?'' 

**  It  is  but  even  so,''  said  the  young  man — "  the  last 
^^  of  the  die  was  thrown,  and,  alas  \  lost,  at  Worcester  ; 
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and  Cromweirs  fortune  carried  it  there,  as  it  has  whererer 
be  has  shown  himself." 

i*  Well — it  can  but  be  for  a  time — ^it  can  but  be  for  t 
time,"  answered  his  father  ;  ^'  the  devil  is  potent,  ibej 
say,  in  raising  and  gratifying  favourites,  but  be  can  grant 
but  short  leases — ^And  the  King — the  King,  Albert— the 
King — in  my  ear— close,  close  !"  ^ 

*^  Olir  last  news  were  conBdent  that  be  bad  escaped 
from  Bristol." 

'<  Thank  God  for  that — ^thank  God  for  that !"  said  tbe 
Knight.     "  Where  didst  thou  leave  him  .»*" 

"  Our  men  were  almost  all  cut  to  pieces  at  the  bridge," 
Albert  replied  ;  '*  but  I  followed  his  Majesty,  with  about 
five  hundred  other  officers  and  gentlemen,  who  were 
resolved  to  die  around  him,  until,  as  our  numbers  and 
appearance  drew  the  whole  pursuit  after  us,  it  pleased 
his  Majesty  to  dismiss  us,  with  many  thanks  and  words 
of  comfort  to  us  in  general,  and  some  kmd  expressk>os 
to  most  of  us  in  especial.  He  sent  his  royal  greeting 
to  you,  sir,  in  particular,  and  said  more  than  becomes 
me  to  repeat." 

"  Nay,  I  will  hear  it  every  word,  boy,"  said  Sir  Henry ; 
**  is  not  the  certainty  that  thou  hast  discharged  thy  duty, 
and  that  King  Charles  owns  it,  enough  to  console  me  for 
all  we  have  lost  and  suBTered,  and  would'st  tliou  stint  me 
of  it  from  a  false  shamefacedness  ? — I  will  have  it  out  of 
thee,  were  it  drawn  from  tl>ee  with  cords  !" 

"  It  shall  need  no  such  compulsion,"  said  the  yoong 
man — "  It  was  his  Majesty's  pleasure  to  bid  me  tell  Sir 
Henry  Lee,  in  his  n{>me,  that  if  his  son  could  not  go  be- 
fore his  father  in  the  race  of  loyalty,  he  was  at  least  fol* 
lowing  him  closely,  and  would  soon  move  side  by  side." 

"  Said  he  so  ?"  answered  the  Knight — "  old  Victor 
Lee  will  look  down  with  pride  on  thee,  Albert ! — Bat  I 
forget — you  must  be  weary  and  hungry." 

"  Even  so,  sir,"  said  Albert  ;    "  but  these  are  things 
which  of  late  I  have  been  in  the  habit  of  enduring  for 
safety^s  sake." 
"  Jocellne  I — what  ho,  3oceYme  V^ 
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The  under-keeper  entered,  and  received  orders  to  get 
supper  prepared  directly.  ' 

*^  My  son  and  Dr.  Rocbecliffe  are  half  starving/'  said 
the  Knight. 

*'  And  there  is  a  lad,*  too,  below,"  said  Joceline  ;  "  a 

Cge,  he  says,  of  Colonel  Albert's,  whose  belly  rings  cup- 
ard  too,  and  that  to  no  common  tune  ;  for  I  think  lie 
could  eat  a  horse,  as  the  Yorkshireman  says,  behind  the 
saddle.  He  had  better  eat  at  the  sideboard  ;  for  he  has 
devoured  a  whole  loaf  of  bread  and  butter,  as  fast  as 
Phoebe  could  cut  it,  and  it  has  not  staid  his  stomach  for 
«  minute — and  truly  I  think  you  had  better  keep  hini 
under  your  own  eyes,  for  the  steward  beneath  might  ask 
him  troublesome  questions  if  he  went  below — And  then 
he  is  impatient,  as  all  your  gentlemen  pages  are,  and  is 
saucy  among  the  women." 

"  Whom  is  it  he  talks  of  f — what  page  hast  thou  got, 
Albert,  that  bears  himself  so  ill  ?"  said  Sir  Henry. 

**  The  son  of  a  dear  friend,  a  noble  lord  of  Scotland, 
who  followed  the  great  Montrose's  banner — afterwards 
joined  the  King  in  Scotland,  and  came  with  hitn  as  far 
as  Worcester.  He  was  wounded  tlie  day  before  die  battle, 
and  conjured  me  to  take  this  youth  under  my  charge, 
which  I  did,  something  unwillingly ;  but  I  could  not  re- 
fuse a  father,  perhaps  on  his  death-bed,  pleading  for  the 
safety  of  an  only  son." 

*^  Thou  hadst  deserved  an  halter,  hadst  diou  hesitat- 
ed," said  Sir  Henry  ;  ''  the  smallest  tree  can  always  give 
some  shelter, — and  it  pleases  me  to  think  the  old  stock 
of  Lfee  is  not  so  totally  prostrate,  but  it  may  yet  be  a  re- 
fuge fot*  tlie  distressed.  Fetch  the  youth  in  ; — he  is  of 
noble  blood,  and  these  are  no  times  of  ceremony — he 
shall  sit  with  us  at  the  same  table,  page  though  he  be  ; 
and  if  you  have  not  schooled  him  handsomely  in  his 
manners,  he  may  not  be  the  worse  of  some  lessons  from 

me." 

*<  You  will  excuse  his  national  drawling  accent,  sir?" 
fsid  Albert,  <<  though  I  know  you  like  it  not." 
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"  I  have  small  cause,  Albert^'*  answered  the  Kni^t^ 
*<  small  cause. — Who  stirred  up  these  disunions  ?*-tiw 
Scots.  Who  strengthened  the  hands  of  Parliameiit, 
when  their  cause  was  well  nigh  ruined  ? — the  Scots  agab. 
Who  delivered  up  the  King,  their  countryman,  who  bad 
flung  himself  upon  their  protection  ? — the  Scots  agaio. 
But  this  lad's  father,  you  say,  has  fought  on  the  part  of 
the  noble  Montrose ;  and  such  a  man  as  the  great  Marquis 
may  make  amends  for  the  degeneracy  of  a  whole  natioo.'' 

**  Nay,  father,"  said  Albert,  ^*  and  I  must  add,  that 
though  this  lad  is  uncouth  and  wayward,  and,  as  you  will 
see  something  wilful,  yet  the  King  has  not  a  more  zeal- 
ous friend  in  England  ;  and,  when  occasion  offered,  be 
Ibught  stoutly,  too,  in  his  defence — ^I  marvel  he  comes 
not." 

^'  He  hath  taken  the  bath,"  said  Joceline,  **  and  noth- 
ing less  would  serve  than  that  he  should  have  it  imme- 
diately— the  supper  he  said,  might  be  got  ready  in  the 
meantime  ;  and  he  commands  all  about  him  as  if  be 
were  in  bis  father's  old  castle,  where  he  might  have  call- 
ed long  enough,  I  warrant,  without  any  one  to  hear  him. 

^'  Indeed  ?"  said  Sir  Henry,  '^  this  must  be  a  forward 
chick  of  the  game,  to  crow  so  early. — What  is  his  namef* 

"  His  name  ? — it  escapes  me  every  hour,  it  is  so  hard 
a  one,"  said  Albert — "  Kerneguy  is  his  name — Louis 
Kerneguy  ;  Iiis  father  was  Lord  Killstewers,  of  Kincar- 
dineshire." 

"  Kerneguy,  and  Killstewers,  and  Kin — ^what  d*ye  ciH 
it  f — ^Truly,"  said  the  Knight,  '*  these  northern  men's 
names  and  titles  smack  of  their  origin — they  sound  like 
a  north-west  wind,  rumbling  and  roaring  among  heather 
and  rocks." 

^*  It  is  but  the  asperities  of  the  Celtic  and  Saxon  dia- 
lects," said  Dr.  Rochecliffe,  "which,  according  toVer- 
stegan,  still  linger  in  those  noriliem  parts  of  the  island. 
But  peace — here  comes  supper,  and  Master  Louis  Ker- 
n^guy. 

Supper  entered  accordingly,  borne  in  by  Joceline  and 
Phcdbef  and  after  it,  \ea\vviv^  ou  aiW^t^  Vwavj  %^vct^and 
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baTing  his  DOse  id  the  air  like  a  questing  hound, — for  his 
attention  was  apparently  more  fixed  on  the  good  provis- 
ions that  went  before  him,  than  any  thing  else — came 
Master  Kemeguy,  and  seated  himself,  without  much 
ceremony,  at  the  lower  end  of  the  table. 

He  was  a  tall,  raw-boned  lad,  with  a  shock  head  of 
hair,  fiery  red,  like  many  of  his  country,  while  the  harsh- 
ness of  his  national  features  was  increased  by  the  contrast 
of  his  complexion,  turned  almost  bla^k  by  the  exposure 
to  all  sorts  of  weather,  which,  in  that  skulking  and  ram- 
bling mode  of  life,  the  fugitive  royalists  had  been  obliged 
to  encounter.     His  address  was  by  no  means  preposses- 
sing, being  a  mixture  of  awkwardness  and  forwardness, 
and  showing,  in  a  remarkable  degree,  how  a  want  of 
easy  address  may  be  consistent  with  an  admirable  stock 
of  assurance.     His  face  intimated  having  received  some 
recent  scratches,  and  the  care  of  Dr.  Rocheclifie  had 
</ecorated  it  with  a  number  of  patches,  which  even  en- 
hanced its  natural  plainness.     Yet  the  eyes  were  brilliant 
^^d  expressive,  and,  amid  his  ugliness — for  it  amounted 
that  degree  of  irregularity — the  face  was  not  deficient 
some  lines  which  expressed  both  sagacity  and  resolution* 
^       The  dress  of  Albert  himself  was  far  beneath  his  qual- 
%y,  as  the  son  of  Sir  Henry  Lee,  and  commander  of  a 
sgiroent  in  tlie  royal  service  ;  but  that  of  his  page  was 
!>till  more  dilapidated.     A  disastrous  green  jerkin,  which 
lad  been  changed  to  a  hundred  hues  by  sun  and  rain,  so 
lat  the  original  could  scarce  be  discovered,  huge  clout- 
irly  shoes,  leathern  breeches — such  as  were  worn  bjr 
Pledgers— -coarse  grey  worsted  stockings,  were  the  attire 
^>f  the  honourable  youth,  whose  limping  gait,  while  it 
^dded  to  tlie  uagainliness  of  his  manner,  showed,  at  th« 
9anie  time,  the  extent  of  his  sufferings.     His  appearance 
--^bordered  so  much  upon  what  is  vulgarly  called  tJie  queer, 
that  even  with  Alice  it  would  have  excited  some  sense 
of  ridicule,  had  not  compassion  been  predominant. 

The  grace  was  said  ;  and  the  young  Squire  of  Ditch- 
ley,  as  well  as  Dr.  Rochecliffe,  made  an  excellent  figure 
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at  a  meal,  the  like  of  which,  in  quality  and  abundancf, 
did  not  seem  to  have  lately  fallen  to  their  share.  But 
their  feats  were  child's-play  to  those  of  the  Scottish  youth. 
Far  from  betraying  any  symptoms  of  the  bread  aud  but- 
ter with  which  he  had  attempted  to  close  the  ori6ce  of 
his  stomach,  his  appetite  appeared  to  have  been  sbarpieD- 
ed  by  a  nine  days  fast ;  and  the  Knight  was  disposed  to 
think  that  the  very  genius  of  famine  himself,  come  forth 
from  his  native  regions  of  the  north,  was  in  the  act  of 
honouring  him  with  a  visit,  while,  as  if  afraid  of  losing  t 
moment's  exertion.  Master  Kerneguy  never  looked  either 
to  right  or  left,  or  spoke  a  single  word  to  any  at  table. 
"  I  am  glad  to  see  that  you  have  brought  a  good  ap> 

Gtite  for  our  country  fare,  young  gentlemaui"  said  Sir 
enry. 

*'  Bread  of  gude  !  sir,"  said  the  page,  *'  an  yell  find 
flesh,  I'se  find  appetite  conforming,  ony  day  o'  the  year. 
But  the  truth  is,  sir,  that  tiie  appeteesement  has  been 
coming  on  for  three  days  or  four,  and  the  meat  in  thb 
southland  of  yours  has  been  scarce,  and  hard  to  come 
by ;  so,  sir,  I'm  making  up  for  lost  time,  as  the  piper  of 
Sligo  said,  when  he  eat  a  hail  side  o'  mutton." 

^'  You  have  been  country-bred,  young  man,"  said  the 
Knight,  who,  like  others  of  his  time,  held  the  reins  of 
discipline  rather  tight  over  the  rising  generation ;  '*  at 
least,  to  judge  from  tlie  youtlis  of  Scotland  whom  I  have 
seen  at  his  late  Majesty's  court,  in  former  days  ; — tliey 
had  less  appetite,  and  more — more" — As  he  sought  the 
qualifying  phrase  which  might  supply  the  place  of  *^  good 
manners,"  his  guest  closed  the  sentence  in  his  own  way 
— "  And  more  meat,  it  may  be — the  better  luck  theirs." 

Sir  Henry  stared  and  was  silent.  His  son  seemed  to 
think  it  time  to  interpose — '<  My  dear  father,"  he  said, 
"  think  how  many  years  have  run  since  the  Thirty-eight, 
when  the  Scottish  troubles  first  began,  and  I  am  sure  that 

iron  will  not  wonder  that,  while  tlie  Barons  of  Scotland 
lave  been,  for  one  cause  or  other,  perpetually  in  the  field, 
the  education  of  their  children  at  home  must  have  been 
much  neglected,  and  lliTil  'joutv^mew  of  my  friend's  agt 


WOODSTOCK*  10 

know  better  how  to  use  a  broad-sword,  or  to  toss  a  pikci 
tbsn  about  the  decent  ceremonials  of  society." 

^  The  reason  is  a  sufficient  one,"  said  the  Knight ; 
**  and  I  since  thou  say  est  thy  follower  Kemigo  can  fight, 
well  not  let  him  lack  victuals,  a  God*s  name. — See,  he 
looks  angrily  still  at  yonder  cold  loin  of  mutton-— for 
G<m1's  sake  put  it  all  on  his  plate  !" 

'*  I  can  bide  the  bit  and  the  buffet,"  said  the  honoura- 
ble Master  Kerneguy — "  a  hungry  tyke  ne'*er  minds  a 
blaud  with  a  rough  bane." 

*'  Now,  God  ha*  mercy,  Albert,  but  if  this  be  the  son 
of  a  Scots  peer,"  said  Sir  Henry  to  his  son,  in  a  low 
tone  of  Toice,  **  I  would  not  be  the  English  ploughman 
who  would  change  manners  with  him  for  his  ancient 
blood,  and  his  nobility,  and  his  estate  to  boot,  an  he  has 
one.  He  has  eaten,  as  I  am  a  Christian,  near  four 
pounds  of  solid  butcher's  meat,  and  with  the  grace  of  a 
wolf  tugging  at  the  carcass  of  a  dead  horse.  Oh,  he  is 
about  to  drink  at  last — Sob  ! — he  wipes  his  mouth, 
chough, — and  dips  his  fingers  in  the  ewer — and  dries 
tbem,  I  profess,  with  the  napkin  ! — there  is  some  grace 
in  him,  after  all." 

"  Here  is  wussing  all  your  vara  gude  healths  !"  said 
die  youth  of  quality,  and  took  a  draught  in  proportion  to 
the  solids  which  he  had  sent  before  ;  he  then  flung  his 
knife  and  fork  awkwardly  on  the  treneher,  which  he  push- 
ed back  towards  the  centre  of  the  table,  extended  his 
feet  beneath  it  till  they  rested  on  their  heels,  folded  his 
■rms  on  his  well-replenished  stomach,  and,  lolling  back  in 
bis  chair,  looked  much  as  if  he  was  about  to  whistle 
himself  asleep. 

<*  Sob  !"  said  the  Knight — "  the  honourable  Master 
Kemigo  hath  laid  down  his  arms.  Withdraw  these 
things,  and  give  us  our  glasses — Fill  them  around,  Joce- 
line  ;  and  if  the  devil  or  the  whole  Parliament  were  with- 
in hearing,  let  them  hear  Henry  Lee  of  Ditchley  drink  a 
health  to  King  Charles,  and  confusion  to  his  enemies !" 

'*  Amen  !"  said  a  voice  from  behind  the  door. 
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'  All  the  company  looked  at  each  other  in  astonisbmeo^ 
at  a  response  so  Uttle  expected.  It  was  followed  by  a 
aolemb  and  peculiar  tap,  such  as  a  kind  of  free-masoDrj 
bad  introduced  among  royalists,  and  by  which  they  were 
accustomed  to  make  themselves  and  their  principlei 
known  to  each  other,  when  they  met  by  accident. 

**  There  is  no  danger,"  said  Albert,  knowing  the  sign 
— "  it  is  a  friend  ; — yet  I  wish  he  had  been  at  a  greater 
distance  just  now." 

**  And  why,  my  son,  should  you  wish  the  absence  of 
one  true  man,  who  may,  perhaps,  wish  to  share  our  abon- 
dimce,  on  one  of  those  rare  occasions,  when  we  have 
superfluity  at  our  disposal  f — Go,  Joceline,  see  who 
knocks — and,  if  a  safe  man,  admit  him." 

**  And  if  otherwise,"  said  Joceline,  *^  methinks  I  shaD 
be  able  to  prevent  his  troubling  the  good  company." 

**  No  violence,  Joceline,  on  your  life  ;"  said  Albert 
Lee ;  and  Alice  echoed,  **  For  God's  sake,  no  violence !" 

*'  No  unnecessary  violence  at  least,"  said  the  good 
Knight ;  **  for  if  the  time  demands  it,  I  will  have  it  seen 
that  I  am  master  of  ray  own  house."  Joceline  Joliffe 
nodded  assent  to  all  parties,  and  went  on  tiptoe  to  ex- 
change one  or  two  other  mysterious  symbols  and  knocks, 
ere  he  opened  the  door.  It  may  be  here  remarked,  that 
this  species  of  secret  association,  with  its  signals  of  an- 
ion, existed  among  the  more  dissolute  and  desperate  class 
of  cavaliers,  men  habituated  to  the  dissipated  life  which 
they  had  been  accustomed  to  in  an  ill-disciplined  army, 
where  every  thing  like  order  and  regularity  was  too  apt 
to  be  accounted  a  badge  of  puritanism.  These  were 
the  "  roaring  boys,"  who  met  in  hedge  ale-houses,  and 
when  tiiey  had  by  any  chance  obtained  a  little  money  or 
a  little  credit,  determined  to  create  a  counter-revolution 
by  declaring  their  sittings  permanent,  and  proclaimed,  in 
the  words  of  one  of  their  choicest  ditties, — 

"  We'n  drink,  tiU  we  brimp 
Ib  trittoipb  back  tbe  kiag." 
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The  leaders  and  gentry,  of  a  higher  description  and  more 
regular  morals,  did  not  indeed  partake  such  excesses, 
but  they  still  keipt  their  eye  upon  a  class  of  persons,  \i  ho 
f^pm  courage  and  desperation,  were  capable  of  serving 
on  an  advantageous  occasion  the  fallen  cause  of  royalty ; 
and  recorded  the  lodges  and  blind  taverns  at  which  they 
met,  as  wholesale  merchants  know  the  houses  of  call  df 
the  mechanics  whom  they  may  have  occasion  to  employ, 
and  can  tell  where  they  may  find  them  when  need  re- 
quires. It  is  scarce  necessary  to  add,  that  among  the 
lower  class,  and  sometimes  even  among  the  higher,  there 
were  men  found  capable  of  betraying  the  projects  ailB 
conspiracies  of  tlieir  associates,  whether  well  or  indiffer- 
ently combined,  to  the  governors  of  the  state.  Crom- 
well, in  particular,  had  gained  some  correspondents  of 
tbiarkind  of  the  highest  rank,  and  of  the  most  undoubted 
character,  among  the  royalists,  who,  if  they  made  scruple 
of  impeaching  or  betraying  individuals  who  confided  in 
tbero,  had  no  hesitation  in  giving  the  government  such 
general  information  as  served  to  enable  him  to  disappoint 
the  purposes  of  any  plot  or  conspiracy. 

To  return  to  our  story.  In  much  shorter  time  than 
we  have  spent  in  reminding  the  reader  of  these  historical 
particulars,  Joliffe  had  made  his  mystic  communication  ; 
and,  being  duly  answered  as  by  one  of  the  initiated,  he 
undid  the  door,  and  there  entered  our  old  friend  Roger 
Wildrake,  roundhead  in  dress,  as  his  safety  and  his  de- 
pendence on  Colonel  Everard  compelled  him  to  be,  but 
that  dress  worn  in  a  most  cavalier-like  manner,  and 
forming  a  stronger  contrast  than  usual  with  the  demeanour 
and  language  of  die  wearer,  to  which  it  was  never  very 
Goneenial. 

His  puritanic  hat,  the  emblem  of  that  of  Ralpho  in  the 
prints  to  Hudibras,  or,  as  he  called  it,  his  felt  umbrella, 
was  set  most  knowingly  on  one  side  of  the  head,  as  if  it 
had  been  a  Spanish  hat  and  feather  ;  his  straight  square- 
caped  sad-coloured  cloak  was  flung  gaily  upon  one  shoul- 
der, as  if  it  bad  been  of  three-piled  taflfeta^  lined  wiiU 
etlmsoa  silk  ;  and  he  para^j^Ud^Juigc  c^\t-%V\w  \ic^\»^ 
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fts  if  they  had  been  silken  hose  and  Spanish  feather  Aoe»t 
with  roses  on  the  instep.  In  short,  the  airs  which  he 
gave  himself,  of  a  most  thorough-paced  wild  gallant  and 
cavalier,  joined  to  a  glistening  of  self-satisfaction  in  his 
eye,  and  an  inimitable  swagger  in  his  gait,  which  0001- 
pletely  announced  bis  thoughtless,  conceited,  and  reek- 
less  character,  formed  a  most  ridiculous  contrast  to  hb 
gravity  of  attire. 

It  could  not,  on  the  other  hand,  be  denied,  that  in  spite 
of  the  touch  of  ridicule  which,  attached  to  his  character, 
and  the  loose  morality  which  he  had  learned  in  the  dis- 
^ation  of  town  pleasures,  and  afterwards  in  the  disor- 
derly life  of  a  soldier,  Wildrake  had  points  about  him 
both  to  make  him  feared  and  respected.     He  was  hand- 
some, even  in  spite  of  his  air  of  debauched  effrontery ;  t 
man  of  the  most  decided  courage,  though  his  vaunting 
rendered  it  sometimes  doubtful  ;   and  entertained  a  siD*- 
cere  sense  of  his  political  principles,  such  as  they  were* 
though  he  was  often  so  imprudent  in  asserting  and  boasting 
of  them,  as,  joined   with  his   dependence  on  Colon^i 
Everard,  induced  prudent  men  to  doubt  his  sincerity. 

Such  as  he  was,  however,  he  entered  the  parlour 
Victor  Lee,  where  his  presence  was  any  thing  but  desir^f 
ble  to  the  parties  present,  with  a  jaunty  step,  and  a  co<^' 
sciousness  of  deserving  the  best  possible  reception.  T\mM^ 
assurance  was  greatly  aided  by  circumstances  which  re^*^ 
dered  it  obvious,  that  if  the  jocund  cavalier  had  limit^^ 
himself  to  one  draught  of  liquor  that  evening,  in  temr^^ 
of  his  vow  of  temperance,  it  must  have  been  a  very  de^f 
and  long  one.  ^ 

"  Save  ye,  gentlemen,  save  ye. — Save  you,  good  Sa^ 
Henry  Lee,  though  I  have  scarce  the  honour  to  be  knon/'^^ 
to  you. — Save  you,  worthy  doctor,  and  a  speedy  resu^^^ 
rection  to  jhe  fallen  Church  of  England." 

"  You  are  welcome,  sir,"  said  Sir  Henry  Lee,  who^^ 
feelings  of  hospitality,  and  of  the  fraternal  reception  dia^ 
to  a  royalist  sufferer,  induced  him  to  tolerate  this  icM-'^ 
trusion  more  than  he  might  have  done  otherwise.  **  S-' 
jrou  have  fought  oijuSmakfipt  >2Kv^¥LA\i^^\>K^\vUaa  ^^^ 
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cose  for  joining  us,  and  commanding  our  services  in  any 
thing  in  our  power — although  at  present  we  are  a  famiiy- 

Ey.— But  I  think  1  saw  you  in  waiting  upon  Master 
"kbam  Everard,  who  calls  himself  Colonel  Everard. 
^If  your  message  is  from  him,  you  may  wish  to  see  me 
b  private?" 

"  Not  at  ally  Sir  Henry,  not  at  all. — It  is  true  as  my 
in  hap  will  have  it,  tliat  being  on  the  stormy  side  of  the 
bedge — like  all  honest  men — you  understand  me,  Sir 
Henry— I  am  glad,  as  it  were,  to  gain  something  from  my 
old  friend  and  comrade's  countenance — not  by  truckline 
or  disowning  my  principles,  sir — I  defy  such  practice^ 
""but,  in  short,  by  doing  him  any  kindness  in  my  power 
^ben  he  is  pleased  to  call  on  me.  So  I  came  down  here 
^itb  a  message  from  him  to  the  old  roundheaded  son  of 
^  -(I  beg  the  young  lady's  pardon,  from  the  crown 
^  ber  bead  down  to  the  very  toes  of  her  slipper)— And 
*o,  sir,  chancing  as  I  was  stumbling  out  in  the  dark,  I  heard 
Too  give  a  toast,  sir,  which  warmed  my  heart,  sir,  and 
€ver  will,  sir,  till  death  chills  it ; — and  so  I  made  bold  to 
kt  you  know  there  was  an  honest  man  within  hearing." 

Such  was  the  self-introduction  of  Master  IVildrake,  to 
which  the  Knight  replied,  by  asking  him  to  sit  down,  and 
lake  a  glass  of  sack,  to  his  Majesty's  glorious  restoration. 
Wildrake,  at  this  hint,  squeezed  in  without  ceremony  be- 
side the  young  Scotsman,  and  not  only  pledged  his 
Iandk>rd's  toast,  but  seconded  its  import,  by  volunteering 
a  verse  or  two  of  his  favourite  loyal  ditty, — *'  The  King 
shall  enjoy  his  own  again."  The  heartiness  which  he 
threw  into  his  song  opened  still  farther  the  heart  of  the 
old  Knight,  thou|£GAIbert  and  Alice  looked  at  each  other 
with  looks  reseinn  of  the  intrusion,  and  desirous  to  put 
an  end  to  it.  Tna^honourable  Master  Kemeguy  either 
possessed  that  happy  indifierence  of  temper  which  does 
not  deign  to  notice  such  circumstances,  or  he  was  able 
Co  assume  the  appearance  of  it  to  perfection,  as  he  sat 
sipping  sack,  and  cracking  walnuts,  without  testifying  the 
least  sense4^|  an  addition  had  been  made  to  the  ^ariy^  ' 
Wildrak^  who  liked  the  iiquor  and  the  comi^wj^^^N^^^ 
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tK>  unwillingness  to  rep&y  his  hmdlord,  bf  being  at  tbe  ci- 
pense  of  the  conversation. 

'*  You  talk  of  fighting  and  suffering,  Sir  Henry  Lee 
-^Lord  help  us,  we  have  ail  had  our  share.  AU  the 
world  knows  what  Sir  Henry  Lee  has  done  from  Edge- 
field downwards,  wherever  a  loyal  sword  was  drawn,  or 
a  loyal  flag  fluttered.  Ah,  God  help  us  !  I  have  done 
something  too.  My  name  is  Roger  Wildrake  of  Squat- 
tlesea-merc,  Lincoln — not  that  you  are  ever  like  to  bare 
heard  it  before,  but  I  was  captain  in  Lunsford's  liglu- 
borse,  and  afterwards  with  Goring.  I  was  a  cbild-eaier, 
Ht — a  babe-bolter." 

**  I  have  heard  of  your  regiment's  exploits,  sir ;  and 
perhaps  you  may  find  I  have  seen  some  of  them,  if  we 
should  spend  ten  minutes  together — And  I  think  1  hare 
heard  of  your  name  too. — I  beg  to  drink  your  healtb. 
Captain  Wildrake  of  Squattlesea-mere,  Lincolnshire.** 

''  Sir  Henry,  I  drink  yours  in  this  pint  bumper,  and 
upon  my  knee ;  and  I  would  do  as  much  for  that  young 
gentleman — (looking  at  Albert) — and  the  squire  of  tbe 
green  cassock  too,  holding  it  for  green,  as  the  colours  are 
not  to  my  eyes  altogether  clear  and  distinguishable." 

It  was  a  remarkable  part  of  what  is  called  by  the- 
atrical folk  the  by-play  of  this  scene,  that  Albert  wai 
conversing  apart  with  Dr.  Rochecliffe  in  whispers,  eveo 
more  than  the  divine  seemed  desirous  of  encouraging  ;— 
yet,  to  whatever  their  private  conversation  referred,  it  did 
not  deprive  the  young  Colonel  of  the  power  of  listening 
to  what  was  going  forward  in  the  party  at  large,  and  in- 
terfering from  time  to  time,  hke  a  watch-dog,  who  can 
distinguish  the  slightest  alarm,  even  wiien  employed  in 
the  engrossing  process  of  taking  his  food. 

"  Captain  Wildrake,"  said  Albert,  "  we  have  no  ob- 
jection— I  mean  my  friend  and  I — ^to  be  communicative 
on  proper  occasions  ;  but  you,  sir,  who  are  so  old  a  suf- 
ferer, must  needs  know,  that  at  such  casual  meetings  as 
this,  men  do  not  mention  their  names  unless  they  are 
e5j)ccial]y  wanted.  It  is  a  point  of  conscience,  sir,  to  be 
able  to  say,  if  your  priuc\^^\^C.^^\»«v'^N^t^\d.w  Colo^ 
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Del  Everardy  if  be  be  a  coloneli  should  examine  you  upoa 
oath,  I  did  not  know  who  the  persons  were  whom  I  beard 
drink  such  and  such  toasts." 

'*  Faith,  I  have  a  better  way  of  it,  worthy  sir,'*  an- 
nrered  Wildrake  ;  ''  I  never  can,  for  the  life  of  roe,  re- 
member that  there  were  any  such  and  such  toast  drunk  at 
all — It's  a  strange  gift  of  forgctfulness  1  have." 

**  Well,  sir,"  replied  the  younger  Lee,  **  but  we,  who 
have  unhappily  more  tenacious  memories,  would  willing- 
ly abide  by  tiie  more  general  rule." 

**  Oh,  sir,"  answered  Wildrake,  *'  with  all  my  bean. 
I  intrude  on  no  man's  confidence,  d — n  me — and  I  only 
spoke  for  civility's  sake,  having  the  purpose  of  drinking 
your  health  in  a  good  fashion — (Then  he  broke  forth 
into  melody) — 

<  Hien  let  the  health  go  round,  a-round,  a-round,  a-roiuid. 

Then  let  the  health  go  roun<l ; 

For  though  your  itocking  he  of  «ilk, 

Yonr  knee  shall  kuia  the  ground,  a-ground,  a-ground,  a-grQaad, 

Your  knee  ihall  kiH  the  ground.'  " 

'^Urge  it  no  farther,"  said  Sir  Henry,  addressing  his 
■OQ  ;  '*  Master  Wildrake  is  one  of  the  old  school — one 
of  the  tantivy  boys  ;  and  we  must  bear  a  little,  for  if  they 
drink  bard  they  fought  well.  I  will  never  forget  how  a 
pirty  came  up  and  rescued  us  clerks  of  Oxford  as  they 
Called  the  regiment  I  belonged  to,  out  of  a  cursed  em- 
broglio  during  the  attack  on  Brentford.  I  tell  you  we 
Ivere  enclosed  with  the  cockneys'  pikes  both  front  and 
Year,  and  we  should  have  come  off  but  ill  had  not  Luns- 
lord's  light  horse,  the  babe-eaters  as  they  called  them, 
charged  up  to  the  pike's  point,  and  brought  us  off." 

"  I  am  glad  you  thought  on  that,  Sir  Henry,"  said 
Wildrake ;  '<  and  do  you  remember  what  the  officer  of 
Lonsibrd  said  ?" 

**  I  think  1  do,"  said  Sir  Henry,  smiling. 

^  Well  then,  aid  not  he  call  out,  when  the  women  were 
NMDjng  down,  howling  like  syrens  as  they  were — *  HaT« 
3     voLb  ii» 
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none  of  yon  a  plump  child  that  you  could  give  m,  tobreik 
our  fast  upon?'" 

"  Truth  iiseir,"  said  the  Knight  ;  "  and  a  great  fat 
woman  stepped  forward  with  a  baby,  and  offered  it  to  the 
supposed  cannibal." 

All  at  the  table,  Master  Kcmei^uy  excepted,  who  seem- 
ed to  think  that  good  food  of  any  kind  required  m 
apology,  held  up  their  hands  in  token  of  amasement. 

"  Ay,"  said  Wildrake,  the a-heni ! — I  crare  ihi 

lady's  pardon  again,  from  tip  of  top-knot  to  hem  of  br 
thingale.  But  the  cursed  creature  proved  to  be  a  parisk 
nurse,  who  had  been  paid  for  the  child  half  a  jear  in 
advance.  Gad,  I  took  the  baby  out  of  the  bitch-woini 
hand  ;  and  I  have  contrived,  though  God  knows  I  hire 
lived  in  a  skelderiiig  sort  of  way  myself,  to  breed  upboW 
Breakfast,  as  I  call  him,  ever  since.  It  was  paying  dear 
for  a  jest  though." 

"  Sir,  I  honour  you  for  your  humanity — Sir,  I  thank 
you  for  your  courage — Sir,  I  am  glad  to  see  you  here, 
said  the  good  Knight,  his  eyes  watering  almost  to  o^'er- 
flowing.  "  So  you  were  the  wild  officer  who  cut  us«* 
of  the  toils  ? — Oh,  sir,  had  you  but  stopped  when  1  called 
on  you,  and  allowed  us  to  clear  the  streets  of  Brentlbri 
with  our  musketeers,  we  would  have  been  at  Loodoa 
Stone  that  day.     But  your  good-will  was  the  same." 

"  Ay,  truly  was  it,"  said  Wildrake,  who  now  sat  tri- 
umphant and  glorious  in  his  easy-chair  ;  **  and  bereb 
to  all  the  brave  hearts,  sir,»that  fought  and  fell  in  thai 
sajne  storm  of  Brentford.  We  drove  all  before  us  Bk< 
chaff,  till  the  shops,  where  they  sold  strong  waters,  aw 
other  temptations,  brought  us  up — Gad,  sir,  we,  tb 
babe-eaters,  had  too  many  acquaintances  in  Brentfori 
and  our  stout  Prince  Rupert  was  ever  better  at  mtkin 
way  than  drawing  off.  Gad,  sir,  for  my  own  poor  shan 
I  did  but  go  into  the  house  of  a  poor  widow  lady,  wk 
maintained  a  charge  of  daughters,  and  whom  I  ha 
known  of  old,  to  get  my  horse  fed,  a  morsel  of  meat,  ai 
so  forth,  when  these  cockney  \)ikes  of  the  artillery  ^roun 
as  jrou  very  well  ctA\\hcffi^t^V[\e^^^\!A^*!WftVDiV\^UM 


aimed  faeadsy  as  boldly  as  ao  many  Cotsfrokl  rams.  I 
sprang  down  stairs — got  to  my  horse — but,  egad,  1  fancy 
all  my  troop  had  widows  and  orpiian  maidens  to  comfort 
as  well  as  I,  for  only  five  of  us  got  together.  We  cut 
our  way  through  successfully — and  gad,  gendemen,  1 
carried  my  littte  Breakfast  on  the  pommel  before  me  ; 
and  there  was  such  a  hollowing  and  screeching,  as  if  the 
whole  town  lliought  I  was  to  kill,  roast,  and  eat  the  poor 
child,  so  soon  as  1  got  to  quarters*  But  devil  a  cockney 
charged  up  to  my  bonny  bay,  poor  lass,  to  rescue  littlo 
cake-bread  ;  they  only  cried  haro,  and  out  upon  nic." 

'*  Alas,  alas  1"  said  the  Knight,  *'  we  made  ourselves 
lecm  worse  tlian  we  wore ;  and  we  were  too  bad  to  de- 
serve God*8  blessing  even  in  a  good  cause.  But  it  is 
needless  to  look  back — we  did  not  deserve  victories 
vhen  God  gave  diem,  for  we  never  improved  them  like 
good  soldiers,  or  like  Christian  men  ;  and  so  we  gave 
these  canting  scoundrels  die  advantage  of  us,  for  they 
issumed,  out  of  mere  hypocrisy,  the  discipline  and  order- 
ly behaviour  which  we,  who  drew  our  swords  in  a  better 
eiuse,  ought  to  have  practised  out  of  true  principle. 
But  here  is  my  hand.  Captain.  I  have  often  wished  to 
*ee  tbe  honest  fellow  who  charged  up  so  smartly  in  our 
l^btlf,  and  I  reverence  you  for  the  care  you  took  of  the 
poor  child.  1  am  glad  this  dilapidated  place  has  still 
looie  hospitality  to  offer  you,  although  we  cannot  treat 
you  to  rdntted  babes  or  stewed  sucklings — eh.  Captain  .^" 
**  Trotbj^ir  Henry,  tiie  scandal  was  sore  against  us 
OQthat  score.  I  remember  Lacy,  who  was  an  old  play- 
actor, and  a  lieutenant  in  ours,  made  drollery  on  it  in  a 
&  which  was  sometimes  acted  at  Oxford,  when  our 
8  were  sometliing  up,  called,  I  think,  the  Old 
Troop."' 

So  saying,  and  feeling  more  familiar  as  his  merits  were 
I^nown,  he  hitched  his  chair  up  against  tliat  of  die  Scot- 
^  lad,  who  was  seated  next  him,  and  who,  in  sliifting 
las  place,  was  awkward  enough  to  disturb,  in  his  turn, 
Alice  Lee,  who  sat  opposite,  and,  a  Utile  offended^  or  al 
Ittit  ewbarrassed,  drew  her  chair  away  (rom  \iie  va^\«« 
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''  I  crave  pardon,^  said  the  honourable  Master  Ker- 
negtiy  ;  "  but,  sir,'*  to  Master  Wildrake,  "  je  hae  e'en 
garr'd  me  hurt  the  young  lady's  shank." 

**  I  crave  your  pardon,  sir,  and  much  more  that  of 
the  fair  lady,  as  is  reasonable  ;  though,  rat  roe,  sir,  if  ft 
was  I  set  your  chair  a-trundling  in  tliat  way.  Zooks,8ir, 
I  have  brought  with  me  no  plague,  nor  pestilence,  nor 
other  infectious  disorder,  that  ye  should  have  started 
away  as  if  1  had  been  a  leper,  and  discomposed  the  ladj, 
which  I  would  have  prevented  with  my  life,  sir.  Sir,  if 
ye  be  northern  born,  as  your  tongue  bespeaks,  egad  it 
was  I  ran  the  risk  in  drawing  near  you,  so  there  vis 
small  reason  for  you  to  bolt." 

"  Master  Wildrake,"  said  Albert,  interfering,  "  ihb 
young  gentleman  is  a  stranger  as  well  as  you,  under  pro- 
tection of  Sir  Henry's  hospitality,  and  it  cannot  be  agree- 
able for  my  father  to  see  disputes  arise  among  his  guests. 
You  may  mistake  the  young  gentleman's  quality  from  bis 

Ciseut  appearance — this  is  the  Honourable  Master 
uis  Kerneguy,  sir,  son  of  my  Lord  KiJstewers  of 
Kincardineshire,  one  who  has  fought  for  the  King,  young 
as  he  is." 

"  No  dispute  sliall  rise  through  me,  sir — none  through 
me,"  said  Wildrake  ;  "  your  exposition  sufHcetli,  sir.— 
Master  Louis  Girnigo,  son  of  my  Lord  Kilsteer,  in 
Gringardenshire,  I  am  your  iiumble  slave,  sir,  and  drink 
your  health,  in  token  that  1  honour  you,  and  all  true 
Scots  who  draw  tlieir  Andrew  Fcrraras  on  th^  right  side, 
gu*. ' 

^'  I'se  beholden  to  you,  and  thank  you,  sir,"  said  dw 
voung  man,  with  some .  haughtiness  of  manner,  wbidi 
hardly  corresponded  with  his  rusticity  ;  ^*  andlwoss 
your  health  in  a  ceevil  way." 

Most  judicious  persons  would  have  here  dropped  the 
conversation  ;  but  it  was  one  of  Wildrake's  marked  pe- 
culiarities, that  he  could  never  let  matters  stand  when 
they  were  well.  He  continued  to  plague  the  shy,  proud, 
Btid  awkward  lad  with  his  observations.  *<  You  speak 
VQur  national  dialeci  ptcuy  ^xtovv^n^^^.'S^xQvwiv^'' 
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said  he, ''  but  I  think  not  quite  the  langusgc  of  tlie  gal* 
faints  that  I  have  known  among  the  Scottish  cavaliers-^l 
knewy  for  example,  some  of  the  Gordons,  and  otliers  of 
good  repute,  wlio  always  put  an/  for  the  wA,  as  faat  for 
Vfhaijfan  for  trAen,  and  the  like." 

Albert  Lee  here  interposed,  and  said,  that  the  pro* 
▼tnces  of  Scotland,  like  those  of  England,  had  their 
different  modes  of  pronunciation. 

"  You  are  very  right,  sir,"  said  Wildrake.     "  I  reck- 
on myself,  now,  a  pretty  good  speaker  of  their  cursed 
jargon — no  offence,  young  gentleman  ;  and  yet,  when  I 
took  a  turn  with  some  of  Montrose's  folk,    in  tlie  South 
Hielands,  as  they  call  their  beastly  wildernesses,  (no 
oBeace  again,)  I  chanced  to  be  by  myself,  and  to  lose 
my  way,  when  I  said  to  a  shepherd-fellow,  making  my 
mouth  as  wide,  and  my  voice  as  broad  as  1  could,  whore 
om  I  ganging  tUl  ?— confound  me  if  the  fellow  couhl 
toswer  me,  unless,  indeed,  he  was  sulky,  as  the  bump- 
kins will  be  now  and  then  to  the  gentlemen  of  the  sword.** 
This  was  familiarly  spoken,  and  though  partly  add ress- 
ti  to  Albert,  was  still  more   directed  to  his  immediate 
neighbour,  the  young  Scotsman,  who  seemed,  from  bash- 
fulness,  or  some  other  reason,  rather  shy  of  his  intimacy. 
To  one  or  two  personal  touches  from  Wildrake's  elbow, 
I       tdmioistered  during  his  last  speech,  by  way  of  a  practi- 
^  appeal  to  him  in  particular,  he  only  answered,  **  Mis- 
;       jmderstandings  were  to  be  expected  when  men  converse 
in  national  deealects." 

Wildrake,  now  considerably  drunker  than  he  ougiit  to 

^^e  been  in  civil  company,  caught  up  the  phrase,  and 

repeated  it : — ''  Misunderstanding,  sir — Misunderstand- 

'°Sf  sir  ! — ^I  do  not  know  how  I  am  to  construe  that,  sir ; 

"^^  to  judge  from  the  information  of  these  scratches  on 

£^Uf  honourable  visnomy,  I  should  augur  that  you  had 
'^n  of  late  at  misunderstanding  with  the  cat,  sir." 
**  You  are  mistaken,  then,  friend,  for  it  was  with  the 
^^'^rg,"  answered  the  Scotsman  dryly,  and  cast  a  look  to- 
^^^•-ds  Albert. 
')  3*    roL.  u. 
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<<  We  bad  some  trouble  with  tbe  wateh-dogi  in  enter- 
iDg  so  late  m  the  evening,''  said  Albert,  in  explauatioa, 
**  and  this  youth  had  a  fall  among  some  rubbish,  by  which 
he  came  by  these  scratches. — And  now,  dear  Sir  Heo- 
ry,"  said  Dr.  Rocheclifie,  '<  allow  us  to  remind  you  of 
your  gout,  and  our  long  journey.     I  do  it  the  rather  that 
luy  good  friend  your  son  has  been,  during  the  whole 
t«ine  of  supper,  putting  questions  to  me  aside,  which  bad 
much  better  be  reserved  till  to-morrow — May  we  there- 
fore ask  permission  to  retire  to  our  night's  rest  .^" 

**  These  private  committees  in  a  merry  meeting,"  said 
Wildrake,  ''  arc  a  solecism  in  breeding.  They  always 
put  me  in  mind  of  the  cursed  committees  at  Westminster. 
— But  shall  we  to  roost  before  we  rouse  the  nigfat-o«l 
with  a  catch  ?" 

*  "  Aha,  canst  thou  quote  Shakspeare  ?"  said  Sir  Heoryy 
pleased  at  discovering  a  new  good  quality  in  his  acquaint* 
ance,  whose  military  services  were  otherwise  but  ju^ 
able  to  counterbalance  the  intrusive  freedom  of  his  coo* 
versation.  "  In  tlie  name  of  merry  Will,"  he  continuedt 
— "  whom  1  never  saw,  though  I  have  seen  many  of  bi* 
comrades,  as  Alleyn,  Hemmings,  and  so  on, — we  wil^ 
have  a  single  catch,  and  one  rouse  about,  and  then  t0 
bed." 

After  the  usual  discussion  about  tbe  choice  of  the  soo^ 
and  the  parts  which  each  was  to  bear,  they  united  tbei^ 
voices,  in  trolling  a  loyal  glee,  which  was  popular  amoPS 
the  party  at  the  time,  and  in  fact  believed  to  be  compo^^ 
ed  by  no  less  a  person  than  Doctor  Rochecliffe  himself* 

GLEE  FOR  KING  CHARLES. 

Brioc^  tbe  bowl  which  yen  boast. 

Fill  it  up  to  tbe  brim  ; 
Tis  to  him  we  love  most. 

And  to  all  who  love  him. 
Brave  gfallants,  ftand  op. 

And  avaont  ye  baaa  cartel ! 
Were  tli««d^th  in  tbe  cup. 

Here's  a  Health  to  Kint^  Charles ! 
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Tboofb  be  waadtfi  ihroogh  daagray 

Unaidrd,  uakiiowB, 
Depradcntoo  itFBD^wSi 

Eatraofed  finom  hb  owb  ; 
Though  'tis  uder  oar  breaih 

AiBKiil  loneils  bbo  ponwy 
Hete't  10  honour  and  fiuih. 

And  A  Heahh  lo  King  Charles ! 

Lettndi  hononri  aboond, 

At  the  Uow  can  a&rd. 
The  kaee  OS  the  gnwad. 

And  the  band  on  the  gnord  ; 
Rut  the  tine  iball  oooae  rooad. 

When,  'mid  Lonb,  Dnket  and  Earii,  • 
The  loud  tmnpet  fhaU  toond 

Hete*t  a  Health  lo  King  Charles ! 

After  this  display  of  loyalty,  and  a  fioal  libation,  ibe 

pirty  took  leat'e  of  eacb  other  for  tbe  nigbt.     Sir  Henry 

<^ered  bis  old  acquaintance  Wildrake  a  bed    for  ibe 

fining,  wbo  weigbed  tbe  matter  somewbat  in  this  fash- 

tt  :  '*  Why,  to  speak  trutb,  my  patron  will  expect  me 

tt  the  borough — but  then  be  is  used  to  my  staying  out  of 

floors  a-nigbts.     Then  there's  the  Devil,  that  they  say 

blunts  Woodstock  ;  but,  with  tbe  blessing  of  this  revcr- 

"^  sod  doctor,  I  defy  him  and  aH  his  works — I  saw  him  not 

^^^tk  1  slept  here  twice  before,  and    I    am    sure    if  he 

J^s  absent  then,  he  has  not  come  back  with  Sir  Henry 

^e  and  his  family*      So  I  accept  your  courtesy.  Sir 

"^ory,  and  I  thank  you,  as  a  cavalier  of  Lunsford  should 

^5^k  one  of  the  fighting  clerks  of  Oxon.     God  bless  tbe 

'^Qg  !    I  care  not  who  hears  it,  and  confusion  to  Noll 

•"^  bis  red  nose  !"  Off  he  went  accordingly  with  a  bol- 

'^^"Swagger,  guided  by  Joceline,  to  whom  Albert,  in  the 

'^^ftntime,  had  whispered,  to  be  sure  to  quarter  bim  far 

^oiigh  from  the  rest  of  the  family. 

Young  Lee  then  saluted  his  sister,  and  with  the  for- 
^^licy  of  those  times,  asked  and  received  his  father's 
jr'^saiDg  with  an  affectionate  embrace.  His  page  seemed 
desirous  to  imitate  one  part  of  bis  example,  but  was  re- 


pelled  by  Alice,  who  only  replied  lo  Iris  ofiered  salufe 
with  a  curtsy.  He  next  bowed  hbJiQ^  in  an  awkward 
fashion  to  her  father,  who  wished  him  a  good-night.  "1 
am  glad  to  see,  young  man,"  he  said,  **  that  you  bare 
at  least  learned  the  reverence  due  to  age.  It  should  al- 
ways be  paid,  sir  ;  because  in  doing  so  you  render  that 
honour  to  others  which  you  will  expect  yourself  to  re- 
ceive when  you  approach  the  close  of  your  life.  More 
will  I  speak  with  you,  at  leisure,  on  your  duties  as  a  page, 
which  office  in  former  days  used  to  be  the  very  school  of 
chivalry  ;  whereas  of  late  by  the  disorderly  times,  it  has 
become  little,  better  than  a  school  of  wild  and  disordered 

license  ;  which  made  rare  Ben  Johnson  exclaim ^ 

.*'  Nay,  father,"  said  Albert,  interposing,  **  you  mosl 
consider  this  day's  fatigue,  and  the  poor  lad  is  almoal 
asleep  on  his  legs — to-morrow  he  will  listen  with  mora 
profit  to  your  kind  admonitions. — And  you,  Louis,  re- 
member at  least  one  part  of  your  duty — ^Take  the  can- 
dles and  light  us — ^here  Joceline  comes  to  show  us  dm 
way.  Once  more,  good-night,  good  doctor  Rochecliffii 
— ^good-night,  all." 
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CHAPTER  III.  "*■ 

Orocm,    Hail  royal  priBM  { 
Kb^MUekerd,  TUaks,  noble  pear ! 

The  cheepettof  uf  is  leo  groata  too  dear. 

Rich4MrdU. 

Albert  and  bis  page  were  ushered  by  Joceline  to  what 
was  called  the  Spanish  Chamber,  a  huge  old  scrambling 
bed-room,  rather  in  a  dilapidated  condition,  but  furnished 
with  a  large  standing-bed  for  the  master,  and  a  truckle- 
bed  for  the  domestic,  as  was  common  at  a  much  later 
period  in  old  English  houses,  where  the  gentleman  often 
required  the  assistance  of  a  groom  of  the  chambers  to 
help  him  to  bed,  if  the  hospitality  had  been  exuberant. 
The  walls  were  covered  with  hangings  of  cordovan  leath- 
^f»  stamped  with  gold,  and  representing  fights  between 
the  Spaniards  and  Moriscoes,  bull-feasts,  and  other  sports 
P^uliar  to  the  Peninsula,  from  which  it  took  its  name 
of  the  Spanish  Chamber.     These  hangings  were  in  some 
pfeces  entirely  torn  down,  in  others  defaced  and  hanging 
^  ^^tters.     But  Albert  stopped  not  to  make  observations, 
•'^xious,  it  seemed,  to-  get  Joceline  out  of  the  room  ; 
^"ich  he  achieved  by  hastily  answering  his  offers  of  fresh 
^^U  and  more  liquor  in  the  negative,  and  returning,  with 
^^^al  conciseness,  the  under-keeper's  good  wishes  for  the 
^^^ning.     He  at  length  retired,  somewhat  unwillingly, 
^^d  as  if  he  thought  that  his  young  master  might  have 
^^stowed  a  few  more  words  upon  a  faithful  old  retainer 
^fier  so  long  absence. 

Jolifle  was  no  sooner  gone,  than,  before  a  single  word 
Vraj  spoken  between  Albert  Lee  and  his  page,  the  former 
liastened  to  the  door,  examined  lock,  latch  and  bolt,  and 
tnade  them  fast,  with  the  most  scrupulous  attention.  He 
superadded  to  these  precautions  that  of  a  long  screw- 
tiolt,  which  he  brought  out  of  his  pocket,  and  wlucU  U<& 
screwed  om  to  the  staple  in  such  ^nianuet  tis  Vo  ttm^i  >^ 


by  u  aequaintaDce  ol 
mill  the  best  compao 
Ha  gate  tha  light  be  be) 
Jifhinf  II  «f  •  superior,  w) 
hi!  depemtent  by  Kinog  hii 
{•ra.     Albert,  wuh  the  g 
«Bee,  tmined  in  bU  turn  U 
•nd  lighted  bk  pt^e  acroM 
hi*  back  apon  bim  as  be  die 
OB  a  table  by  the  bed-side, 
naa  with  deep  reverence,  i 
neeo  jacket,  with  die  saitM 
Ud  beeo  a  firit  lord  of  the  b 
•T  iba  bounbold  of  tlie  high 
SoTweigi  of  the  Mauile  of 
wboin  ihii  ceremony  was  ad( 
lite  or  two  with  profound  gr 
» lawgbiag,  exclumed  to  All 
■B  tin  fonnality  i — thou  coi 
•fafala  ngi  at  if  they  were 
poor  Louia  Kemecuv  s«  if 
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ed  hangings  and  my  ragged  jerkin  suit  each  other  admi* 
rably. — This  Woodstock  ! — thi$  the  bower  where  the 
royal  Norman  revelled  with  the  fair  Rosamond  Clifford  ? 
—Why,  it  is  a  place  of  assignation  for  owls !"  Then, 
suddenly  recollecting  himself  with  his  natural  courtesy, 
he  added,  as  if  fearing  he  might  have  hurt  Albert^s  feel- 
iogg— .«  But  the  more  obscure  and  retired,  it  is  the  fitter 
for  our  purpose,  LfCe  ;  and  if  it  does  seem  to  be  a  roost 
for  owls,  as  there  is  no  denying,  why  vre  know  it  has 
nevertheless  brought  up  eagles." 

He  tlirew  himself  as  he  spoke  upon  a  chair,  and  indo- 
lently, but  gracefully,  received  the  kind  offices  of  Albert, 
who  undid  the  coarse  buttonings  of  the  leathern  gamashes 
which  defended  his  legs,  and  spoke  to  him  the  whilst:— 
"  What  a  fine  specimen  of  tlie  olden  time  is  your  father. 
Sir  Henry  !     It  is  strange  I  should  not  have  seen  him 
before ;— 'but  I  heard  my  father  often  speak  of  him  as 
being  among  the  flower  of  our  real  old  English  gentry. 
fiy  tlie  mode  in  which  he  began  to  school  me,  I  can 
SUess  you  had  a  tight  taskmaster  of  him,  Albert — I  war- 
rant you  never  wore  hat  in  bis  presence,  ehf" 

*^  I  never  cocked  it  at  least  in  his  presence,  please 
Xour  Majesty,  as  I  have  seen  some  youngsters  do,"  an- 
>^vered  Albert ;  ^'  indeed  if  1  had,  it  must  have  been  a 
stout  beaver  to  have  saved  me  from  a  broken  head." 

^  Oh,  I  doubt  it  not,"  replied  the  King  ;  '<  a  fine  old 
S^ntieman— but  with  that  methiuks  in  his  countenance, 
^h  at  assures  you  he  w*ould  not  hate  the  child  in  sparing  the 
'^>d. — Hark  ye,  Albert — Suppose  the  same  glorious  resto- 
''ation  come  round, — which,  if  drinking  to  its  arrival  can 
■iBsten  it,  should  not  be  far  distant,  for  in  that  particular  our 
adherents  never  neglect  their  duty, — suppose  it  come, 
therefore,  and  that  thy  father,  as  must  be  of  course,  be- 
comes an  earl  and  one  of  the  privy  council,  odds-fis>b, 
*^an,l  shall  be  as  much  afraid  of  him  as  ever  was  my 
grandfather  Henri  Quatre  of  old  Sully. — Imagine  there 
^ere  such  a  trinket  now  about  the  Court  as  the  fair  Kos- 
^fnond,  or  La  Belle  Gabrielle,  what  a  work  there  would 
he  €>f pages,  and  grooms  of  the  ckambeT^lo  c<ii\.  v\\^  y^vAVJ 
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rogue  clandestinely  shuffled  out  by  the  back-stairs,  like 
])fohibitcd  commodity,   when  the  step   of  the  Earl 
Woodstock  was  heard  in  tlie  antechamber !" 

'M  am  glad  to  see  your  Majesty  so  merry  after  yoi 
fatiguing  journey." 

**  The  fatigue  was  nothing,  man,"  said  Charles  ;  '* 
kind  welcome  and  a  good  meal  made  amends  for  all  tin 
But  they  must  have  suspected  thee  of  bringing  a  wc 
from  the  braes  of  Badenoch  along  with  you,  instead 
a  two-legged  being,  with  no  more  than  the  usual  alloi 
auce  of  mortal  stowage  for  provisions.  1  was  real 
ashamed  of  my  appetite  ;  but  thou  knowest  I  had  c 
nothing  for  twenty-four  hours,  save  the  raw  egg  yi 
stole  for  me  from  the  old  woman's  hen-roost — I  tell  the 
1  blushed  to  show  myself  so  ravenous  before  that  big 
bred  and  respectable  old  gentleman  your  father,  and  tl 
very  pretty  girl  your  sister — or  cousin,  is  slie  ?" 

'^  She  is  my  sister,"  said  Albert  Lee,dryly,  and  adde 
in  the  same  breath,  "  Your  Majesty's  appetite  suited  wi 
enough  with  the  character  of  a  raw  nortliern  lad. — ^Wou 
your  Majesty  now  please  to  retire  to  rest  ?" 

''  Not  for  a  minute  or  two,"  said  the  King,  retainii 
his  seat.  ''  Why,  man,  I  have  scarce  had  my  tongi 
unchained  to-day ;  and  to  talk  with  that  northern  twan 
and  besides,  the  fatigue  of  being  obliged  to  speak  evei 
word  in  character, — Gad,  it's  like  walking  as  the  galU 
slaves  do  on  the  Continent,  with  a  twenty-four  poui 
shot  chained  to  their  legs — they  may  drag  it  along,  b 
they  cannot  move  with  comfort.  And,  by  the  way,  the 
art  slack  in  paying  me  my  well-deserved  tribute  of  cor 
pliments  on  my  counterfeiting. — Did  I  not  play  Lou 
Kerneguy  as  round  as  a  ring  f " 

"  If  your  Majesty  asks  my  serious  opinion,  perhaps 
may  be  forgiven  if  I  say  your  dialect  was  somewhat  u 
coarse  for  a  Scottish  youth  of  high  birth,  and  your  beb 
viour  perhaps  a  little  too  churlish.  I  thought  too — thou{ 
I  pretend  not  to  be  skilful — that  some  of  your  ScottL 
sounded  as  if  it  were  not  genuine." 
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"  Not  genuine  ? — there  is  no  pleasing  thee,  Albert. 
—Why,  who  should  speak  genuine  Scottisii  but  my  self  ? 
--Was  I  not  iheip  King  for  a  matter  of  ten  months  ?  and 
if  I  did  not  get  knowledge  of  their  language,  1  wonder 
what  else  I  got  by  it.  Did  not  east  country,  and  south 
country,  and  west  country,  and  Highlands,  caw,  croak, 
tad  shriek  about  me,  as  the  deep  guttural,  the  broad 
drawl,  and  the  high  sharp  yelp  predominated  by  turns  ? — 
0(ids-6sh,  man,  have  I  not  been  speeched  at  by  their 
orators,  addressed  by  their  senators,  rebuked  by  their 
tirkmen  ? — Have  I  not  sal  on  the  cuttie-stool,  mon, 
(igaio  assuming  the  northern  dialect,)  and  thought  it 
grace  of  worthy  Mas  John  Gillespie,  that  1  was  permitted 
to  do  penance  in  mine  own  privy  chamber,  instead  of  the 
fece  of  the  congregation  f  and  wilt  thou  tell  me,  after 
illi  that  I  cannot  speak  Scottish  enough  to  baffle  an  Oxon 
Kaight  and  his  family  ?" 

"  May  it  please  your  Majesty, — I  began  by  saying  I 
was  no  judge  of  the  Scottish  language." 

"  Pshaw — it  is  mere  envy  ;  just  so  you  said  at  Nor- 
m's, that  I  was  too  courteous  and  civil  for  a  young  page 
— now  you  think  me  too  rude." 

^  And  there  is  a  medium,  if  one  could  find  it,"  said 
Albert,  defending  his  opinion  in  the  same  tone  in  which 
^  King  attacked  him  ;  '^  so  this  morning,  when  you 
were  in  the  woman's  dress,you  raised  your  petticoats  rather 
vobecomingly  high,  as  you  waded  through  the  first  little 
*^im  ;  and  when  I  told  you  of  it,  to  mend  the  matter, 
you  draggled  through  the  next  without  raising  them  at  all.^ 

''  0,  the  devil  take  the  woman's  dress !"  said  Charles  ; 
**  I  hope  I  shall  never  be  driven  to  that  disguise  again« 
^hy,  my  ugly  face  was  enough  to  put  gowns,  caps,  and 
l^'flles,  out  of  fashion  forever — the  very  dogs  fled  from 
^^ — Had  I  passed  any  hamlet  that  had  but  five  huts  in 
^|)I  could  not  have  escaped  the  cucking-stool.  *  i|was  a 
"Mon  womanhood.  These  leathern  conveninTOs  are 
^ne  of  the  gayest,  but  they  are  propria  qua  maribus  ; 
^d  right  glad  am  I  to  be  repossessed  of  them*    I  c%ii\OV 
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you  too,  my  friend,  I  shall  resume  all  my  masculine  prin- 
leges  with  my  proper  habiliments  ;  and  as  you  say  1  hife 
been  too  coarse  to-night,  I  will  behave  myself  like  a 
courtier  to  Mistress  Alice  to-morrow.  I  made  a  sort  of 
acquaintance  with  her  already,  when  I  seemed  to  be  of 
the  same  sex  with  herself,  and  found  out  there  are  other 
Colonels  in  the  wind  besides  you,  Colonel  Albert  Lee." 

"  May  it  please  your  Majesty,"  said  Albert — and  tfaeo 
stopped  short,  from  the  difficulty  of  finding  words  to  ex- 
press the  unpleasant  nature  of  his  feelings.  They  could 
not  escape  Charles  ;  but  he  proceeded  without  scruple. 
**  I  pique  myself  on  seeing  as  far  into  the  hearts  of  youo; 
ladies  as  most  folk,  though  God  knows  they  are  some- 
times too  deep  for  the  wisest  of  us.  But  1  mentioned  to 
your  sister  in  my  character  of  fortune-teller, — thinking, 
poor  simple  man,  that  a  country  girl  must  have  no  ooe 
but  her  brother  to  dream  about, — that  she  was  anxious 
about  a  certain  Colonel.  I  had  hit  the  theme,  but  not 
the  person  ;  for  I  alluded  to  you,  Albert ;  and  I  presume 
the  blush  was  too  deep  ever  to  be  given  to  a  brother.  So 
up  she  got,  and  away  she  flew  from  me,  like  a  lapwing. 
I  can  excuse  her — for,  looking  at  myself  in  the  well,  I 
think  if  I  had  met  such  a  creature  as  I  seemed,  1  should 
have  called  fire  and  fagot  against  it. — Now,  whatdiink 
you,  Albert — who  can  this  Colonel  be,  that  more  ibtn 
rivals  you  in  your  sister's  affection  ?" 

Albert,  who  well  knew  tliat  the  King's  mode  of  tliinkinj;, 
where  the  fair  sex  was  concerned,  was  far  more  gay  than 
delicate,  endeavoured  to  put  a  stop  to  the  present  topic, 
by  a  grave  answer. 

"  His  sister,"  he  said,  "  had  been  in  some  measure 
educated  with  the  son  of  her  maternal  uncle,  Markhani 
Everard  ;  but  as  his  father  and  he  himself  had  adopted 
the  cause  of  the  roundheads,  the  families  had  in  conse* 
quen^teen  at  variance  ;  and  any  projects  which  mighC 
haVe^^p  formerly  entertained,  were  of  course  long; 
since  dismissed  on  all  sides." 

"  You  are  wrong,  Albert,  you  are  wrong,"  said  tb^ 
King,  pitilessly   putsu\t\^  \\v^  yi^x*     ^'''X^w.  C^Vuiel^* 
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r  you  wear  blue  or  orange  sashes,  arc  too  prettjr 
to  be  dismilsed  so  easily,  when  once  you  have 
d  an  interest.  But  Mistress  Alice,  so  pretty,  and 
shes  the  restoration  of  the  Kii**^  with  such  a  look 
i^ent  as  if  she  were  an  angel  whose  prayers  must 
ring  it  down,  must  not  be  allowed  to  retain  any 
s  of  a  canting  roundhead. — ^What  say  you — will 
e  me  leave  to  take  her  to  task  about  it  ? — ^After 
a  the  party  most  concerned  in  maintaining  true 
ice  among  my  subjects ;  and  if  I  gain  the  pretty 
5'  good-will,  that  of  the  sweethearts  will  soon  fol- 
rbis  was  jolly  King  Edward's  way — Edward  tlie 
,  you  know.  The  king-making  Earl  of  Warwick 
Cromwell  of  his  day— dethroned  him  more  than 
but  he  had  the  hearts  of  the  merry  dames  of  Lon- 
id  the  purses  and  veins  of  tlie  cockneys  bled 
till  tliey  brought  him  home  again.  How  say  you  ? 
I  shake  off  my  northern  slough,  and  speak  with 
I  my  own  character,  showipg  what  education  and 
s  have  done  for  me,  to  make  the  best  amends 
n  for  an  ugly  face  ?'' 

y  it  please  your  Majesty,"  said  Albert,  in  an  alter- 
embarrassed  tone,  "  I  did  not  expect—" 
I  he  stopped,  not  able  to  6nd  words  adequate  at 
»e  time  to  express  his  sentiments,  and  respectful 
to  the  King,  while  in  his  father's  house,  and  un- 
own  protection. 

d  what  is  it  that  Master  Lee  does  not  expect  ?" 
arles,  with  marked  gravity  on  his  part. 
Q  Albert  attempted  a  reply,  but  advanced  no  far* 
an  *M  would  hope,  if  it  please  your  Majesty," 
e  again  stopped  short,  his  deep  and  hereditary  re- 
ot  his  sovereign,  and  his  sense  of  the  hospitality 
his  misfortunes,  preventing  his  giving  utterance  to 
Bted  feelings.  ^^.m. 

id  what  does  Colonel  Albert  Lee  ho[^|^fa>id 
i  in  the  same  dry  and  cold  manner  in  whlcM^  had 
spoken. — "  No  answer  ? — Now,  /  Aope  iVwACoV- 
ee  does  not  see  in  a  silly  jest  any  t]b\n%  o&SLwm 
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to  the  honour  of  his  family,  since  mclhinks  that  were  an 
indiflerent  compliment  to  his  sister,  ffis  father,  and  bim* 
self,  not  to  mention  Charles  Stuart,  whom  he  calb  his 
King  ;  and  /  expect^  that  1  shall  not  be  so  hardly  con- 
strued, as  to  be  supposed  capable  of  forgetting  that  5Iis- 
tress  Alice  Lee  is  the  daughter  of  my  faitiiful  subject  and 
host,  and  the  sister  of  my  guide  and  preserver. — Coine, 
come,  Albert,"  he  added,  changing  at  once  to  his  nalurallf 
frank  and  unceremonious  manner,  **  you  foi-get  how  loo; 
1  have  been  abroad,  where  men,  women,  and  childreo, 
talk  gallantry  morning,  noon,  and  night,  with  no  niore 
serious  thought  than  just  to  pass  away  the  time  ;  and  I 
forget,  loo,  that  you  are  of  the  old-fashioned  English 
school,  a  son  after  Sir  Henry's  own  heart,  and  don't  un- 
derstand raillery  upon  such  subjects. — But  I  ask  your 
pardon,  Albert,  sincerely,  if  1  have  really  hurt  you." 

So  saying,  he  extended  his  hand  to  Colonel  Lee,  wlio, 
feeling  he  had  been  rather  too  hasty  in  construing  tho 
King's  jest  in  an  unplofisant  sense,  kissed  it  with  rever- 
ence, and  attempted  an  apology. 

"  Not  a  word — not  a  word,"  said  the  good-natured 
Prince,  raising  his  penitent  adherent  as  he  attempted  to 
kneel,  '^  we  understand  each  other.  You  are  somewhat 
afraid  of  the  gay  reputation  which  I  acquired  in  Scotland ; 
but  I  assure  you  I  will  be  as  stupid  as  you,  or  your  cousin 
Colonel,  could  desire,  in  presence  of  Mrs.  Alice  Lee, 
and  only  bestow  my  gallantry,  should  1  have  any  to  throw 
away,  upon  the  pretty  little  waiting-maid  who  attended  at 
supper — unless  you  should  have  monopolized  her  ear  lor 
your  own  benefit.  Colonel  Albert." 

''  It  is  monopolized  sure  enough,  though  not  by  me,  if 
it  please  your  Majesty  ;  but  by  Joceline  Jolifie,  tlie  un- 
der-keeper,  whom  we  must  not  disoblige,  as  we  have 
trusted  him  so  far  already,  and  may  have  occasion  to  re- 
pose evea  entire  confidence  in  him.  I  half  think  he  sus- 
pectiTirtiri^ouis  Kerneguy  may  in  reality  be." 

"  Yoa  are  an  engrossing  set,  you  wooers  of  Wood- 
stock," said  the  King,  laughing.  "  Now,  if  I  had  t 
fnncy,  as  a  Frenchmvm  \vou\d  won.  Val^  vo  Wn^  vd^  «Mch  a 
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case,  to  mmke  pretty  qieecfaes  to  the  demf  old  womin  I 
saw  in  the  kitcbea,#s  a/n!f-af/rr,  I  dare  saj  I  should  be 
told  that  her  ear  was  engrossed  for  Dr.  Rochediffe's  sole 
use?'* 

^  I  marvel  at  your  Slajestv's  cood  spirits,''  said  Albert, 
**  that,  after  a  day  of  danger,  fatigue,  and  accidents,  you 
should  feel  the  power  of  amusing  yourself  thus." 

**  That  is  to  say,  the  groom  of  the  chambers  wishes 
his  Majesty  would  go  to  sleep  r — ^Well,  one  word  or  two 
oo  more  serious  business,  and  I  have  done. — I  hare  been 
completely  directed  by  you  and  Rocbecliffe — I  have 
changed  my  disguise  from  female  to  male  upon  the  in- 
stant, and  altered  my  destination  from  Hampshire  to  take 
shelter  here — ^Do  you  still  hold  it  the  wiser  course  r" 

**  I  have  great  confidence  in  Dr.  Rochecliffe,"  replied 
Albert,  ^  whose  acquaintance  with  the  scattered  royalists 
enables  him  to  gain  the  most  accurate  inieUigence.  His 
pride  in  the  extent  of  his  correspondence,  and  the  com- 
plication of  his  plots  and  schemes  for  your  Majesty's  ser- 
vice, b  indeed  the  ver}'  food  be  lives  upon  ;  but  his  sa- 
gacity is  equal  to  his  vanity.  I  repose,  besides,  the 
utmost  faith  in  Jolifie.  Of  my  father  and  sister  I  would 
say  nothing  ;  yet  I  would  not,  without  reason,  extend  the 
knowledge  of  your  Majesty's  person  farther  than  it  is 
indispensably  necessary." 

'*  Is  it  handsome  in  me,"  said  Charles,  pausing,  **  to 
withhold  my  full  confidence  from  Sir  Henry  Lee  .^" 

'*  Your  Majesty  beard  of  his  almost  death-swoon  of 
hit  night — what  would  agitate  him  most  deeply  must  not 
be  hai^ly  communicated." 

^  True ;  but  are  we  safe  Iran  a  visit  of  the  red-coats 
* — they  have  them  in  Woodstock  as  well  as  in  Oxford  ?" 
said  Charles. 

**  Dr.  Rocbecliffe  says,  not  unwisely,"  answered  Lee, 
'*  that  it  b  best  sitting  near  the  fire  when  the  chimney 
'■xiokes  ;  and  that  Woodstock,  so  lately  in  posseasioD  of 
^«  sequestrators,  and  still  in  the  vicinity  of  the  soldiers,  will 
leas  suspected,  and  more  careleuly  searched,  than 
4*    VOL*  I/. 
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more  distant  corners,  which  might  seem  to  promise  more 
safety.  Besides,"  he  added,  ''  Roqtieclifie  b  in  posses- 
sion of  curious  and  important  news  concerning  the  slate  of 
matters  at  ^Voodstock,  hlgl^Iy  favourable  to  your  Majes- 
ty's being  concealed  in  the  palace  for  two  or  three  dijs 
till  shipping  is  provided.  The  Parhament,  or  usuqiio; 
Council  of  Stiite,  had  sent  down  sequestrators,  Bbom 
their  own  evil  consciences,  assisted;  perhaps,  by  tlie 
tricks  of  some  daring  cavaliers,  had  frightened  out  of  die 
Lodge,  without  much  desire  to  come  back  again.  Then 
the  more  formidable  usurper,  Cromwell,  had  granted  a 
warrant  of  possession  to  Colonel  Everard,  who  had  oolj 
used  it  for  the  purpose  of  repossessing  his  uncle  in  die 
I^dge,  and  who  kept  watch  in  person  at  the  little  bor- 
ough, to  see  that  Sir  Henry  was  not  disturbed." 

*'  What !  Mistress  Alice's  Colonel  f "  said  the  King 
— "  that  sounds  alarming ; — for  grant  that  he  keeps  tbe 
other  fellows  at  bay,  think  you  not,  Master  Albert,  he 
will  have  an  hundred  errands  a-day  to  bring  him  heie 
in  person  .'^" 

"  Dr.  Rochecliffe  says,"  answered  Lee,  "  the  trcilr 
between  Sir  Henry  and  his  nephew  binds  the  laUcr  ooC 
to  approach  the  Lodge,  unless  invited  ; — indeed,  it  wis 
not  without  great  di/Ticulty,  and  strongly  arguing  the  good 
consequences  it  might  produce  to  your  Majesty's  cause, 
that  my  father  could  be  prevailed  on  to  occupy  Wood- 
stock at  all :  but  be  assured  he  will  be  in  no  hurry  to  send 
an  invitation  to  the  Colonel." 

^*  And  be  you  assured  that  the  Colonel  will  come  with* 
out  waiting  for  one,"  said  Charles.  "  Folk  cannot 
judge  rightly  where  sisters  are  concerned — ^they  are  loo 
familiar  with  the  magnet  to  judge  of  its  powers  of  attrac- 
tion.— Everard  will  be  here,  as  if  drawn  by  cart -ropes- 
fetters,  not  to  talk  of  promises,  will  not  hold  bim^«nd, 
then,  methinks,  we  are  in  some  danger." 

"  I  hope  not,"  said  Albert.      "  In  the  first  place,  I 

know  Mark  ham  is  a  slave  to  his  word  ;    besides,  were 

any  chance  to  bring  him  here,  1  think  I  could  pass  your 

Majesty  upon  him  wiiUouV  Av^^vcuXv^  ^  ^^  L^uis  Kemeguy. 
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Then,  dthoogb  my  cousin  and  I  have  not  been  on  good 
terms  for  th^e  some  years,  I  believe  htm  incapable  of 
betraying  your  Alaiesly  ;  and  lastly,  if  I  saw  llie  least 
danger  of  it,  I  would,  were  he  ten  times  the  son  of  my 
mother's  sister,  run  my  sword  through  his  body^  ere  h& 
bad  time  to  execute  his  purpose." 

"  There  is  but  another  question,"  said  Charles,  <*  and 
I  will  release  you,  Albert  : — You  seem  to  think  yourself 
8<^*ure  from  search.  It  may  be  so ;  but  in  any  other 
country,  this  tale  of  goblins  which  is  flying  aboot  would 
bring  down  priests  and  ministers  of  justice  to  examine 
(be  reality  of  the  story,  and  mobs  of  Idle  people  lo  satisfy 
cbeir  curiosity." 

**  Respecting  the  first,  Sir,  we  hope  and  understand  that 
Colonel  Everard's  influence  will  prevent  any  Imraediate 
inquiry,  for  the  sake  of  preserving  undisturbed  the  peace 
of  bis  uncle's  family ;  and  as  for  any  one  coming  without 
some  sort  of  authority,  the  whole  neighbours  ha veso  mucb 
love  and  fear  of  my  father,  and  are,  besides,  so  horribly 
alarmed  about  the  goblins  of  Woodstock,  that  fear  will 
silence  curiosity." 

"  On  the  whole,  then,"  said  Charles,  "  the  chances  of 
safety  seem  to  be  in  favour  of  the  plan  \vc  have  adopted, 
which  is  all  I  can  hope  for  in  a  condition  where  absolute 
Safety  is  out  of  the  question.  The  Bishop  recommended 
I)r.  Rocheclifie  as  one  of  the  most  ingenious,  boldest,  and 
fnost  loyal  sons  of  the  Church  of  England  ;  you,  Albert 
I.«ee,  have  marked  your  fidelity  by  a  hundred  proofs. 
To  you  and  your  local  knowledge  I  submit  myself. — And 
now,  prepare  our  arms — alive  I  will  not  be  taken  ; — yet  I 
"will  not  believe  that  a  son  of  the  King  of  England,  and 
lieir  of  her  throne,  could  be  destined  to  danger  in  his 
own  palace,  and  under  the  guard  of  the  loyal  Lees." 

Albert  Lee  laid  pistols  and  swords  in  readiness  by  the 
King's  bed  and  his  own  ;  and  Charles,  after  some  slight 
apology,  took  his  place  in  tlie  larger  and  better  bed,  with 
a  sigb  of  j^easure,  as  from  one  who  had  not  lately  en- 
joyed such  an  indulgence.      He  bid  good-night  to  his 
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faithful  atteodaot,  who  deposited  )iunsdf  on  his  tnirtlwj  ; 
and  both  monarch  and  subject  were  soon  fast  asleep. 
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CHAPTER  IV. 

Ghre  sir  Nicholas  Threlkekl  praise  ; 
Habt  it,  good  roan,  old  in  days, 
TVhi  tree  of  succour  and  of  rest 
IVi  this  young  bird  that  was  distressed ; 
Beneath  thy  branches  be  did  stay ; 
And  be  was  free  to  sport  and  play, 
When  falcons  were  abn>ad  for  prey. 

WOKDSWORTB. 

The  fugiu?e  Prince  slept  in  spite  of  danger,  with  tb0 
profound  repose  which  youth  and  fatigue  inspire.      Bui 
the  young  cavalier,  his  guide  and  guard,  spent  a  inor^ 
restless  night,  starting  from  time  to  time,  and  Ustening  f 
anxious  notwithstanding  Doctor  Rochecliffe's  assurances^ 
to  procure  yet  more  particular  knowledge  concerning  tb^ 
state  of  things  around  them,  than  he  had  been  yet  abltf 
to  collect. 

He  arose  early  after  daybreak ;  but  altliough  he  roov^ 
ed  with  as  little  noise  as  was  possible,  tlie  slumbers  of  tb^ 
haunted  Prince  were  easily  disturbed.  He  started  up  iim 
his  bed,  and  asked  if  there  was  any  alarm^ 

"  None,  please  your  Majesty,"  replied  Lee  ;  "  only, 
thinking  on  the  questions  your  Majesty  was  asking  lasC 
night,  and  the  various  chances  there  are  of  your  Majesty'^ 
safety  being  endangered  from  unforeseen  accidents,  I 
thought  of  going  thus  early,  both  to  communicate  with 
Doctor  Rocheclifie,  and  to  keep  such  a  look-out  as  befits 
the  place,  where  are  lodged  for  the  time  the  Fortunes 
of  England.  I  fear  I  must  request  of  your  Majesty,  for 
your  own  gracious  security,  that  you  have  the  goodi 
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to  condescend  to  secure  the  door  with  your  own  hand 
•fter  I  go  out." 

**  Oh  talk  not  to  Majesty,  for  Heaven's  sake,  dear 
Albert !"  answered  the  poor  King,  endeavoiuring  in  vain 
toputonapartofhisclotlies  in  order  to  traverse  the  room* 
— When  a  king's  doublet  and  hose  are  so  ragged  that  he 
can  no  more  find  his  way  into  \heiu  tlian  he  conid  have 
travelled  through  the  forest  of  Deane  without  a  guide, 
good  faith !  there  should  be  an  end  of  Majesty,  until  il 
tiiances  to  be  better  acconunoJated.  Besides,  there  i» 
tile  chance  of  these  big  words  borhing  out  at  unawares, 
H*lien  there  are  ears  to  hear  them  whoui  we  might  think 
dangerous." 

**  Your  commands  shall  be  obeyed,'*  said  Lee,  i\ho 
liad  now  succeeded  in  opening  tlie  door  ;  fiom  which  he 
look  his  departure,  leaving  the  King,  wlio  had  hustled 
*Jong  the  floor  for  tliat  purpose,  with  his  dress  wc^iiUy  ill 
pranged,  to  make  it  fast  again  behind  him,  and  begging; 
'■■n  in  no  case  to  open  to  any  one,  unless  he  or 
'^ochecliiTe  were  of  the  party  who  summoned  him. 

Albert  then  set  out  in  quest  of  Doctor  Rocheelifits'* 
apartment,  which  was  only  known  to  himself  and  the 
'^itbful  Joliffe,  and  had  at  different  times  accommodated 
''^<xt  steady  churchman  with  a  place  ofeonceahneirt,  when, 
''"om  his  bold  and  busy  temper,  which  led  him  into  the 
'^^ost  extensive  and  hazardous  machination»o»>th«  King'9 
"^^lialfi  be  bad  been  strictly  sought  after  hj  the  opposite 
P^  rty.  Of  late,  the  inquest  after  liim  Had  died  entirelj^ 
^>^ay,  as  he  had  prudently  withdrawn  himself  frcnn  the- 
'^^cne  of  his  intrigues.  Since  the  )os»  of  the  battle  of 
^^^orcester,  he  had  been  afloat  again »  and  more  active 
^bao  ever  ;  and  had,  by  friends  and  correspondents,  and 

especially  the  bishop  of ,been  ilie  means  ef  directing 

^be  King's  flight  towards  Woodstock,  altbouglr  it  was  not 
^ntil  the  very  day  of  his  arrival  that  he  couid  j^omise 
QjiQ  a  safe  reception  at  that  ancient  mansion. 

Albert  Lee,  though  he  revered  both  the  imdavMaled 
fP'Vit  and  ready  resources  of  the  bustling  and  iati-igii^ 
^S  churchman,  felt  he  had  not  been  cuabkA  \i^  VvvNsxNft 
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answer  some  of  the  King's  questions  yesternight,  k 
a  way  so  distinct  as  one  trusted  with  tlie  King's  saleij 
ought  to  have  done ;  and  it  was  now  his  object  to  nuh 
bimself  personally  acquainted,  if  possible,  with  the  Tiri" 
ous  bearings  of  so  weighty  a  matter,  as  becaoie  a  man  oa 
whom  so  much  of  tlie  responsibility  was  likely  to  descend. 

Even  bis  local  knowledge  was  scarce  adequate  to  fiod 
the  doctor's  secret  apartment,  had  he  not  traced  his  wif 
after  a  genial  flavour  of  roasted  game  through  divers  bEod 
passages,  and  up  and  down  certain  very  useless  suin, 
through  cupboards  and  hatchways,  and  so  forth,  to  a  spe- 
cies of  sanctum  sanctorum,  where  Joceline  Joliie  wh 
ministering  to  the  good  doctor  a  solemn  breakfast  of 
wild-fowl,  with  a  cup  of  small  beer  stirred  with  a  sprig 
of  rosemary,  which  Doctor  Rochecliffe  preferred  lo  lU 
strong  potations.  Beside  him  sat  Bevis  on  bis  tail,  slob- 
bering and  looking  amiable,  moved  by  the  rare  smell  of 
the  breakfast  which  had  quite  overcome  his  native  digoilj 
of  disposition. 

The  chamber  in  which  the  doctor  had  established  hio- 
aelf  was  a  litde  octangular  room,  with  walls  of  grett 
thickness,  within  which  were  fabricated  various  issussi 
leading  tn  different  directions,  and  communicating  with 
different  parts  of  the  building.  Around  him  were  pack- 
ages with  arms,  and  near  him  one  small  barrel,  as  it 
seemed,  of  gunpowder  ;  many  papers  in  different  pu^ 
eels,  and  several  keys  for  correspondence  in  cipher ;  two 
or  three  scrolls  covered  with  hieroglyphics  were  aba 
beside  him,  which  Albert  took  for  plans  of  nativity  ;  aad 
various  models  of  machinery,  in  which  Doctor  Roch» 
cliffe  was  an  adept.  There  were  also  tools  of  variou 
kinds,  masks,  cloaks,  and  a  dark  lantern,  and  a  numba 
of  other  indescribable  trinkets  belonging  to  the  trade  ofi 
daring  plotter  in  dangerous  times.  Last,  tliere  wui 
casket  with  gold  and  silver  coin  of  different  countriea 
which  was  left  carelessly  open,  as  if  it  were  the  least o 
Doctor  Rochecliffe's  concern,  although  his  habits  in  gen 
eral  announced  narrow  circumstances,  if  not  actual  poi 
eit/t     Close  by  the  dmne^s  ^\d.\&\^  ^\i^^  ^\)A  ^cA.\ei 
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book,  fvith  some  proof-sheets,  as  tbcy  are  technically 
called,  seemingly  fresh  from  the  press.  There  was  also 
within  the  reach  of  his  hand  a  dirk,  or  Scottish  poniard, 
I  powder-horn,  and  a  musketoon,  or  blunderbuss,  with  a 
pair  of  handsome  pocket-pistols.  In  the  midst  of  this 
miscellaneous  collection,  the  doctor  sat  enting  his  break- 
fast, with  great  appetite,  as  little  dismayed  by  the  various 
implements  of  danger  around  biin,  as  a  workman  is  when 
iccustonicd  to  the  perils  of  a  gunpowder  manufactory. 

'*  Sob,  young  gentleman,"  be  said,  getting  up  and  ex- 
tending bis  band,  "  are  you  come  to  breakfast  with  me 
in  good  fellowship,  or  to  spoil  my  meal  this  morning,  as 
you  did  my  supper  last  night,  by  asking  untimely  ques- 
tions ?" 

'*  I  will  pick  a  bone  with  you,  with  all  my  heart," 
nid  Albert ;  "  and  if  you  please,  doctor,  I  would  ask 
some  questions  which  seem  not  quite  untimely." 

So  saying,  be  sat  down,  and  assisted  the  doctor  in  giving 
ft  very  satisfactory  account  of  a  brace  of  wild  ducks  and 
t leash  of  teal.  Bcvis,  who  maintained  his  place  with 
peat  patience  and  insinuation,  bad  bis  share  of  a  collop^ 
^hicb  was  also  placed  on  the  wcll-furnisbed  board ;  for, 
like  most  high-bred  dogs,  he  declined  eating  water-fowl. 

"Come  hither  then,  Albert  Lee,"  said  tlie  doctor, 

laying  down  his  knife  and  fork,  and  plucking  the  towel 

I'^in  Ills  throat,  so  soon  as  Jocclinc  was  withdrawn  ;  *'  thou 

■rt  still  the  same  lad  thou  werl  when  1  was  thy  tutor — 

^^yer  satisfied  with  having  got  a  grammar  rule,  but  al- 

''ftys  persecuting  me  with  questions  why  the  rule  stood 

*f   and  not  otherwise— over-curious  after  information 

^hich  thou  could'st  not  comprehend,  as  Bevis  slobbered 

^^  whined  for  the  duck-wing,  which  he  could  not  eat." 

*'  I  hope  you  will  find  me  more  reasonable,  doctor,'* 

■OB^ered  Albert ;   "  and  at  the  same  lime,  that  you  will 

'^^Hilleci  I  am  not  now  subjerulay  but  am  placed  in  cir- 
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ed,  sliould  any  misfortune  happen  by  my  misgoreniBM 
in  this  business." 

**  And  it  is  therefore,  Albert,  that  I  would  have  d 
trust  the  whole  to  me,  without  interfering.  Thou  saji 
forsooth,  thou  art  not  sub  ferula  ;  but  recollect  that  vl 
you  have  been  fighting  in  tl)c  field,  I  have  been  pkMi 
in  the  study — that  I  know  all  the  combinations  of  i 
King's  friends,  ay,  and  all  the  motions  of  his  enemies, 
well  as  a  spider  knows  every  mesh  of  his  web.  TK 
of  my  experience,  man.  Not  a  cavalier  in  the  land ' 
has  beard  of  RocheclifTe  the  Plotter.  I  have  beei 
main  limb  in  every  thing  that  has  been  attempted  sa 
forty-two— penned  declarations,  conducted  correspa 
ence,  communicated  with  chiefs,  recruited  followc 
commissioned  armies,  levied  money,  appointed  rend 
vouses.  I  was  in  tlie  Western  Rising  ;  and  before  that, 
the  City  Petition  ;  and  in  Sir  John  Owen's  stir  in  Wall 
in  short,  almost  in  every  plot  for  tlie  King,  since  To 
kins  and  Challoner's  matter." 

**  But  were  not  all  these  plots  unsuccessful  i^  % 
Albert ;  '*  and  were  not  Tomkins  and  Challoner  hang 
doctor  ?" 

**  Yes,  my  young  friend,"  answered  the  doctor,  gra 
ly,  ^  as  many  others  have  been  with  whom  I  have  acti 
but  only  because  they  did  not  follow  my  advice  implici: 
You  never  heard  that  I  was  hanged  myself." 

"  The  time  may  come,  doctor,"  said  Albert ;  *•  1 
pitcher  goes  oft  to  the  well — The  proverb,  as  my  fat 
would  say,  is  somewhat  musty.  But  I,  too,  have  so 
confidence  in  my  own  judgment ;  and,  much  as  I  honi 
the  church,  I  cannot  altogether  subscribe  to  passive  o 
dience.  I  will  tell  you  in  one  word  what  points  I  u 
have  explanation  on  ;  and  it  will  remain  with  you  to  g 
it,  or  to  return  a  message  to  the  King  that  you  will 
explain  your  plan  ;  in  which  case,  if  he  acts  by  my  i 
vice,  he  will  leave  Woodstock,  and  resume  his  purp 
of  getting  to  the  coast  without  delay." 
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"  Well,  ilien,"  said  the  doctor,  **  thou  suspicious  mon- 
'  iter,  made  thy  demands,  and,  if  they  be  such  as  I  can  an- 
swer without  betraying  con6dence,  I  will  reply  to  them." 
*'In  the  first  place,  then,  what  is  all  this  story  about 
ghosts,  and  witchcrafts,  and  apparitions  f  and  do  you 
consider  it  as  safe  for  his  Slajesty  to  stay  in  a  house  sub- 
ject to  such  visitations,  real  or  [)retended  ?" 

"Vou  must  be  satisfied  with  my  answer  in  vcrbo  saccr" 
^tii — the  circumstances  you  allude  to  will  not  pve  the 
least  annoyance  to  Woodstock  during  the  King's  resi- 
dence. I  cannot  explain  farther ;  but  for  this  I  will  be 
bound  at  the  risk  of  my  neck." 

"Then,"  said  Lee, ''we  must  take  Doctor  Roche- 
diffe's  bail  that  the  devil  will  keep  the  peace  towards  our 
Sovereign  I^rd  the  King — good.  Now  there  lurked  about 
this  house  the  greater  part  of  yesterday,  and  perhaps  slept 
here,  a  fellow  called  Tonikins — a  bitter  Independent,  and 
1  secretary,  or  clerk,  or  something  or  other,  to  the  regicide 
dog  Desborough.  The  man  is  well  known — a  wild  ran- 
ter io  religious  opinions,  but  in  private  affairs  far-sighted, 
cunning,  and  interested  even  as  any  rogue  of  tliem  all.'* 
''Be  assured  we  will  avail  ourselves  of  his  crazy  fa- 
naticism to  mislead  his  wicked  cunning  ; — a  child  may 
lead  a  hog,  if  it  has  wit  to  fasten  a  cord  to  the  ring  in  its 
Dose,"  replied  die  doctor. 

''  Vou  may  be  deceived,"  said  Albert ;  "  the  age  has 
many  such  as  this  fellow,  whose  views  of  the  spiritual 
■od  temporal  world  are  so  different,  that  they  resemble 
(he  eyes  of  a  squinting  man ;  one  of  which,  oblique  and 
distorted,  sees  notliing  but  the  end  of  his  nose,  while  the 
^er,  instead  of  partaking  the  same  defect,  views  strong- 
Vi  sharply,  and  acutely,  whatever  is  subjected  to  its 
I  «crutiny," 

'       **  But  we  will  put  a  patch  on  the  better  eye,"  said  the 

'l^^tor,  "  and  he  shall  only  be  allowed  to  speculate  with 

^*^^  imperfect  optic.      You  must  know  this  fellow  has 

■ways  seen  the  greatest  number,  and  the  most  hideous 

^P^ritions  ;  he  has  not  the  courage  of  a  cat  in  such  mat- 
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ters,  though  stout  enough  when  he  hath  temporal  antago* 
nists  hefore  him.  I  have  placed  him  under  the  charge 
of  Joceline  Joliffe,  who,  betwixt  plying  him  with  sack 
and  ghost-stories,  would  make  him  incapable  of  koowiog 
what  was  done,  if  you  were  to  proclaim  the  King  hi  in 
presence.'* 

''  But  why  keep  such  a  fellow  here  at  all  ?** 

*'  Oh,  sir,  content  you  ; — he  lies  leaguer,  as  a  soil  of 
ambassador  for  his  worthy  masters,  and  we  are  secure 
from  any  intrusion  so  long  as  they  get  all  the  nevfs  of 
Woodstock  from  trusty  Tomkins." 

'^  I  know  Joceline's  honesty  well,"  said  Albert ;  **  aad 
if  he  can  assure  me  that  he  will  keep  a  watch  o?er  this 
fellow,  I  will  so  far  trust  in  him.  He  does  not  know  the 
depth  of  the  stake,  'tis  true,  but  that  my  life  is  conceroed 
will  be  quite  enough  to  keep  him  vigilant. — Well,  then,  I 
proceed  : — What  if  Markham  Everard  comes  down  oa 
us  ?" 

"  We  have  his  word  to  the  contrary,"  answered  Roche- 
clIfTe — '^  his  word  of  honour,  transmitted  by  bb  friend; 
—Do  you  think  it  likely  he  will  break  it  ?" 

*^  I  hold  him  incapable  of  doing  so,"  answered  Albert ; 
**  and,  besides,  I  think  Markham  would  make  no  bad  use 
of  any  thing  which  might  come  to  his  knowledge— Yet 
God  forbid  wc  should  be  under  the  necessity  of  trusting 
any  who  ever  wore  the  Parliament's  colours  in  a  matter 
of  such  dear  concernment  !" 

"  Amen  !"  said  the  doctor. — "  Are  your  doubts  silenc- 
ed now  ?" 

"  I  still  have  an  objection,"  said  Albert,  "  to  yonder 
impudent  rake-helly  fellow,   styling  himself  a  cavalier, 
who  pushed  himself  on  our  company  last  night,  and  gain- 
ed my  father's  heart  by  a  story  of  the  storm  of  Brent* 
ford,  which  I  dare  say  the  rogue  never  saw." 

"  You  mistake  him,  dear  Albert,"  replied  Rocherlifie 
— Roger  Wildrake,  although  till  of  late  1  only  knew  hicv 
by  name,  is  a  gentleman,  was  bred  at  the  Inns  of  CouC" 
and  spent  his  estate  in  the  King's  service." 
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"  Or  rather  in  the  devil's  service,"  said  Albert.  "  It 
m  such  fellows  as  he,  who,  sunk  from  the  license  of  their 
military  habits  into  idle  debauched  ruffians,  infest  the 
land  with  riots  and  robberies,  brawl  in  hedge  ale-houses 
and  cellars,  where  strong  waters  are  sold  at  midnight,  and, 
with  their  deep  oaths,  their  hot  loyalty,  and  their  drunken 
valour,  make  decent  men  abominate  the  very  name  of 
Cavalier." 

'*  Alas  }"  said  the  doctor,  *'  it  is  but  too  true  ;  but 
what  can  you  expect  f  When  tlie  higher  and  more  quali- 
fied classes  are  broken  down  and  mingled  undistinguish- 
ably  with  the  lower  orders,  they  are  apt  to  lose  the  most 
valuable  marks  of  their  quality  in  the  general  confusion 
of  morals  and  manners — just  as  a  handful  of  silver 
medals  will  become  defaced  and  discoloured  if  jumbled 
about  among  the  vulgar  copper  coin.  Even  the  prime 
medal  of  all,  which  we  royalists  would  so  willingly  wear 
next  our  very  hearts,  has  not,  perhaps,  entirely  escaped 
some  deterioration — But  let  otiier  tongues  than  mine 
speak  on  that  subject." 

Albert  Lee  paused  deeply  after  having  heard  these 
communications  on  the  part  of  Rochecliflfe. — '^  Doctor," 
be  said,  *^  it  is  generally  agreed,  even  by  some  who  think 
you  may  occasionally  have  been  a  little  over  busy  in  put- 
ting men  upon  dangerous  actions " 

*^  May  God   forgive  them  who  entertain  so  false  an 
opinion  of  me  !"  said  the  doctor. 

** That,  nevertheless,  you  have  done  and  sufTcred 

more  in  the  King's  behalf  tlian  any  man  of  your  func- 
tion." 

"They  do  me  but  justice  there,"  said  Doctor  Roche- 
cliffe — "  absolute  justice." 

•  "  I  am  therefore  disposed  to  abide  by  your  opinion,  if, 
all  things  considered,  you  think  it  safe  that  we  should 
remain  at  Woodstock." 

•*  That  is  not  the  question,"  answered  the  divine. 
*'  And  what  is  the  question  then  ?"  replied  tlie  young 
widier. 


V 


5S  WOODITOCK* 

**  Whether  any  safer  course  can  be  pointed  out.  I 
grieve  to  say,  that  the  question  must  be  comparative,  as 
to  the  point  of  option.  Absohite  safety  is — alas,  the 
while  !  out  of  the  question  on  all  sides.  Now,  I  saj 
Woodstock  is,  fenced  and  guarded  as  at  present,  by  fir 
the  most  preferable  place  of  concealment.'* 

**  Enough,"  replied  Albert,  "  I  give  up  to  you  the 
question,  as  to  a  person  whose  knowledge  of  such  impor- 
tant af&irs,  not  to  mention  your  age  and  experience,  is 
more  intimate  and  extensive  than  mine  can  be." 

*^  You  do  well,"  answered  RocheclifTe  ;  *'  and  if  oth- 
ers bad  acted  with  the  like  distrust  of  their  own  knowledge 
and  confidence  in  competent  persons,  it  had  been  better 
for  the  age.  This  makes  Understanding  bar  himself  up 
within  his  fortalice,  and  Wit  betake  himself  to  his  high 
tower."  (Here  he  looked  around  his  cell  witli  an  air  of 
self-complacence.)  *^  The  wise  man  foreseeth  tlie  tem- 
pest and  hideth  himself." 

*'  Doctor,"  said  Albert,  -  ^  let  our  foresight  serve  oth- 
ers far  more  precious  than  either  of  us. — Let  me  ask 
you,  if  you  have  well  considered  whetlier  our  preck)us 
charge  should  remain  in  society  with  the  family,  or  be- 
take liimself  to  some  of  the  more  hidden  corners  of  tlie 
house  ?" 

<<  Hum  !  said  the  Doctor,  with  an  air  of  deep  reflec- 
tion— ^^  I  think  he  will  be  safest  as  Louis  Kemegufy 
keeping  himself  close  beside  you " 

"  I  fear  it  will  be  necessary,"  added  Albert,  "  thai  I 
scout  abroad  a   little,  and  show  myself  in  some  distant 
part  of  the  country,  lest,  coming  here  in  quest  of  m&9 
they  should  find  higher  game." 

"  Pray  do  not  interrupt  me — Keeping  himself  close  be- 
side you  or  your  father,  in  or  near  to  Victor  I-iCe's  apart-" 
ment,  from  which  you  are  aware  he  can  make  a  rea^3 
escape,  should  danger  approach. — This  occurs  to  me  ^' 
best  for  the  present — I  hope  to  hear  of  the  vessel  to-J  ^^1 
— to-morrow  at  farthest." 

Albert  Lee  bid  the  active  but  opinionated  man  go^^ 
morrow  ;  admiring  how  this  s\^ccies  of  intrigue  had  L^  ^ 
come  a  sort  of  elemeui  \t\  vi^ivc\l  \\\^  ^o^vw  ^^.^xn.^^ 
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enjoy  kimseir,  notwitlistanding  all  that  the  poet  has  said 
concerning  the  horrors  which  intervene  betwixt  tlie  con- 
€:eptioD  and  execution  of  a  conspiracy. 

In  returning  from  Doctor  Rochccliffe's  sanctuary,  he 
met  witli  Joceline,  who  was  anxiously  seeking  him. 
**  The  young  Scotch  gentleman,"  he  said,  in  a  mysterious 
manner,  **  has  arisen  from  bed,  and,  hearing  me  pass,  he 
called  me  into  his  apartment." 

•*  Well,"  replied  Albert,  "  I  will  see  him  presently." 
*' And  he  asked  me  for  fresh  linen  and  clothes.     Now, 
sir,  be  is  like  a  man  who  is  quite  accustomed  to  be  obey- 
ed, so  I  gave  bun  a  suit  which  happened  to  be  in  a  ward* 
robe  in  the  west  tower,  and  some  of  your  linen  to  con- 
CnriD  ;  and  when  he  was  dressed,  he  commanded  me  to 
ibow  him  to  the  presence  of  Sir  Henry  I^e  and  my 
young  lady. — I  would  have  said  something,  sir,  about 
^vaiting  till  you  came  back,  but  he  pulled  me  good-natur- 
^iy  by  the  hair,  (as,  indeed,  he  has  a  rare  humour  of 
'tis  own,)  and  told  me,  he  was  guest  to  Master  Albert 
^e,  and  not  his  prisoner  ; — so,  sir,  though  I  thought  you 
niiglit  be  displeased  with  me  for  giving  him  the  means  of 
"Erring  abroad,  and  perhaps  being  seen  by  those  who 
should  not  see  him,  what  could  I  say  ?" 

*'  You  are  a  sensible  fellow,  Jocelinc,  and  comprehend 
■Iways  what  is  recommended  to  you. — This  youth  will 
Qot  be  controlled,  I  fear,  by  either  of  us  ;  but  we  must 
■*H>k  the  closer  after  his  safely — ^You  keep  your  watch 
^ver  that  prying  fellow  tlie  steward  .'^" 

''  Trust  him  to  my  care-— on  that  side  have  no  fear.— • 
^tit  ah,  sir !  I  would  we  had  the  young  Scot  in  his  old 
clothes  again,  for  the  riding-suit  of  yours  which  he  now 
^^^n  hath  set  him  off  in  odier-guess  fashion." 

Prom  the  manner  in  which  (J|e  faithful  dependent  ex 

P'^ssed  himself,  Albert  saw  that  he  suspected  who  the 

Sottish  page  in  reality  was  ;  yet  he  did  not  think  it  pro- 

^'^  to  acknowledge  to  him  a  fact  of  such  importance, 

.•fcure  as  he  was  equally  of  his  fidelity,  whether  explic- 

'"y  trusted  to  the  full  extent,  or  left  to  his  own  conjectures* 

6*      VOL    u. 
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FuN  of  anxious  thought,  be  went  lo  die  aptrtment  of  Vie- 
tor  Lfee,  in  which  Joliflb  told  him  be  woaM  fiad  the  peiqf 
assembled.  The  sound  of  laughter,  as  he  laid  bis  haad 
on  tlie  lock  of  the  door,  almost  made  him  start,  so  sia- 
gularly  drd  it  jar  with  the  doubtful  and  melancbolj  re- 
flections which  engaged  his  own  mind.  He  entered, 
and  found  his  fattier  in  high  good-humour,  laughing  sod 
conversing  freely  with  his  young  charge,  wliose  appear- 
ance was,  indeed,  so  much  changed  to  the  better  in  ex- 
ternals, that  it  seemed  scarce  possible  a  oigbt'a  rest,  a 
toilette,  and  a  suit  of  decent  clothes,  could  have  done  so 
much  in  his  favour  in  so  short  a  time.  It  could  Ddt 
however,  be  imputed  to  the  mere  alteration  of  dresiy 
ahhougb  that,  no  doubt,  had  its  efiect.  There  was  nodip 
ing  splendid  in  that  which  Louis  Kemeguy  (we  continue 
to  call  him  by  his  assumed  name)  now  wore.  It  «u 
merely  a  riding-suit  of  grey  cloth,  with  some  silver  lacet 
in  the  fashion  of  a  country  gentleman  of  the  time.  Bui 
it  happened  to  fit  him  very  well,  and  to  become  bis  very 
dark  complexion,  especially  as  he  now  held  up  his  head| 
and  used  the  manners,  not  only  of  a  well-behaved  but  of 
a  highly-accomplished  gentleman.  .When  he  moved,  his 
clumsy  and  awkward  limp  was  exchanged  for  a  sort  of 
shuffle,  which,  as  it  might  be  the  consequence  of  a  wound 
in  tliose  perilous  times,  had  rather  an  interesting  than  an 
ungainly  effect.  At  least  it  was  as  genteel  an  expression 
that  the  party  had  been  overhard  travelled,  as  the  most 
polite  pedestrian  could  propose  to  himself. 

The  features  of  the  Wanderer  were  harsh  as  ever,  but 
his  red  shock  peruke,  for  such  it  proved,  was  laid  asidct 
bis  sable  elf-k>cks  were  trained,  by  a  little  of  Joceline's 
assistance,  into  curls,  and  his  fine  black  eyes  shone  from 
among  the  shade  of  the|p  curls,  and  corresponded  with 
the  animated,  though  not  handsome,  character  of  the 
whole  head.  In  his  conversation,  he  had  laid  aside  all 
the  coarseness  of  dialect  which  he  had  so  strongly  affect- 
ed on  the  preceding  evening  ;  and  although  he  continued 
to  speak  a  little  Scotch,  for  the  support  of  his  character 
as  a  young  gentleman  ot  xWv  idUoiEi)  ^tx'w.'w^vk  oolia  a 
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degree  which  rendered  his  speech  either  uncouth  or  un- 
intelligible, but  merelj  affinded  a  certain  Doric  tinge  es- 
sential to  tlie  personftge  he  represented.  No  person  on 
earth  could  better  understand  the  society  in  which  he  mov- 
ed ;  exile  had  made  him  acquainted  with  life  in  all  its  shades 
and  Tarieties — his  spirits,  if  not  uniform,  were  elastic — he 
had  that  species  of  Epicurean  philosopliy,  which,  even  in 
the  most  extreme  difficulties  and  dangers,  can  in  an  inter- 
val of  ease,  however  brief,  avail  itself  of  the  enjoyments 
of  die  moment— he  was,  in  sliort,  in  youth  and  misfor- 
tune^  as  afterwards  in  his  regal  condition,  a  good-humour- 
ed but  hard-hearted  voluptuary — wise,  save  wliere  his 
passions  intervened — beneficent,  save  when  prodigality 
had  deprived  him  of  die  means,  or  prejudice  of  the  wisli, 
to  confer  benefits — his  faults  such  as  might  often  have 
drawn  down  hatred,  but  that  they  were  mingled  with  so 
nuch  urbanity,  that  the  injured  person  felt  it  impossible 
to  retain  the  full  sense  of  his  wrongs. 

Albert  Lee  found  the  party,  consisting  of  his  father, 
■ister,  and  the  supposed  page,  seated  by  the  breakfast- 
table,  at  which  he  also  took  his  place.  He  was  a  pensive 
■nd  anxious  beholder  of  what  passed,  while  the  page, 
who  had  already  completely  gained  the  heart  of  the  good 
old  cavalier,  by  mimicking  die  manner  in  which  the  Scottish 
divines  preached  in  favour  of  Ma  gude  Lord  Marquis  of 
Argyle  and  the  Solemn  League  and  Covenant,  was  now 
endeavouring  to  interest  the  fair  Alice  by  such  anecdotes, 
partly  of  warlike  and  perilous  adventure,  as  possessed  the 
aaroe  degree  of  interest  for  the  female  ear  which  they 
have  had  ever  since  Desdemona's  days.  But  it  was  not 
only  of  dangers  by  land  and  sea  that  the  disguised  poge 
spoke ;  but  much  more,  and  much  oftener,  on  foreign 
revels,  banquets,  balls,  where  the  pride  of  France,  of 
Spain,  or  of  the  Low  Countries,  was  exhibited  in  the 
eyes  of  their  most  eminent  beauties.  Alice  being  a  verjr 
joong  girl,  who,  in  consequence  of  the  civil  war,  had 
been  almost  entirely  educated  in  the  country,  and  often  in 
great  seclusion,  it  was  certainly  no  wonder  that  she  should 
liiiflie  with  wUUng  ears,  and  a  ready  amAei  \o  ^Wv  ^^a 
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young  gcn&leman,  tlicir  guest,  and  lier  brodicr's  protege, 
told  wiili  so  much  gaiety,  and  mingled  with  such  a  shade 
of  dangerous  advcniure,  and  occasionally  of  serious  re- 
flection, as  prevented  the  discourse  from  being  regarded 
us  merely  light  and  frivolous. 

lu  a  word,  Sir  lleury  I>ee  laughed,  Alice  smiled  irom 
time  to  time,  and  all  were  well  satisfied  but  Albert,  who 
would  himself,  however,  have  been  scarce  able  to  allege 
a  suHiciunt  reason  for  his  depression  of  spirits. 

"  The  materials  of  hreakfast  were  at  last  removed,  un- 
der the  active  superintendence  of  the  neat-handed  Plucbe, 
who  looked  over  her  shoulder,  and  lingered  more  tbin 
once,  to  listen  to  the  fluent  discourse,  of  their  new  guest, 
whom,  on  the  preceding  evening,  she  bad,  while  io  at- 
tendance at  supper,  accounted  one  of  the  most  stupid 
inmates  to  whom  tlie  gates  of  Woodstock  had  been  open* 
ed  since  the  times  of  Fair  Rosamond. 

Louis  Kcrneguy  then,  when-  tliey  were  left  only  four 
in  the  chamber,  without  tlie  interruption  of  domestics, 
and  the  successive  bustle  occasioned  by  the  discussioo 
and  removal  of  the  morning  meal,  became  apparent)/ 
sensible,  that  bis  friend  and  ostensible  patron  Albert  ouglk 
not  altogether  to  be  suffered  to  drop  to  leeward  in  the 
conversation,  while  he  was  himself  successfully  engaging 
the  attention  of  those  members  of  his  family  to  whom  be 
had  become  so  recently  known.  He  went  behind  hit 
chair,  therefore,  and,  leaning  on  the  back,  said  with  a 
good-humoured  tone,  which  made  his  purpose  entirely 
intelligible, 

''  Either  my  good  friend,  guide,  and  patron,  has  heard 
worse  news  this  morning  than  he  cares  to  tell  us,  or  be 
must  have  stumbled  over  my  tattered  jerkin  and  leathers 
hose,  and  acquired,  by  contact,  the  whole  mass  of  stu- 
pidity which  I  threw  oif  last  night  with  those  most  dok)^ 
ous  garments.  Cheer  up,  my  dear  Colonel  Albert,  if 
your  affectionate  page  may  presume  to  say  so— you  are 
in  company  widi  those  whose  society,  dear  to  strangers, 
must  be  doubly  so  to  you.  Odds-fish,  man,  cheer  up !  1 
liMve  seen  you  gay  on  a  VyscvxW.  ^\\^  ^  vv\wi>jiiS>iV  ^(  v:ate^ 
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cresses--— don't  let  your  heart  fuil  you  on  Rhenisli  ivine 
uid  renisoD." 

^  Dear  I^ouis,"  said  Albert,  rousing  liimself  into  exer* 
tion,  and  somewhat  aslianied  of  his  own  silence,  '^  1  liavo 
slept  worse,  and  been  astir  earlier  than  you.'' 

**  Be  it  so,"  said  his  father  ;  "  yet  1  liold  it  no  good 
excuse  for  your  sullen  silence.  Albert,  you  have  met 
your  sister  and  me,  so  long  separated  from  you,  so  anx- 
ious on  your  behalf,  almost  like  mere  strangers,  and  yet 
]rou  are  returned  safe  to  us,  and  you  find  us  well." 

'*  IleCurned  indeed — but  for  safet}',  my  dear  father, 
that  word  must  be  a  stranger  to  us  Worcester  folk  foi 
ioiae  time.      However,  it  ia  not  my  own  safely  about 
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am  anxious. 


^  About  whose,  then,  should  you  be  anxious  ? — AH 
founts  agree  tliat  die  King  is  safe  out  of  die  dogs' 
jairs." 

''Not  without  some  danger  though,"  muttered  I^uis, 
^king  of  his  encounter  with  Bevis  on  die  preceding 
•^«niog. 

''  No,  not  without  danger,"  echoed  the  Knight ;  '*  but, 
••old  Will  says, 

'  There's  surh  divinity  duth  hedge  a  king, 
l*bat  treason  darcn  not  peep  at  what  it  would/ 

*^'^9  no — thank  God,  that's  cared  for  ;  our  Hope  and 
fortune  is  escaped,  so  all  news  afTirm,  escaped  from 
Bristol — if  1  tliought  otlierwise,  Albert,  I  should  be  as 
Sftu  ^s  yoii  g|.Q,  Por  the  rest  of  it,  I  have  lurked  a 
''^i^th  in  this  house  when  discovery  would  have  been 
ueath,  and  that  is  no  longer  since  than  after  Lord  Holland 
*^  the  Duke  of  Buckingham's  rising  at  Kingston  ;  and 
iMiig  roe,  if  I  tliought  once  of  twisting  my  brow  into  such 
*  ^^gic  fold  as  yours,  but  cocked  my  hat  at  misfortune 
■•  a.  cavalier  should." 

^^  If  I  might  put  in  a  word,"  said  Louis,  "  it  would 
^  ^  assure  Colonel  Albert  Lee  that  I  verily  believe  the 
'^^g  would  think  his  own  bap,  wherever  he  may  bc^ 
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much  the  worse  that  his  best  subjects  were  seized  with 
dejection  on  his  account." 

.   "  You  answer  boldly  on  the  King's  part,  young  mao,** 
«aid  Sir  Henry. 

"  Oh,  my  lather  was  meikle  about  tbe  King's  band," 
answered  Louis,  recollecting  bis  present  character. 

^^  No  wonder  tiicn,"  said  Sir  Henry,  **  that  you  barf 
M)  soon  recovered  your  good  spirits  and  good  breediag, 
when  you  iieard  of  his  Majesty's  escape.  Why,  you  are 
no  urjre  like  the  lad  we  saw  last  night,  than  the  betf 
hunter  I  ever  had  was  like  a  dray-horse.** 

"  Oh,  there  is  much  in  rest,  and  food,  and  groofning,** 
answered  Louis.  *^  You  would  hardly  know  tbe  tired 
jade  you  dismounted  from  last  night,  when  she  is  brougin 
out  |ii-ancing  and  neighing  the  next  morning,  rested,  re- 
freshed,  and  ready  to  start  again — especially  if  the  brute 
hath  some  good  blood,  for  such  pick  up  unco  fast.'' 

''  Well,  then,  but  since  thy  father  was  a  courtier,  and 
tliou  hast  learned,  I  think,  somediing  of  tbe  trade,  tell 
us  a  little,  Master  Kerneguy,  about  him  we  love  most  to 
bear  about — the  King  ;  we  arc  all  safe  and  secret,  you 
need  not  be  afraid.  He  was  a  hopeful  youtli ;  1  trust  hb 
nourishing  blossom  now  gives  promise  of  fruit  .^" 

As  tbe  Knight  spoke,  Louis  bent  his  eyes  on  the 
ground,  and  seemed  at  first  uncertain  what  to  answer. 
]{at  admirable  at  extricating  himself  from  such  dilemmas, 
he  replied,  '^  That  he  really  could  not  presume  to  speak 
on  such  a  subject  in  the  presence  of  his  patron,  Colonel 
Albert  Lee,  who  must  be  a  much  better  judge  of  the 
character  of  King  Charles  than  he  could  pretend  to  be." 

Albert  was  accordingly  next  assailed  by  tbe  Knight, 
seconded  by  Alice,  for  some  account  of  his  Majesty's 
character. 

"  I  will  speak  but  according  to  facts,"  said  Albert ; 
**  and  then  I  must  be  acquitted  of  partiality.  If  the 
Kins;  had  not  possessed  enterprize  and  military  skill,  he 
never  would  have  attempted  the  expedition  to  Worcester; 
-^had  he  not  had  personal  courage,  he  had  not  so  long 
disputed  the  battle  \hax  Cto\\\>nc\\  ^vsiQ&^.Yv^^4.  a 
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That  he  possesses  prudence  and  patience,  must  be  argued 
from  the  circumstances  attending  his  fligiit ;  and  that  he 
has  the  love  of  his  subjects  is  evident,  since,  necessarilj 
known  to  many,  he  has  been  betrayed  by  none." 

''  For  shame,  Albert  !"  replied  his  sister  ;  ^^  is  that 
the  way  a  good  <^avalier  doles  out  the  character  of  his 
Prince,  applying  an  instanee  at  every  concession,  like  a 
pedlar  measuring  linen  with  his  rod  t — Out  upon  yon  !— - 
na  wonder  you  were  beaten,  if  you  fought  as  coldly  for 
your  King  as  yoo  now  talk  for  him." 

*'  I  did  my  best  to  trace  a  likeness  from  what  I  have 
seen  and  known  of  the  original,  sister  Alice,"  replied 
her  brocfaer.-— "  If  you  would  have  a  fancy  portrait,  you 
muBt  get  an  artist  of  more  imagination  than  I  have  to 
draw  it  for  you." 

**  I  will  be  that  artist  myself,"  said  Alice  ;  "  and,  in 
my  portrait,  our  Monarch  shall  show  all  that  he  ought 
to  be,  having  such  high,  pretensions — all  tliat  he  must  be, 
being  so  feftily  descended — all  that  I  am  sure  he  is,  and 
that  erBTj  feyai  heart  in  the  kingdom  ought  to  believe 
him.'' 

"  Well  said,  Alice,"  quoth  the  old  Knight.—"  Look 
thou  upon  this  picture,  and  on  this  ! — Here  is  our  young 
friend  shall  judge.  I  wager  my  best  nag—- that  is,  I 
would  wager  him  had  I  one  left — that  Alice  proves  the 
better  painter  of  the  two. — My  son's  brain  is  still  misty, 
1  think,  since  his  defeat — he  has  not  got  the  smoke  of 
Worcester  out  of  it.  Plague  on  thee  ! — a  young  man, 
and  cast  down  for  one  beating  !  Had  you  been  banged 
twenty  times  like  me,  it  had  been  time  to  look  grave.— 
But  come,  Alice,  forward  ;  the  colours  are  mixed  on 
your  pallet — forward  with  something  that  shall  show  like 
one  of  Vandyke's  living  portraits,  placed  beside  the  dull 
dry  presentation  there  of  our  ancestor  Victor  Lee." 

Alice,  it  must  be  observed,  had  been  educated  by  her 
fatlier  in  the  notions  of  high,  and  even  exaggerated  loy- 
alty, which  characterized  the  cavaliers,  and  she  was  realty 
«n  enthusiast  in  the  royal  cause.  But  besides,  she  was 
in  good  spirits  at  her  brotber^s  "happy  reUwn,  \ix\di  >KVi^:)i^^ 
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(o  prolong  tFiG  gay  bumour,  in  ivlucb  iier  iaib^r  bad  of 
lato  scarcely  ever  indulged. 

"  Well  tlicDi"  abe  said,  **  though  I  am  .no  Apellet*  I 
will  try  to  paint  an  Alexander,  aiicb  as  1  liopcy  and  am 
determined  to  believe,  exists  in  the  person  of  our  exiled 
sovereign,  soon  1  trust  to  be  restored.  And  1  will  noi  go 
farther  tiNin  his  own  family.  He  shall  have  all  the  chiv- 
alrous courage,  all  the  warlike  skill,  of  H«Dry  of  France^ 
bis  grandfather,  in  order  to  place  him  on  tho  throne  }— 
all  Jiis  benevolence,  love  of  his  people,  patience  even  of 
unpleasing  advice,  sacriBce  of  his  own  wishes  and  pleas- 
ures to  the  common  weal,  that,  seated  there,  be  nay  bs 
blest  while  living,  and  so  long  remembered  when  dead, 
that  for  ages  after  it  shall  be  thought  sacrilege  to  breathe 
an  as]>crsion  against  the  throne  which  he  has  occupied ! 
Long  after  he  is  dead,  while  there  remains  an  old  maa 
who  has  seen  him.  were  the  condition  of  that  surviver  oo 
higher  than  a  groom  or  a  menial,  his  age  shall  be  pro- 
vided for  at  the  public  charge,  and  his  grey  hairs  regard* 
cd  with  more  distinction  than  an  earl's  coronet,  because 
lie  remembers  the  Second  Charles,  the  monarch  of 
every  heart  in  England  !" 

While  Alice  spoke,  slie  was  hardly  conscious  of  the 
presence  of  any  one  save  her  father  and  brother  ;  for  the 
page  witlidrew  himself  somewhat  from  the  circle,  and 
there  was  nothing  to  remind  her  of  him.  She  gave  tbe 
reins,  therefore,  to  her  enthusiasm,  and  as  the  tears  gfit* 
tered  in  her  eye,  and  her  beautiful  features  became  aat- 
matcd,  she  seemed  like  a  descended  cherub  proclaiming 
the  virtues  of  a  patriot  monarch.  The  person  chiefly 
interested  in  her  description  held  himself  back,  as  we 
have  said,  and  concealed  his  own  features,  yet  so  as  to 
preserve  a  full  view  of  the  beautiful  speaker. 

Albert  Lee,  conscious  in  whose  presence  this  eulogium 
was  pronounced,  was  much  embarrassed  ;  but  his  father, 
all  whose  feelings  were  flattered  by  the  panegyric,  was 
in  rapture. 

*'  So  much  for  the  King^  Alice,"  he  said  ;  ''  and  now 
for  the  Mau.^* 
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^  For  the  man,''  replied  Alice  in  the  same  tone,  ■'  need 
1  wish  him  more  than  the  paleraal  virtues  of  his  unhap- 
py father,  of  whom  his  worst  enemies  have  recorded,  iliat 
if  moral  virtues  and  religious  faith  were  to  be  selected  as 
die  qualities  which  merited  a  crown,  no  man  could  plead 
the  possession  of  them  in  a  higher  or  more  indisputable 
degree.  Temperate,  wise,  and  frugal,  yet  munificeot  in 
rewarding  merit — a  friend  to  letters  and  the  muses,  but  a 
severe'  discourager  of  the  misuse  of  such  gifts — a  worthy 
gentleman — a  kind  master — the  best  friend,  the  best  fatti- 
er, the  best  Christian "     Her  voice  began  to  falter, 

and  her  father's  handkerchief  was  already  at  his  eyes. 

"  He  was,  girl — he  was  !"  exclaimed  Sir  Henry  ; 
"  but  no  more  on't,  I  charge  ye — no  more  on'i— enough  ; 
*-let  hb  son  but  possess  his  virtues,  with  better  advisers, 
■nd  better  fortunes,  and  he  will  be  all  that  England,  in 
her  warmest  wishes,  could  desire." 

There  was  a  pause  after  this  ;  for  Alice  feh  as  if  she 
bad  spoken  too  frankly  and  too  zealously  for  her  sex 
Bnd  youth.  Sir  Henry  was  occupied  in  melancholy  re- 
collections on  the  fate  of  his  late  sovereign,  while  Kerne* 
Sy  and  his  supposed  patron  felt  embarrassed,  perhaps 
»m  a  consciousness  that  tlie  real  Charles  fell  far  short 
of  bb  ideal  character,  as  designed  in  such  gk>wing  col- 
ours. In  some  cases,  exaggerated  or  unappropriato 
praise  becomes  the  most  severe  satire. 

But  such  reflections  were  not  of  a  nature  to  be  long 

willingly  cherished  by  the  person,  to  whom  tliey  might 

have  been  of  great  advantage.       He  assumed  a  tone  of 

raillery,  which  b,  perhaps,  the  readiest  mode  of  escaping 

from  the  feelings  of  self-reproof.      "  Every  cavalier," 

lie  said,  ^*  should  bend  his  knee  to  thank  Mistress  Alice 

ijee  for  having  made  such  a  flattering  portrait  of  the  King 

iheir  master,  by  laying  under  contribution  for  his  benefic 

^le  virtues  of  all  his  ancestors  ;-— only  there  was  one 

|K>int  he  would  not  have  expected  a  female  painter  to 

iiave  passed  over  in  silence.      When  she  made  him,  in 

right  of  his  grand fatlier  and  father,  a  muslex  o(  tQ>{^  ^^^ 

6    roit.  a. 
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individual  excellencies,  whj  could  she  not  bare  endowed 
him  at  the  same  time  with  his  mother^s  personal  charras? 
—Why  should  not  the  son  of  Henrietta  Maria,  the  fioest 
woman  of  her. day,  add  tlie  recommendations  of  a  haod- 
some  face  and  figure  to  his  internal  qualities  ? — lie  bad 
the  same  hereditary  title  to  good  looks  as  to  mental  quali- 
fications ;  and  the  picture,  with  such  an  addition  would 
be  perfect  in  its  way — and  God  send  it  might  be  a  re- 
semblance I" 

^*  I  understand  you,  Master  Kemeguy,"  said  Alice, 
**  but  I  am  no  fairy  to  bestow,  as  those  do  in  the  nursery 
tales,  gifts  which  Providence  has  denied.  I  am  womu 
enough  to  have  made  inquiries  on  the  subject,  and  1  know 
the  general  report  is,  that  the  King,  to  have  been  the  loa 
of  such  handsome  parents,  is  unusually  hard-favoured." 

"  Good  God,  sister  !"  .said  Albert,  starting  impatient- 
ly from  his  seat. 

"  Why,  you  yourself  told  me  so,**  said  Alice,  8a^ 
prised  at  the  emotion  he  testified  ;  **  and  you  said— ^-'' 

^*  This  is  intolerable,"  muttered  Albert — ^*  I  must  out 
to  speak  with  Joceline  without  delay.— Louis,"  (with  an 
imploring  look  to  Kemeguy,)  **  you  will  surely  come 
with  me  ?** 

^  I  would  with  all  my  heart,"  said  Kemeguy,  smiEng 
maliciously  ;  ^'  but  you  see  how  I  suffer  still  from  lame- 
ness.— Nay,  nay,  Albert,"  he  whispered,  resisting  yoolDg 
LfCe's  attempts  to  prevail  on  him  to  leave  the  room,  ^can 
you  suppose  I  am  fool  enough  to  be  hurt  by  this  ?— oa 
the  contrary,  I  have  a  desire  of  profiting  by  it." 

**  May  God  grant  it  !"  said  Lee  to  himself,  as  he  left 
the  room — "  it  will  be  the  first  lecture  you  ever  profited 
by  ;  and  the  devil  confound  the  plots  and  plotters  who 
made  me  bring  you  to  this  place  !"  So  saying,  ha  car* 
ried  his  discontent  forth  into  the  Park. 
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CHAPTER  V. 

For  then,  tbey  say,  be  daily  dodi  tvqucnl 

With  uorestraiued  loose  comfiajjkiBti ; 

While  be,  young,  waiOuo,  and  efleoiiuaie  boy, 

Takes  oii  ibc  |wiuC  uf  bonuur,  lo  Miifjon 

SoduMlute  acrew. 

Rkhmrd  H. 

The  conversation  wliicii  Albert  had  in  vain  endeavour- 
^u  to  interrupt,  flowed  ou  in  the  same  course  alter  lie 
uad  Jeft  the  room.     It  entertained  I^uis  Kerneguy  ;  for 
P^f'SDnal  vanity,  or  an  over  sensitiveness  to  deserved  re- 
P>t>or,  were  not  among  the  fauhs  of  his  ciiaracter,  and 
^^^e  indeed  incompatible  with  an  understanding,  \Uiirb, 
^oui))|||e(]  with  more  strength  of  principle,  steadiness  of 
^^^t-tion,  and  self-denial,  might  have  placed  Charles  high 
^    the  list  of  English  monarchs.      On  the  other  hand, 
^''^  lienry  listened  with  natural  delight  to  the  noble  s<.'nti- 
^p^ts  uttered  by  a  being  so  beloved  as  his  daughter. 
^^^  own  parts  were  rather  steady  than  brilliant ;  and  he 
.^^   tliat  species  of  imagination  which  is  not  easily  ex- 
cite cl  without  the  action  of  another,  as  the  electrical  globe 
®°'^  scintillates  when  rubbed  against  its  cushion.      He 
^^9  well  pleased,  therefore,  when  Kerneguy  pursued  the 
^^versation,  by  observing  that  Mistress  Alics  Lice  had 
°^^    explained  how  the  same  good  fairy  that  conferred 
'^^t-al  qualities,  could  not  also  remove  corporeal  blemishes. 
**  You  mistake,  sir,"  said  Alice.     "  1  confer  nothing. 
'  cio  but  attempt  to  paint  our  King  such  as  I  hope  he  is— 
'^^^  li  as  I  am  sure  he  tnay  be.  should  he  himself  desire  to 
"^    so.      The  same  general  re|)ort  which  speaks  of  his 
^^^ntennnce  as  unprepossessing,  describes  his  talents  as 
being  of  the  first  order.     He  has,  therefore,  the  means 
of    arriving  at  excellence,  should   he  cultiv;vle  vUewv  ^>fcA- 
^'^^isly  and  employ  them   u«efuUy — &\u>u\d  \\c  \v\^  V»* 
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passions  and  be  guided  by  bis  understaodiog.  Everjr 
good  man  cannot  be  wise ;  but  it  is  in  the  power  of  every 
wise  man,  if  be  pleases,  to  be  as  eminent  tor  virtue  as  toi 
ulent." 

Young  Kernegiiy  rose  briskly,  and  took  a  turn  through 
the  room  ;  and  ere  the  Knight  could  make  any  observo* 
tion  on  the  singular  vivacity  in  which  he  bad  indulged, 
he  threw  himself  again  iuto  his  chair,  and  said,  in  rathtfr 
an  altered  tone  of  voice — '*  It  seems,  tlien,  Mistress 
Alice  Lee,  that  the  good  friends  who  have  described  this 
poor  King  to  you,  have  been  as  unfavourable  in  their 
account  of  his  morals  as  of  his  person  ^" 

^*  The  truth  must  be  better  known  to  you,  sir,**  said 
Alice,  *^  than  it  can  be  to  me.  Some  rumours  there 
have  been  which  accuse  him  of  a  license,  which,  what- 
ever allowance  flatterers  make  for  it,  does  not,  to  say 
the  least,  become  the  son  of  the  Martyr — I  shall  be 
happy  to  have  these  contradicted  on  good  authority." 

^  I  am  surprised  at  your  folly,"  said  Sir  Henry  Lee, 
^in  hinting  at  such  things,  Alice  ;  a  pack  of  scandal 
invented  by  the  rascals  who  have  usurped  the  govem- 
ment-*-a  thing  devised  by  the  enemy.'' 

**  Nay,  sir,"  said  Kerneguy,  laughing,  "  we  must  not 
let  our  zeal  charge  the  enemy  with  more  scandal  than 
they  actually  deserve.  Mistress  Alice  has  put  the  ques- 
tion to  me.  I  can  only  answer,  that  no  one  can  be  mora 
devotedly  attached  to  the  King  than  I  myself,-T— that  I  am 
very  partial  to  his  merits  and  blind  to  his  defects  ;— and 
that,  ih  sh($rt,  I  would  be  the  last  man  in  die  world  to  give 
up  his  cause  where  it  was  tenable.  Nevertheless,  1  must 
confess,  that  if  all  his  grandfather  of  Navarre^s  morals 
have  not  descended  to  him,  this  poor  King  has  somehow 
inherited  a  share  of  the  specks  that  were  thought  to  dim 
the  lustre  of  that  great  Prince — that  Charles  is  a  littlo 
8oi\-hearted,  or  so,  where  beauty  is  concerned. — Do  not 
blame  him  too  severely,  pretty  Mistress  Alice  ;  when  a 
man's  hard  fate  has  driven  him  among  thorns,  it  were 
surely  hard  to  prevent  htm  from  trifling;  with  the  few  roses 
be  may  find  among  \\\eiu  V^ 


Alice,  wbo  probably   thought    the  conversation  bad 
gone  far  enough,  rose  while  Master  Kemeguy  wms  speak- 
ing, and  was  leaving  the  room  before  he  liad  finished^ 
without  apparently  hearing  the  interrogation  with  which 
he  concluded.      Her  father  approved  of  her  departure, 
not  thinking  the  turn  which  Kernegiiy  had  given  to  the 
discourse  altogether  fit  for  her  presence  ;  and,  desirous 
civilly  to  break  off  the  conversation,   *^  1  see,"  he  said, 
**  ibis  is  about  the  time  when,  as  Will  says,  the  household 
aflairs  will  call  my  daughter  hence  ;    I   will  thercl'ore 
diailcnge  you,  young  gentleman,  to  stretch  }our  limbs 
in  a  little  exercise  with  me,  either  at  single  rapier,  or 
rapier  and  poniard,  back-sword,  spadroon,  or  your  na- 
lioiial  weapons  of  broad-sword  and  target  ;    for  all,  or 
any  of  which,  I  think  we  shall  find  implements  in  tlio 
ball." 

It  would  be  too  high  a  distinction,  Master  Kerncgtiy 
said,  for  a  poor  page  to  be  permitted  to  try  a  passage 
of  anns  with  a  knight  so  renowned  as  Sir  Henry  Lee, 
and  he  hoped  to  enjoy  so  great  an  honour  before  be  left 
\yo0d5tock ;  but  at  the  present  moment  his  lameness  con^ 
itnued  to  give  him  so  much  pain,  that  he  sliould  sharno* 
liiinself  in  the  attempt. 

Sir  Henr}'  then  offered  to  read  him  a  play  of  Shak- 
speare,  and  for  tliis  purpose  turned  up  King  Ricliard  JI. 
But  hardly  had  he  commenced  with 

"  dd  John  of  Gduiit,  Une-honoufvd  l.aarBster,'* 

when  the  young  gentleman  was  seized  with  such  an  in- 
fODtrollable  fit  of  tlie  cramp  as  could  only  be  relieved  by 
immediate  exercise.  He  therefore  begged  permissran  to. 
^  Allowed  to  saunter  abroad  for  a  little  while,  if|y|  or 
Henry  Lee  considered  he  might  venture  without  4iichard 
"  1  can  answer  for  the  two  or  three  of  our  pc^g  enough, 
vc  still  left  about  the  place,"  said  Sir  Henry  ^ught  I  see 

KBow  my  son  has  disposed  them  so  as  to  be  cc  friend mr 

^e  watch.     If  you  hear  the  bell  toll  at  the  iQggj  intrigue 
^««  you  to  come  straight  home  by  the  way  ^^„\^^  woV^>i\V^ 


otky  which  you  see  in  yonder  ghidc  lowering  abote  iho 
rest  of  llie  trees.  We  will  have  sonie  ooe  siationed 
there  to  introduce  you  secretly  into  the  house." 

The  page  listened  to  these  cautions  with  the  impatteoce 
of  a  sctKwl-boy,  who,  desirous  of  enjoying  bia  holidajt 
hears  without  marking  the  advice  of  tutor  or  parenif 
about  taking  care  not  to  catch  cold  and  so  forth. 

Tiie  absence  of  Alice  Lee  had  removed  ail  which 
had  rendered  the  interior  of  tlie  Lodge  agreeable,  and 
the  mercurial  young  page  fled  with  precipitation  from  tiie 
exercise  and  amusement  which  Sir  Henry  bad  proposed. 
He  girded  on  bis  rapier,  and  tlirew  his  cloak,  or  rather 
that  which  belonged  to  his  borrowed  suit,  about  him, 
bringing  up  the  lower  part  so  as  to  muffle  the  face  and 
show  only  the  eyes  over  it ;   which  was  a  common  way 
of  wearing  them  in  those  days,  both  in  streets^  in  tlie 
country,  and  in  public  places,  when  men  had  a  miod  to 
be  private,  and  to  avoid  interruption  from  salutations  and 
greetings  in  tlie  market-place.      He  hurried  across  tbt 
open  space  which  divided  the  front  of  the  Lodge  from 
the  wood,  with  the  haste  of  a  bird  escaped  from  the 
cage,  which,  diough  joyful  at  its  liberation,  is  at  tbesaioa 
time  sensible  of  its  need  of  protection  and  shelter.    The 
wood  seemed  to  aflbrd  these  to  the  human  fugitive,  ai 
it  might  have  done  to  the  bird  in  question. 

When  under  the  shadow  of  the  branches,  and  within 
the  Terge  of  the  forest,  covered  from  observation,  yet 
withdiepowerofsurveying  the  front  of  the  Lodge,  and  all 
the  open  ground  before  it,  tlie  supposed  Louis  Kerneguy 
meditated  on  his  escape. 

^  **  What  an  infliction — to  fence  with  a  gouty  old  man, 
have  knows  not,  I  dare  say,  a  trick  of  the  sword,  which 
inherite\l  familiar  in  the  days  of  old  Vincent  Saviok> ! 
the  lustre  change  of  misery,  to  hear  him  read  one  of 
8oi\-heartea^rnesses  of  scenes  which  the  English  call  a 
blame  him  trologue  to  epilogue — from  Enter  the  first  to 
man's  hard  tttnt  omnes — an  unparalleled  horror — a  pen- 
aurely  hard  to^ould  have  made  a  dungeon  darker,  and 
bo  may  find  ai?  even  to>NoodaVocVL«^^ 
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Here  he  stopped  and  looked  around,  dien  continued 
his  meditations — **  So  then,  it  was  here  tliat  the  gay  old 
Norman  secluded  his  pretty  mistress — I  wairant,  uitlioul 
baving  seen  her,  that  Rosamond  Clifford  was  never  hall 
■o  handsome  as  that  lovely  Alice  Lee.     And  what  a  soul 
there  is  in  the  girPs  eye  !— ^-with  what  abandonment  of 
all  respects,  save  that  expressing  the  interest  of  the  mo- 
ment, she  poured  forth  her  tide  of  enthusiasm  !     Were 
I  to  be  long  here,  in  spite  of  prudence,  and  haIf-a<-dozen 
very  venerable  obstacles  besides,  I  should  be  tempted  to 
try  to  reconcile  her  to  the  indifferent  visage  of  this  same 
bard-favoured  Prince. — Hard-favoured  ?  it  is  a  kind  of 
treason  for  one  who  pretends  to  so  much  loyalty,  to  say 
•0  of  the  King's  features,  and  in  my  mind  deserves  pun- 
JshmeuC— -Ah,  pretty  Mistress  Alice  !  many  a  Mistress 
Alice  before  you  has  made  dreadful  exclamations  on  the 
irregularities   of  mankind,  and  the   wickedness  of  the 
age,  and  ended  by  being  glad  to  look  out  for  apologies 
for  their  own  share  in  them.     But  then  her  father — the 
aMot  old  cavalier—- my  father's  old  friend — should  such 
tt  thing  befall,  it  would  break  his  heart.— Break  a  pud- 
4Mig*s  end— -he  has  more  sense.      If  I  give  his  grandson 
m.  title  to  quarter  the  arms  of  England,  what  matter  if  a 
liar  sinister  is  drawn  across  them  ?— Pshaw  !  Jar  from  an 
abatement,  it  is  a  point  of  addition— the  herlilds  in  their 
Mxt  visitation  will  place  him  higher  in  the  roll  for  it. 
llien,  if  he  did  wince  a  little  at  first,  does  not  the  old 
^'tcr  deserve  it  f^first,  for  his  disloyal  intention  of 
f^nchingmine  anointed  body  black  and  blue  with  his  vile 
^''s— and    secondly,  his  atrocious  complot   with  Will 
^a.kspeare,  a  fellow  as  much  out  of  date  as  himself,  to 
''^d  me  to  death  witli  five  acts  of  an  historical  play,  or 
^''Oaicle,  '  being  the  piteous  Life  and  Death  6f  Richard 
^"^   Second  f  Odds-fish,  my  own  life  is  piteous  enough, 
^  I  think  ;  and  my  death  may  match  it,  for  aught  I  see 
*^^*^lng  yet.     Ah,  but  then  the  brolher — my  friend — my 
6^>cle— my  guard — So  far  as  this  little  proposed  intrigue 
^•^cenis  him,  such  practising  would  be  xViov\^\V  ivov^w^ 
~  '•    -But  your  bouDcing,  swaggering)  tev^n^'^lvWto^- 
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era  exist  only  on  the  theatre.  Your  dire  revenge,  irith 
wliicli  a  brother  persecuted  a  poor  rdlow  who  had  se- 
duced his  sister,  or  been  seduced  by  lier,  ma  the  caia 
might  be,  as  relentlessly  as  if  he  had  trodden  on  his  loes 
without  making  an  apology,  is  entirely  out  of  fashion, 
^ince  Dorset  killed  the  Lord  Bruce  man}'  a  long  year 
since.^  Pshaw  !  when  a  King  is  the  offunder,  tlie  bravest 
man  sacrifices  nothing  by  pocketing  a  little  wroog  wlikh 
he  cannot  personally  resent.  And  in  France,  tiiere  ii 
not  a  noble  house,  where  each  individual  would  not  cock 
his  hat  an  inch  higher,  if  tlicy  could  boast  of  such  a  k(ir 
handed  alliance  with  the  Grand  Monarque." 

Such  were  the  thoughts  which  rushed    ilirough  die 
mind  of  Charles,  at  his  first  quitting  the  Lodge  of  Wood- 
stock, and  plunging  into  the  forest  that  surrounded  it. 
His  profligate  logic,  however,  was  not  the  result  of  hii 
natural  disposition,  nor  received  without  scruple  by  hit 
sound  understanding.     It  was  a  train  of  reasoning  which 
he  had  been  led  to  adopt  from  his  too  close  iutimacy 
with  the  witty  and  profligate  youth  of  quality  hy  wIkni 
he  had  been  surrounded.     It  arose  from  the  evil  coiduih 
nication  with  V^illiers,  Wilmot,  Sedley,  and  others,  whose 
genius  was  destined  to  corrupt  that  age,  and  tlie  Mooarch 
on  whom  its^charucter  afterwards  came  so  much  to  depend. 
Such  men,  'bred  amidst  the  license  of  civil  war,  and  with- 
out experiencing  that  curb  which  in  ordinary  times  the 
authority  of  parents  and  relations  imposes  U|x>n  the  heed- 
long  passions  of  youth,  were  practised  in  every  species 
of  vice,  and  could  reconmiend  it  as  well  by  precept  es 
by  example,  turning  into  pitiless  ridicule  all  those  nobler 
feelings  which  withhold  men  from  gratifying  lawless  pas* 
sion.     The  events  of  the  King's  life  had  also  favoured 
his  reception  of  this  Epicurean  doctrine.     He  saw  him- 
self, with  the  highest  claims  to  sympatiiy  and  assistaocei 
coldly  regarded  by  the  Courts  which  he  visited,  radieris 
a  permitted  suppliant,  than  an  exiled  Monarch.     He  be- 
held his  own  rights  and  claims  treated  with  scorn  and  in* 
fUHerence  ;  and,  in  the  s^it\e  \^ro^ortion,  he  was  recon- 
cilod  to  the  hard-liearVed  «Ltid  &^\^^\\coMt^^  ^\  ^vaK^^^s*. 
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^hicb  promised  bim  immediate  indulgence.  If  this  nas 
obtained  at  the  expense  of  the  liappiness  of  others,  should 
he  of  all  men  be  scrupulous  upon  the  subject,  since  ho 
treated  others  only  os  the  world  treated  him  f 

But  although  the  foundations  of  this  unhappy  system 

hid  been  laid,  tlie  Prince  was  not  at  this  early  period  so 

fully  devoted  to  it  as  he  was  found  to  have  become,  when 

t  door  was  unexpectedly  opened   for  his  restoration. 

On  the  contrary,  though  the  train  of  gay  reasoning  which 

we  have  above  stated,  as  if  it  had  found  vent  in  uttered 

kagaage,  did  certainly  arise  in  his  mind,  as  tliat  which 

would  have  been  suggested  by  his  favourite  counsellors 

on  such  occasions,  he  recollected  that  what  might  be  pas* 

led  over  as  a  peccadillo  in  France  or  the  Netherlands,  or 

tuned  into  a  diverting  novel  or  pasquinade  by  the  viits  of 

Im  own  wandering  Court,  was  likely  to  have  the  aspect 

of  horrid  ingratitude  and  infamous  treachery  among  the 

English  gentry,  and  would  inflict  a  deep,  perhaps  an 

mcurable    wound   upon  his  interest,  among   the  moro 

iged  and  respectable  part  of  his  adherents.      Then  it 

occurred  to  him — for  his  own  interest  did  not  escape 

Unii  even  in  this  mode  of  considering  the  subject — that 

Ik  was  in  the  power  of  the  Liees,  father  and  son,  who 

were  always  understood  to  be  at  least  sufficiently  punc- 

tilioQS  on  the  score  of  honour  ;  and  if  they  should  sus- 

P^  such  an  affront  as  his  imagination  had  conceived, 

Aey  could  be  at  no  loss  to  find  means  of  the  most  ample 

v^^enge,  either  by  their  own  hands,  or  by  those  of  the 

nling  faction. 

"  The  risk  of  re-opening  the  fatal  window  at  Wliite- 

'^Uy  and  renewing  the  tragedy  of  the  Man  in  the  Mask, 

^re  a  worse  penalty,"  was  his  final  reflection,  '*  than 

^  old  stool  of  the  Scottish  penance ;  and  lovely  though 

^'>oe  Lee  is,  I  cannot  afford  to  intrigue  at  such  a  haz- 

?^-     So,  farewell,  pretty  maiden  !  unless,  as  sometimes 

Jl*  happened,  thou  hast  a  humour  to  throw  thyself  at  thy 

V^*^g*8  feet,  and  then  I  am  too  magnanimous  to  refuse 

"■^e  my  protection. — Yet,  when  1  think  o(  \\\e  ^«\e  tVi'^- 

^^^€iegureof  the  old  man,  as  he  lay  \aa\  m{):i\  «i\^^^^^ 
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before  me,  and  imagine  the  fury  of  Albert  Lee  raging 
with  impatience,  his  hand  on  a  sword  which  ooly  his  Joj* 
ahy  prevents  him  from  plunging  into  his  sovereign's  hearti 
— nay,  the  picture  is  too  iiorrible  ! — Charles  must  Sot 
ever  change  his  name  to  Joseph,  even  if  be  were  strong- 
ly tempted  ;  which  may  Fortune  in  mercy  prohibit!'' 
To  speak  die  truth  of  a  Prince,  more  unfortunate  io 
his  early  companions,  and  the  callpusness  which  be  ac- 
quired by  his  juvenile  adventures  and  irregular  mode  of 
life,  than  in  his  natural  disposition,  Charles  came  tbe 
more  readily  to  this  wise  conclusion,  because  he  was  bf 
no  means,  subject  to  those  violent  and  engrossing  pass- 
ions, to  gratify  which  the  world  has  been  thought  wdl 
lost.  His  amours,  like  many  of  the  present  day,  wert 
rather  matters  of  habit  and  fashion,  than  of  passion  and 
afTcction  ;  and,  in  comparing  himself  in  this  respect  lo 
bis  grandfather  Henry  IV.,  he  did  neither  his  ancestor 
nor  himself  perfect  justice.  He  was,  to  parody  tbe 
words  of  a  bard,  himself  actuated  by  the  stormy  passions 
which  an  intriguer  often  only  simulates, — 

None  of  tlKMe  who  loved  9o  kindly, 
Nouc  of  lliosc  ubo  loved  so  Mindly. — 

An  amour  was  with  iiim  a  matter  of  amusement,  a  regu- 
lar consequence,  as  it  seemed  to  him,  of  tlie  ordinary 
course  of  things  in  society.  He  was  not  at  the  trouble 
to  practise  seductive  arts,  because  he  had  seldom  found 
occasion  to  make  use  of  them  ;  his  high  rank,  and  the 
profligacy  of  part  of  the  female  society  with  which  he 
bad  mingled,  rendering  them  imnecessary.  Added  to 
this,  he  had,  for  the  same  reason,  seldom  been  crossed  by^ 
the  obstinate  interference  of  relations,  or  even  of  bus^ 
bands,  who  had  generally  seemed  not  unwilling  to  sufleT* 
such  matters  to  take  dicir  course. 

So  tliat,  notwidistanding  his  total  looseness  of  princi- 
ple, and  systematic  disbelief  in  the  virtue  of  women  an(& 
the  honour  of  men,  as  connected  with  the  character  otf 
their  female  relatives,  Charles  was  not  a  person  to  hav^ 
iludiously  introduced  d\sc;r;icc\u\o^  Wcv^^^>\Vk^x«i^ 
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quest  might  have  been  violently  disputed,  attained  with 
difficulty,  and  accompanied  with  general  distress,  not  to 
mention  the  excitation  of  all  fiercer  passions  against  the 
author  of  the  scandal. 

But  the  danger  of  the  King's  society  consisted  in  his 
being  much  of  an  unbeliever  in  the  existence  of  such 
cases  as  were  likely  to  be  embittered  by  remorse  on  the  part 
of  the  principal  victim,  or  rendered  perilous  by  the  violent 
lesentment  of  her  connections  or  relatives.    He  had  even 
ilreadv  found  such  things  treated  on  the  continent  as  mat- 
ters of  ordinary   occurrence,  subject,  in  all  cases  where 
a  roan  of  high  influence  was  concerned,  to  an  easy  ar- 
nuigement ;  and  he  was  really,  generally  speaking,  scep- 
tical on  the  subject  of  severe  virtue  in  either  sex,  and  apt 
'  to  consider  it  as  a  veil  assumed  by  prudery  in  women,  and 
bjpocrisy  in  men,  to  extort  a  higher  reward  for  their 
compliance. 

While  we  are  discussing  the  character  of  his  disposi- 
tion to  gallantry,  the  Wanderer  was  conducted,  by  tlio 
walk  he  had  chosen,  through  several  whimsical  turns, 
UDtil  at  last  it  brought  him  under  the  windows  of  Victor 
Lee's  apartment,  where  he  descried  Alice  watering  and 
arranging  some  flowers  placed  on  the  Oriel  window, 
which  was  easily  accessible  by  daylight,  although  at  night 
he  bad  found  it  a  dangerous  attempt  to  scale  it.  But  not 
Alice  only,  her  father  also  showed  himself  near  the  win- 
^i  and  beckoned  him  up.  The  family  party  seemed 
iH)w  more  promising  than  before,  and  the  fugitive  Prince 
^u  weary  of  playing  battledore  and  shuttlecock  whh  his 
conscience,  and  much  disposed  to  let  matters  go  as 
ehance  should  determine. 

He  climbed  lightly  up  the  broken  ascent,  and  was  read- 
*ty  welcomed  by  the  old  Knight,  who  held  activity  in 
liigh  honour.  Alice  also  seemed  glad  to  see  the  lively 
^nd  interesting  young  man  ;  and  by  her  presence,  and 
^  tmaflfected  mirth  with  which  she  enjoyed  his  sallies, 
^  was  animated  to  display  those  quahties  of  wit  and 
l>iiniour,  which  nobody  possessed  in  a  WigUet  ^e^\««« 
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His  satire  delighted  the  old  gentleman,  who  laughed 
till  his  eyes  ran  over,  as  be  beard  the  youth,  whose  claims 
to  his  respect  he  little  dreamed  of,  amusing  LiiD  whh 
successive  imitations  of  the  Scottish  Presbyterian  cler- 
gymen, of  the  proud  and  poor  Hidalgo  of  the  North,  of 
the  fierce  and  overweening  pride  and  Celtic  dialect  of 
the  mountain  chief,  of  the  slow  and  more  pedantic  Low- 
lander,  with  all  of  which  his  residence  in  Scotland  had 
made  him  familiar.  Alice  also  laughed  and  applauded, 
amused  herself,  and  delighted  to  see  that  her  father  iris 
so ;  and  the  whole  party  were  in  the  highest  glee,  whfo 
^Ibert  Lee  entered,  eager  to  find  Louis  Kemeguy,  and 
to  lead  him  away  to  a  pri\'ate  colloquy  with  Doctor 
Rochecliflle,  whose  zeal,  assiduity,  and  wonderful  pos- 
session of  information,  had  constituted  him  tbeir  master- 
pilot  in  those  difficult  times. 

It  is  unnecessary  to  introduce  the  reader  to  the  minuls 
particulars  of  their  conference.  The  information  obtaiir- 
ed  was  so  far  favourable,  that  the  enemy  seemed  to  hava 
had  no  intelligence  of  the  King's  route  towards  the  soutb« 
and  remained  persuaded  tliat  he  had  made  his  escape 
from  Bristol,  as  had  been  reported,  and  as  had  indeed 
been  proposed  ;  but  the  master  of  the  vessel  prepared 
for  the  King's  passage  had  taken  the  alarm,  and  sailed 
without  his  royal  freight.  His  departure,  however,  and 
the  suspicion  of  the  service  in  which  he  was  engaged, 
served  to  make  the  belief  general,  that  the  King  had 
gone  off  along  with  him. 

But  though  this  was  cheering,  the  Doctor  had  more  uir-^ 
pleasant  tidings  from  the  sea-coast,  alleging  great  difficui" 
ties  in  securing  a  vessel,  to  which  it  might  be  fit  to  con»  -^ 
mit  a  charge  so  precious ;  and,  above  all,  requesting  hi  ^ 
Majesty  might  on  no  account  venture  to  approach  tb  ^ 
shore,  until  he  should  receive  advice  that  all  the  previoiv  « 
arrangements  had  been  completely  settled. 

No  one  was  able  to  suggest  a  safer  place  of  residence 

than  that  which  he  at  present  occupied.    Colonel  Everar^ 

was  deemed  certainly  not  personally  unfriendly  totb»^ 

Kmz^^  and  CromweW,  as  w;is  wi^v^^^^i^'^^VJ^^^^^^*^ 

t%xd  80  unbounded  cou^Aeuce.    TVjr  \\)Xwiv*  ^^^iriqimb* 
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juopborless  bidiDg  places,  and  secret  modes  of  exit, 
known  to  no  one  but  the  ancient  residents  of  the  Lodge 
— oayi  far  better  to  Rochccliffe  than  to  aaj  of  them : 
•St  when  Rector  at  the  neighbouring  towo,  his  prying 
disposition  as  an  antiquary  had  induced  him  to  make  very 
many  researches  among  the  old  ruins — the  resuhs  of 
vhieb  be  was  believed,  in  some  instances,  to  have  kept 
lo  himself. 

To  balance  these  conveniences,  it  was  no  doubt  true, 
that  tlie  Parliamentary  Commissioners  were  still  at  no 
great  distance,  and  would  be  ready  to  resume  their  au- 
thority upon  the  first  opportunity.  But  no  one  supposed 
such  an  opportunity  was  likdy  to  occur  ;.  and  all  believ- 
ed, as  the  influence  of  Cromwell  and  the  army  grew 
more  and  more  predominant,  that  the  disappointed  Com- 
missioners would  attempt  nothing  in  contradiction  to  his 
pleasure,  but  wait  with  patience  an  indemnification  in  some 
Qlber  quarter  for  their  vacated  commissions.  Report, 
througb  the  voice  of  Master  Joseph  Tomkins,  stated,  that 
they  bad  determined,  in  the  first  place,  to  retire  to  Ox- 
brd,  and  were  making  preparations  accordingly.  Thb 
Momised  still  farther  to  insure  the  security  of  Woodstock. 
U  was  therefore  settled  that  the  King,  under  the  character 
of  Louis  Kerneguy,  sliould  remain  an  inmate  of  the 
.  Lodge,  until  a  vessel  should  be  procured  for  his  escape, 
^  '  tttbe  port  which  might  be  esteemed  the  safest  and  most 
convenient. 

7      TOL.  II. 


./,  ■ 
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CHAPTER  VI. 

The  deadliest  makes  are  (bose  which,  twined  'noiigsl  Sswcn^ 
Blend  their  bright  colouring  with  the  varied  bloflemnf, 
l*hcir  fierce  eyes  glittering  like  the  spangled  dew-drop ; 
In  all  so  like  what  nature  has  most  harmless, 
That  qwrtive  innocence,  which  dreads  no  danger, 
Is  poison'd  unawares. 

Charles  (we  must  now  give  kirn  his  owoname)  wi 
easily  reconciled  to  the  circumstances  which  render^  fa 
residence  at  Woodstock  advisable.  No  doubt  he  woui 
much  rather  have  secured  his  safety  by  making  an  in 
mediate  escape  out  of  England  ;  but  he  had  been  coi 
demned  already  to  many  uncomfortable  lurking-place 
and  more  disagreeable  disguises,  as  well  as  to  long  ai 
difficult  journeys,  during  which,  between  pragmatic 
officers  of  justice  belonging  to  the  prevailing  party,  ai 
parties  of  soldiers  whose  officers  usually  took  on  them 
act  on  tlieir  own  warrant,  risk  of  discovery  had  moi 
than  once  become  very  imminent.  He  was  glad,  thep 
fore,  of  comparative  repose,  and  of  comparative  safet; 

Then  it  must  be  considered,  that  Charles  had  bee 
entirely  reconciled  to  the  society  at  Woodstock  since  1 
had  become  better  acquainted  with  it.  He  had  seei 
that,  to  interest  the  beautiful  Alice,  and  procure  a  gre 
deal  of  her  company,  nothing  more  was  necessary  thi 
to  submit  to  the  humours,  and  cultivate  the  intimacy,  < 
the  old  cavalier  her  father.  A  few  bouts  at  fencing,  i 
which  Charles  took  care  not  to  put  out  his  more  perfe 
skill,  and  full  youthful  strength  and  activity — the  endi 
ranee  of  a  few  scenes  from  Sliakspcarc,  which  the  Knigt 
read  with  more  zeal  than  taste — a  little  skill  in  music,  i 
whici)  the  old  man  had  been  a  proficient — the  dcferenc 
paid  lo  a  few  old-fvisluoucd  oYumviws,  ax  vjUvcIv  Charie 
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laaghcd  in  his  slee\'e — were  all-sufnciciit  to  gain  for  the 
disgrised  Prince  an  interest  in  Sir  Henry  Lee,  and  to 
coDciliate  in  an  equal  degree  the  good-will  of  his  lovely 
daughter. 

Neverweretlieretwoyoungpersonswliocould  be  said  to 
commence  tliis  species  of  intimacy  with  such  unequal 
advantages.     Charles  was  a  libertine,  who,  if  he  did  not 
u  cold  blood  resolve  upon  prosecuting  his  passion   for 
Alice  to  a  dishonourable  conclusion,  was  at  every  moment 
liaUe  to  be  provoked  to  attempt  the  strength  of  a  virtue, 
io  which  he  was  no  bcHevcr.     Then  Alice,  on  her  part, 
hardly  knew  even  what  was  implied  by  the  word  libertine 
or  seducer.      Her  mother  had  died  early  in  the  com- 
mencement of  the  Civil  War,  and  she  had  been  bred  up 
chiefly  with  her  brother  and  cousin  ;  so  that  she  had  an 
tinfearing  and  unsuspicious  frankness  of  manner,  upon 
which  Charles  was  not  unwilliRg  or  unlikely  to  put  a  con- 
struction favourable  to  his  own  views.      Even  Alice's 
love  for  her  cousin — the  first  sensation  which  awakens 
tbe  most  innocent  and  simple  mind  to  feelings  of  shyness 
and  restraint  towards  the  male  sex  in  general — had  failed 
to  excite    such  an  alarm  in  her  bosom.      They  were 
oearly  related  ;  and  Everard,  though  young,  was  several 
years  her  elder,  and  had,  from  her  infancy,  been  an  ob- 
ject of  her  respect  as  well  as  of  her  affection.      When 
thb  early   and  childish   intimacy  ripened  into  youthful 
'ove,  confessed  and  returned,  still  it  differed  in  some 
'oades  from  the  passion  existing  between  lovers  original- 
V  strangers  to  each  other,  until  their  affections  have  been 
'"'ited  in  the  ordinary  course  of  courtship.     Their  love 
^s  fonder,  more  familiar,  more  perfectly  confidential  ; 
^''er  too,  perhaps,  and  more  free  from  starts  of  pas- 
*^nate  violence,  or  apprehensive  jealousy. 
.  ^lie  possibility  that  any  one  could  have  attempted  to 
''^^l  Everard  in  her  affection,  was  a  circumstance  which 
J'^^cr  occurred  to  Alice  ;  and  that  this  sintrulnr  Scottish 
^^  whom  she  laughed  with  on  account  of  his  humour, 
11^4  laughed  at  for  his  peculiarities,  should  be  ^u  oVy^vA 
^  ganger  or  of  caution,  never  once  enlercd  \\ct  \w^v 
'^rtwi.      The  son  of  jfitiroac^y  to  wlucb  sVie  iiAvvAVVfe^ 
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Keraeguy  was  the  same  to  which  she  would  htve  ro- 
ceived  a  companion  of  her  own  sex,  whose  manoefs  she 
did  not  always  approve,  but  whose  society  she  fiMind  al« 
ways  amusing. 

It  was  natural  that  die  freedom  of  Alice  Lee's  conadcl, 
which  arose  from  tlie  most  perfect  indifference,  should 
pass  for  something  approaching  to  encouragement  in  the 
royal  gallant's  apprehension,  and  that  any  resolutions  he 
had  formed  against  being  tempted  to  viohite  the  hospi- 
tality of  Woodstock,  should  begin  to  totter,  as  opportuni- 
ties  for  doing  so  became  more  frequent. 

These  opportunities  were  favoured  by  Albert's  depart- 
ure from  Woodstock  the  very  day  after  his  arrival.  It 
bad  been  agreed  in  full  council,  with  Ch&rles  and  Rocbe- 
cliffe,  that  he  should  go  to  visit  his  uncle  Everard  in  the 
county  of  Kent,  and,  by  showing  himself  there,  ob- 
viate any  cause  of  suspicion  which  might  arise  from  his 
residence  at  Woodstock,  and  remove  any  pretext  for 
disturbing  his  father's  family  on  account  of  their  harbour- 
ing one  who  had  been  so  lately  in  arms.  He  had  also  an- 
dertaken,  at  his  own  great  personal  risk,  to  visit  difiereat 
poiuts  on  the  sea-coast,  and  ascertain  the  security  of  dif- 
ferent places  for  providing  shipping  for  the  King's  leaving 
England. 

These  circumstances  were  alike  calculated  to  procure 
the  King's  safety,  and  facilitate  his  escape.      But  Alice 
was  thereby  deprived  of  the  presence  of  her  brothert 
who  would  have  been  her  most  watchful  guardian,  boC 
who  had  set  down  the  King's  light  talk  upon  a  former 
occasion  to  the  gaiety  of  his  humour,  and  would  bav^ 
thought  he  had  done  his  sovereign  great  injustice,  had  h^P 
seriously  suspected  him  of  such  a  breach  of  hospitalitj^* 
as  a  dishonourable  pursuit  of  Alice  would  have  iiopiied«i^ 

There  were,  however,  two  of  the  household  at  Wood—* 
stock,  who  appeared  not  so  entirely  reconciled  with  Loui^ 
Kerneguy,  or  his  purposes.  The  one  was  Bevis, 
seemed,  from  their  first  unfriendly  re  icounter,  to 
kept  up  a  pique  against  tlieir  new  guest,  which  no 
vsLOces  on  the  part  ol  CVk^\e&  viei^  i!^<^  v^  v)&»g^«  IC^ 
ihe  page  was  by  chaiiceVed  Ao^^ 'Vi^Xaa  ^^>m^\»b^ 
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is  chose  always  to  be  of  the  party ;  came  closo 
'  chair,  and  growled  audibly  when  the  gallant 
her.  '*  It  is  a  pity,"  said  the  disguised  Princei 
r  Bevis  is  not  a  bull-dog,  that  we  might  dub  him 
ad  at  once. — He  is  too  handsome,  too  noble, 
:ratic,  to  nourish  those  inhospitable  prejudices 
poor  houseless  cavalier.  1  am  convinced  the 
*ym  or  Hampden  has  transmigrated  into  the 
d  continues  to  demonstrate  his  hatred  against 
d  all  its  adherents." 

rould  then  reply,  that  Bevis  was  loyal  in  word 
and  only  partook  her  father's  prejudices  against 
.  which,  she  could  not  but  acknowledge,  were 
trong. 

then,"  said  the  supposed  Louis,  "  I  must  find 
r  reason,  for  I  cannot  allow  Sir  Bevis's  resent- 
;st  upon  national  antipathy.  So  we  will  sup- 
some  gallant  cavalier,  who  wended  to  the  wars 
returned,  has  adopted  this  shape  to  look  back 
launts  he  left  so  unwillingly,  and  is  jealous  at 
in  poor  Louis  Kerneguy  drawing  near  to  the 
i  lost  affections." — He  approached  her  chair  as 
and  Bevis  gave  one  of  his  deep  growls, 
t  case,  you  had  best  keep  your  distance,"  said 
;hing,  "  for  the  bite  of  a  dog,  possessed  by  the 
jealous  lover,  cannot  be  very  safe."  And  the 
ed  on  the  dialogue  in  the  same  strain,  which, 
1  Alice  to  apprehend  nothing  more  serious  than 
gallantry  of  a  fantastic  boy^  certainly  induced 
led  I^uis  Kerneguy  to  think  tliat  he  had  made 
ise  conquests  which  often  and  easily  fall  to  the 
overeigns.  Notwithstanding  the  acuteness  of 
tension,  he  was  not  sufficiently  aware  that  the 
ad  to  female  favour  is  only  open  to  monarchs 
r  travel  in  grand  costume,  and  that  when  they 
^ito,  their  path  of  courtship  is  hable  to  the 
lings  and  obstacles  which  obstruct  the  course 
individuals. 

VOL,    II. 
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'There  w&a,  besides  Bevis,  anotlier  member  of  die  Guih 
ily,  who  kept  a  look-out  upon  Louis  KerDegoyi  ind  wilh 
no  friendly  eye.  Phoebe  Mayflower,  though  bier  expeci* 
ence  extended  not  beyond  the  sphere  of  the  viUage,  yeC 
knew  tiie  world  much  better  than  her  roistresa,  and  be- 
sides she  was  five  years  older.  More  knowing,  she  was 
more  suspicious.  She  tliought  that  odd*looking  Scotch 
boy  made  more  up  to  her  young  mistress  than  was  pro- 
per for  his  condition  of  life ;  and,  moreover,  that  Alice 
gave  him  a  little  more  encouragement  than  Partbeoia 
would  have  aflTorded  to  any  such  Jack-a-dandy,  io  tba 
absence  of  Argalus — for  the  volume  treating  of  the  kwet 
of  these  celebrated  Arcadians  was  then  the  favourite  study 
of  swains  and  damsels  throughout  merry  England.  Ei^ 
tertaining  such  suspicions,  Phoebe  was  at  a  loss  bow  to 
conduct  herself  on  the  occasion,  and  yet  resolved  sht 
would  not  see  the  slightest  chance  of  the  course  of  Cok^ 
nel  Evcrard^s  true  love  being  obstructed,  without  attempt- 
ing a  remedy.  She  had  a  peculiar  favour  for  Markbam 
herself;  and,  moreover,  he  was,  according  to  her  phrase, 
as  handsome  and  personable  a  young  man  as  was  iu  Oi« 
fordshire  ;  and  this  Scottish  scarecrow  was  no  more  to 
be  compared  to  him  than  chalk  was  to  cheese.  And  yet 
she  allowed  that  Master  Girnigy  had  a  wonderfully  well* 
oiled  tongue,  and  that  such  gallants  were  not  to  be  de- 
spised. What  was  to  be  done  ? — she  had  no  facts  to 
ofTcT,  only  vague  suspicion  ;  and  was  afraid  to  speak  to 
her  mistress,  whose  kindness,  great  as  it  was,  did  not, 
nevertheless,  encourage  familiarity. 

She  sounded  Joceline  ;  but  he  was,  she  knew  not  wh/i 
so  deeply  interested  about  this  unlucky  lad,  and  held  tut 
importance  so  high,  that  she  could  make  no  impressioa 
on  him.  To  speak  to  the  old  knight,  would  have  beea 
to  raise  a  general  tempest.  The  worthy  chaplain,  who 
was  at  Woodstock  grand  referee  on  all  disputed  matterSt 
would  have  been  tlie  damsel's  most  natural  resource,  for 
be  was  peaceful  as  well  as  moral  by  profession,  and  politie 
by  practice.  But  it  happened  he  had  given  Phoebe  uniiH 
ientional  ofTeace  by  speaking  o(  Viet  xxiv^^t  \S\<^  cUasical 
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epithet  of  Rusiiea  Fidehj  tlie  which  epithet,  as  she  under- 
stood it  DOty  she  held  lierself  bound  to  resent  as  contuuie* 
lious,  and  declaring  she  was  not  fonder  of  a  fiddle  tlian 
other  folk,  bad  ever  since  sliunned  all  uitercourse  with 
Doctor  Rocbecliffe  which  she  could  easily  avoid. 

Master  Tomkins  was  always  coining  and  going  about 
the  house  under  various  pretexts ;  but  he  was  a  round- 
bead,  and  she  was  too  true  to  the  cavaliers  to  introduce 
any  of  the  enemy  as  parties  to  their  internal  discords  ;— 
besides,  be  bad  talked  to  Phabe  herself  in  a  manner 
wbicb  induced  her  to  decline  every  thing  in  the  shape  of 
Camiliarity  with  him.  Lastly,  CavalieroWildrake  might 
Lave  been  consulted  ;  but  Pha^be  had  her  own  reasons 
for  saymg,  as  she  did  with  some  emphasis,  that  CavaUcro 
Wildrake  was  an  impudent  London  ruke.  At  length  she 
resolved  to  communicate  her  suspicions  to  the  party  hav- 
ing most  interest  in  verifying  or  confuting  them. 

**  VU  let  Master  Markham  Everard  know,  that  there  is 
a  wasp  buzzing  about  his  honey-comb,"  said  Pha^be  ; 
**  and,  moreover,  that  I  know  that  this  young  Scotch 
Scape-grace  shifted  himself  out  of  a  woman's  into  a  man's 
dress  at  Goody  Green^  and  gave  Goody  Green's  Dolly 
a  gold-piece  to  say  nothing  about  it ; — and  no  more  she 
did  to  any  one  but  me,  and  she  knows  best  herself ' 
wiietber  die  gave  change  for  the  gold  or  not — But  Mas- 
ter Louis  is  a  saucy  jackanapes,  and  like  enough  to  ask 
it." 

Three  or  four  days  elapsed  while  matters  continued 
ID  tliis  condition — the  disguised  Prince  sometimes  think- 
iag  on  the  intrigue  which  Fortune  seemed  to  have  thrown 
in  bis' way  for  his  amusement,  and  taking  advantage  of 
such  opportunities  as  occurred  to  increase  his  intimacy 
with  Alice  Lee  ;  but  much  oftener  harassing  Doctor 
Rochecliffe  with  questions  about  the  possibility  of  escape, 
which  the  good  man  finding  himself  unable  to  answer, 
■ecured  his  leisure  against  royal  importunity,  by  retreat- 
ing into  the  various  unexplored  recesses  of  the  Lodge, 
kcown  perhaps  only  to  himself,  who  had  been  for  nearly  a 
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score  of  years  employed  in  writing  the  Wonders  of  Woad- 

stock. 

It  chanced  on  the  fourth  day,  that  some  trifling  etrcam- 
stance  had  called  the  Knight  abroad  ;  and  he  had  left  the 
young  Scotsman,  now  familiar  in  the  family,  akmg  widi 
Alice,  in  the  parlour  of  Victor  Lee.  Thus  situat^,  be 
thought  tlie  time  not  unpropitious  for  entering  upoa  a 
strain  of  gallantry,  of  a  kind  which  might  he  called  ex- 
perimental, such  as  is  practised  by  the  Croats  in  skirniisli' 
ing,  when  they  keep  bridle  in  hand,  ready  to  attack  the 
enemy,  or  canter  off  without  coming  to  close  quarters,  as 
circumstances  may  recommend.  After  using  for  nearly 
ten  minuies  a  sort  of  metaphysical  jargon,  which  miglii, 
according  to  Alice's  pleasure,  have  been  interpreted 
either  into  gallantry,  or  the  language  of  serious  preten- 
sion, and  when  he  supposed  her  engaged  in  fathoming 
his  meaning,  he  had  the  mortification  to  find,  by  a  single 
and  brief  question,  that  he  had  been  totally  unattended 
to,  and  that  Alice  was  thinking  on  any  thing  at  the  mo- 
ment rather  than  the  sense  of  what  he  had  been  savin*. 
She  asked  him  if  he  could  tell  what  it  was  o'clock,  and 
this  with  an  air  of  real  curiosity  concerning  the  lapse 
of  time,  which  put  coquetry  wholly  out  of  the  question^ 

"  I  will  go  look  at  the  sun-dial.  Mistress  Alice,"  said 
the  gallant,  rising  and  colouring,  through  a  sense  of  the 
contempt  with  which  he  thought  himself  treated. 

"  You  will  do  me  a  pleasure,  jMaster  Kerneguy,"  said 
Alice,  without  the  least  consciousness  of  the  indignatk>n 
she  had  excited. 

Master  Louis  Kerneguy  left  the  room  accordingly,  not 
however,  to  procure  the  information  required,  but  to 
vent  his  anger  and  mortification,  and  to  swear,  with  more 
serious  purpose  than  he  had  dared  to  do  before,  that 
Alice  should  rue  her  insolence.  Good-natured  as  he 
was,  he  was  still  a  Prince,  unaccustomed  to  contradiction, 
far  less  to  contempt,  and  his  self-pride  felt,  for  the  mo- 
ment, wounded  to  the  quick.  With  a  hasty  step  he 
plunged  into  the  Chase,  only  remembering  his  own  safely 
so  far  as  to  choose  i\\e  deeY^ct  ;mv^  ^tc^wi^\fc\^^  ^c<i^TMfiv 
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where,  walking  on  with  the  speedy  and  active  step,  which 
his  recovery  from  fatigue  now  permitted  him  to  exercise 
according  to  bis  wont,  he  solaced  his  angry  purposes,  by 
devising  schemes  of  revenge  on  the  insolent  country  co- 

!|uetce,  from  which  no  consideration  of  hospitality  was  in 
uture  to  have  weight  enough  to  save  her*. 
.The  irritated  gallant  passed 
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widiout  deigning  to  ask  it  a  single  question  ;  nor  could 
il  Iiave  satisBed  bis  curiosity  if  he  had,  for  no  sun  hap- 
pened to  shine  at  die  moment.  He  tlien  hastened  for- 
ward, muffling  himself  in  his  cloak,  and  assuming  a  stoo|>- 
ing  and  slouching  gait,  which  diminished  his  apparent 
height.  He  was  soon  involved  in  the  deep  and  dim 
alleys  of  the  wood,  into  which  he  had  insensibly  plunged 
himself,  and  was  traversing  it  at  a  great  rate,  without 
hairing  any  distinct  idea  in  what  direction  he  was  going, 
when  suddenly  his  course  was  arrested,  first  by  a  loud 
hollo,  and  then  by  a  summons  to  stand,  accompanied  by 
what  seemed  still  more  startling  and  extraordinary,  the 
touch  of  a  cane  upon  his  shoulder,  imposed  in  a  good- 
humoured  but  somewhat  imperious  manner. 

There  were  few  symptoms  of  recognition  which  would 
have  been  welcome  at  this  moment ;  but  the  appearance 
of  the  person  who  had  thus  arrested  his  course,  was 
least  offlJl  that  he  could  have  anticipated  as  timely  or  agree- 
able. When  he  turned,  on  receiving  the  signal,  he  be- 
held himself  close  to  a  young  man,  nearly  six  feet  in 
height,  weU  made  in  joint  and  limb,  but  tlie  gravity  of 
whose  apparel,  although  handsome  and  gentlemanlike, 
and  a  sort  of  precision  in  his  habit,  from  the  cleanness 
and  stiffness  of  his  band  to  the  unsullied  purity  of  his 
Spanish-leather  shoes,  bespoke  a  love  of  order  which  was 
foreign  to  the  impoverished  and  vanquished  cavaliers,  and 
proper  to  the  habits  of  those  of  the  victorious  party,  who 
could  afford  to  dress  themselves  handsomely ;  and  whose 
rule—- that  is,  such  as  regarded  the  higher  and  more  re- 
spectable classes — enjoined  decency  and  soW\eV.>|  o1  ^g^ 
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and  deportment.     There  was  yet  another  weight  against 
the  Prince  in  tlie  scale,  and  one  still  more  characteristic 
of  the  inequality  in  the  comparison,  under   which  be 
^emcd  to  labour.     There  was  strength  in  the  muscular 
form  of  the  stranger  who  had  brought  him  to  this  inroltm- 
tary  parley,  authority  and  determination  in  his  brow,  a 
long  rapier  on  the  left,  and  a  |x>niard  or  dagger  on  the  right 
side  of  his  belt,  and  a  pair  of  pistols  stuck  into  it,  which 
would  have  been  sufficient  to  give  the  unknown  the  ad- 
vantage, (Louis  Kcrneguy    having  no   weapon  but  his 
sword,)  even  had  his  personal  strength  approached  ocar^ 
er  than  it  did  to  that  of  the  person  by  whom  he  was  tbu!^ 
suddenly  stopped. 

Bitterly  regretting  the  thoughtless  fit  of  passion  tha.^ 
orouglit  him  into  his  present  situation,  but  especially  th^ 
want  of  the  pistols  he  had  left  behind,  and  which  do  9€3 
much  to  place  bodily  strength  and  weakness  upon  an  equal 
footing,  Charles  yet  availed  himself  of  the  courage  and 
presence  of  mind,  in  which  few  of  his  unfortunate  famil/ 
had  for  centuries  been  deficient.    He  stood  firm  and  with- 
out  motion,  his  cloak  still  wrapped  round  the  lower  part 
of  his  face,  to  give  time  for  explanation,  in  case  he  was 
mistaken  for  some  other  person. 

This  coolness  produced  its  effect ;  for  the  other  party 
said,  with  doubt  and  surprise  on  his  part,  "  Jocelinc  Jo- 
lifie,  is  it  not  ? — if  I  know  not  Joceline  Joliffe,  I  should 
at  least  know  my  own  cloak." 

"  I  am  not  Joceline  JotifTe,  as  you  may  see,  sir,"  said 
Kerneguy,  calmly,  drawing  himself  erect  to  show  the 
difference  of  size,  and  dropping  the  cloak  from  his  face 
and  person. 

"  Indeed  !"  replied  the  stranger,  in  surprise  ;  "  then, 
Sir  Unknown,  I  have  to  express  my  regret  at  having 
used  my  cane  in  intimating  that  1  wished  you  to  stop. 
From  that  dress,  which  I  certainly  recognize  for  my  own, 
I  concluded  you  must  be  Joceline,  in  whose  custody  1  had 
left  my  habit  at  the  Lodge." 
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**  ir  it  bad  been  Joceline,  sir,"  replied  ihe  supposed 
Kerneguy,  wiih  perfect  composure,  ^^raetbinks  you 
ibould  not  bave  struck  so  hard." 

The  other  party  was  obviously  confused  by  the  steady 
calmness  with  which  he  was  encountered.      The  sense 
of  politeness  dictated,  in  the  fiist  place,  an  apology  for 
a  mistake,  when  he  thought  he  had  been  tolerably  cer- 
tain of  the   person.      Master  Kerneguy   was  not  in  a 
situation  to  be  punctilious ;    he  bowed  gravely,  as  indi- 
Oatiiig  his  acceptance  of  tlie  excuse  ofTered,  then  turned, 
and  walked,  as  he  conceived,  towards  the  Lodge  ;  tlicugli 
lae.had  traversed  the  woods,  which  were  cut  with  various 
alleys  in  diflerent  directions,  too  hastily  to  be  certain  of 
L£]e  real  course  which  he  wished  to  pursue. 

He  was  much  embarrassed  to  find  that  this  did  not  get 
bim  rid  of  the  companion  whom  he  had  thus  involuntarily 
a^cquired.     Walked  he  slow,  walked  he  fast,  his  friend  in 
Vbe  genteel  but  puritanic  habit,  strong  in  person,  and  well 
aroied,  as  we  bave  described  him,  seemed  determined  to 
keep  him  company,  and,  witliout  attempting  to  join,  or 
enter  into  conversation,  never  suffered  him  to  outstrip  his 
surveillance  for  more  than  two  or  three  yards.     The 
Wanderer  mended  his  pace ;  but,  although  he  was  then, 
ID  bis  youth,  as  afterwards  in  his  riper  age,  one  of  the 
best  walkers  in  Britain,  the  stranger,  without  advancing 
his  pace  to  a  run,  kept  jfully  equal  to  him,  and  his  perse- 
cution became  so  close  and  constant,  and  inevitable,  that 
the  pride  and  fear  of  Charles  were  both  alarmed,  and  ho 
began  to  think  that,  whatever  the  danger  might  be  of  a 
single-handed  rencontre,  he  would  nevertheless  have  a 
better  bargain  of  this  tall  satellite  if  they  settled  the  de- 
bate betwixt  them  in  the  forest,  than  if  they  drew  near 
any  place  of  habitation,  where  the  roan  in  authority  was 
likely  to  find  friends  and  concurrence. 

Betwixt  anxiety,  therefore,  vexation  and  anger,  Charles 
faced  suddenly  round  on  his  pursuer,  as  they  reached  a 
small  narrow  glade,  which  l(;d  to  tlic  little  meadow  over 
which  presided  the  King's  Oak,  the  ragged  and  sctvllwd 
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branches  and  gigantic  trunk  of  which  fiNrmed  a  vktatti 
the  little  wild  avenue. 

'*  Sir,"'  said  ho  to  his  pursuer,    "  you  have  alreadj 
been  guihy  of  one  piece  of  impertinence  towards  toe. 
You  have  apologized  ;  and  knowing  -no  reason  whj  yos 
should  distinguish  me  as  an  object  of  incivility,  1  bavs 
accepted  your  excuse  without  scruple.      Is  there  aof 
thing  remains  to  be  settled  betwixt  us,  which  causes  yoa 
to  follow  me  in  this  manner  ?     If  so,  1  shall  be  glad  to 
make  it  a  subject  of  explanation  or  satisfaction,  as  did 
case  may  admit  of.     1  think  you  can  owe  me  no  malice; 
for  I  never  saw  you  before  to  my  knowledge.      If  you 
can  give  any  good  reason  for  asking  it,  I  am  willing  lo 
render  you  personal  satisfaction.      If  your  purpose  ii 
merely  impertinent  curiosity,  I  let  you  know  that  I  will 
not  suffer  myself  to  be  dogged  in  my  private  walks  bf 
any  one.** 

"  When  I  recognize  my  own  cloak  on  anotlier  man's 
shoulders,''  replied  the  stranger  dryly,  ^*  methinks  1  hare 
H  natural  right  to  follow,  and  see  what  becomes  of  it ; 
for  know,  sir,  though  I  have  been  mistaken  as  to  tbe 
wearer,  yet  I  am  confident  I  had  as  good  a  right  to 
stretch  my  cane  across  the  cloak  you  are  muffled  in,  is 
ever  had  any  one  to  brush  his  own  garments.  If,  there- 
fore, we  are  to  be  friends,  1  must  ask,  for  instance,  bow 
you  came  by  that  cloak,  and  where  you  are  going  with  it? 
I  shall  otherwise  make  bold  to  stop  you,  as  one  who  bis 
sufficient  commission  to  do  so." 

Oh,  unhappy  cloak,  tl)ought  the  Wanderer,  ay,  and 
thrice  unhappy  the  idle  fancy  that  sent  me  here  with  it 
wrapped  around  my  nose,  to  pick  quarrels  and  attrict 
observation,  when  quiet  and  secrecy  were  peculiarly  es- 
sential to  my  safety ! 

''  If  you  will  allow  me  to  guess,  sir,"  continued  the 
stranger,  who  was  no  other  than  Markham  Everard,  "I 
will  convince  you,  that  you  are  better  known  than  yoa 
think  for." 

"  Now,  Heaven  forbid  !"  prayed  the  party  addressed, 
in  Siience,  but  with  as  muc\\  ^^voviou  ^&  ^n^x  W  v^^^sfL 
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torn  prayer  in  ]u9 life.  Yet  even  in  this  moment  of  ex- 
treme urgCDcy,  bis  courage  and  composure  did  not  fail ; 
«nd  he  recollected  it  was  of  the  utmost  importance  not 
to  seem  startledy  and  to  answer  so  as,  if  possible,  to  lead 
the  dangerous  companion  witb  wbom  be  had  met,  to  con- 
fan  tlie  extent  of  his  actual  knowledge  or  suspicions 
eoncerDing  bim. 

^  If  you  know  me,  sir,"  he  said,  <'  and  are  a  gentle- 
man, as  your  appearance  promises,  you  cannot  be  at  a 
loss  to  discover  to  what  accident  you  must  attribute  my 
vreariog  these  clothes,  which  you  say  are  yours." 

**  Ob,  sir,"  replied  Colonel  Everard,  his  wrath  in  no 
-mut  turned  away  by  the  mildness  of  the  stranger's  an- 
swer, *^  we  have  learned  our  Ovid's  Metamorphoses,  and 
ve  know  for  what  purposes  young  men  of  quality  travel 
in  disguise— we  know  that  even  female  attire  is  resorted 
to  on  certain  occasions — We  have  heard  of  Vcrtumnus 
maid  Pomona." 

The  Monarch,  as  he  weighed  these  words,  again  utter- 
ed a  devout  prayer,  that  this  ill-looking  affair  might  have 
«o  deeper  root  than  the  jealousy  of  some  admirer  of  Alice 
Lee,  promising  to  himself,  that,  devotee  as  he  was  to  tho 
fair  sex,  he  would  make  no  scruple  of  renouncing  the 
Surest  of  Eve's  daughters  in  order  to  get  out  of  the  prea- 
ent  dilemma. 

**  Sir,"  he  said,  "  you  seem  to  be  a  gentleman.  I 
luire  no  objection  to  tell  you  as  such,  that  I  also  am  of 
that  class." 

^  Or  somewhat  higher,  perhaps  ?"  said  Everard. 

**  A  gentleman,"  replied  Charles,  "  is  a  teroi  which 
comprehends  all  ranks  entitled  to  armorial  bearings— A 
duke,  a  lord,  a  prince,  is  no  more  than  a  gentleman ; 
and  if  in  misfortune,  as  I  am,  be  may  be  glad  if  that 
general  term  of  courtesy  is  allowed  him." 

*'  Sir,"  replied  Everard,  ^'  I  have  no  purpose  to  entrap 

jou  to  any  acknowledgment  fatal  to  your  own  safety. 

Nor  do  I  hold  it  my  business  to  be  active  in  the  arrest  of 

private  individuals,  whose  perverted  sense  of  national 

B    roi.0  Urn 
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duty  may  have  led  them  into  errorsi  rather  to  be  pitied 
than  punished  by  candid  men*  But  if  those  who  bare 
brought  civil  war  and  disturbance  into  their  native  conn* 
try,  proceed  to  carry  dishonour  and  disgrace  into  the  bo* 
aom  of  families — if  they  attempt  to  carry  on  their  p^vin 
debaucheries  to  the  injury  of  the  hospitable  roofs  which 
afibrd  them  refuge  from  the  consequcftices  of  their  publie 
crimes,  do  you  think,  my  lord,  that  we  shall  bear  it  with 
patience  ?" 

*'  If  it  is  your  purpose  to  quarrel  with  me,"  said  the 
Prince,  '*  speak  it  out  at  once  like  a  gentleman.  Yon 
have  the  advantage,  no  doubt,  of  arms,  but  it  is  not  that 
odds  which  will  induce  me  to  fly  from  a  single  mao.  Itf 
on  tlie  other  hand,  you  are  disposed  to  hear  reasoo,  I 
tell  you  in  calm  words,  that  I  neither  suspect  the  offence 
to  which  you  allude,  nor  comprehend  why  you  give  me 
the  title  of  my  Lord." 

"  You  deny,  then,  being  the  Liord  Wilmot  ?"  said 
Everard. 

"  I  may  do  so  most  safely,"  said  the  Prince. 

"  Perhaps  you  rather  style  yourself  Earl  of  Roches* 
tor  ?  We  heard  that  the  issuing  of  some  such  patent  hj 
the  King  of  Scots  was  a  step  which  your  ambition  pro- 
posed." 

'*  Neither  lord  nor  carl  am  I,  as  sure  as  I  have  a  chris- 
tian soul  to  be  saved.     My  name  is -" 

'^  Do  not  degrade  yourself  by  unnecessary  falscliood, 
my  lord  ;  and  that  to  a  single  man,  who,  1  promise  you, 
will  not  invoke  public  justice  to  assist  his  own  good  sword 
should  he  see  cause  to  use  it.  Can  you  look  at  thatring, 
and  deny  that  you  are  Lord  Wilmot  .'*" 

He  handed  to  the  disguised  Prince  a  ring  which  be 
took  from  his  purse,  and  his  opponent  instantly  knew  it 
for  the  same  he  had  dropped  into  Alice's  pitcher  at  the 
fountain,  obeying  only,  though  imprudently,  the  gallantry 
of  the  moment,  in  giving  a  pretty  gem  to  a  handsome 
girl,  whom  he  had  accidentally  frightened. 

"  I  know  the  rins^ "  he  said  ;  "  it  has  been  in  my  pos- 
scssion.     How  it  s\\ou\d  \iioNe  vcv^  v^\M\jKK\^\\raoiuI 


I 

A 


WOODITOCK*  67 

eannot  conceive  ;   and  beg  to  say,  it  bears  false  witness 
against  me." 

^*  You  shall  see  the  evidence,"  answered  Everard  ; 
,    and  resuming  tlie  ring,  he  pressed  a  spring  ingeniously 
coQtrived  in  the  collet  of  the  setting,  on  which  the  stone 
flew   back,  and  showed  within  it  the  cipher  of  Liord 
;t        Wilmot  beautifully  engraved  in  miniature,  with  a  coronet. 
— "  What  say  you  now,  sir  ?" 
"  That  probabilities  are  no  proofs,"  said  the  Prince  } 
^i       '^there  is  nothing  here  save  what  can  be  easily  account- 
ed for.     I  am  the  son  of  a  Scottish  nobleman,  who  was 
a  i       mortally  wounded  and  made  prisoner  at  Worcester  fight. 
^  \      When  he  took  leave,  and  bid  me  fly,  he  gave  me  the 
^'       few  valuables  he  possessed,  and  that  among  others.     1 
<^;       baye  heard  him  talk  of  having  changed  rings  with  T^ord 
^"       Wilmot,  on  some  occasion  in  Scotland,  but  I  never  knew 

tbe  trick  of  the  gem  which  you  have  shown  me." 

*  lo  tliis  it  may  be  necessary  to  say,  Charles  spoke  very 

^ly ;  nor  would  he  have  parted  with  it  in  the  way  he 

^id,   had  lie  suspected  it  would  be  easily  recognized. 

V®  proceeded  after  a  minute's  pause  : — "  Once  more, 

•''»"""^I  have  told  you  much  that  concerns  my  safety — if 

y^  are  generous,  you  will  let  me  pass,  and  1  may  do  you 

^  Some  future  day  as  good  service.      If  you  mean  to 

■Te^j  me,  you  must  do  so  here,  and  at  your  own  peril, 

'°'*  Jl  will  neither  walk  farther  your  way,  nor  permit  you 

.    ^g  ni®  ^"  ujine.     If  you  let  me  pass  I  will  thank  you 

'  ^  not,  take  to  your  weapon." 

Young  gentleman,"  said  Colonel  Everard,  "  wheth- 

®^  3^ou  be  actually  the  gay  young  nobleman  for  whom  I 

*oo|^  you,  you  have  made  me  uncertain ;  but  intimate  as 

y^^    say  your  family  has  been  with  him,  I  have  little  doubt 

I  ?    you  arc  proficient  in  the  school  of  debauchery,  of 

^'^ic^h  Wilmot  and  Villiers  are  professors,  and  their  hope- 

*"■    blaster  a  graduated  student.     Your  conduct  at  Wood- 

•^^Cilc,  where  you  have  rewarded  the  hospitality  of  the 

"'^^  ily  by  meditating  the  most  deadly  wound  to  their  hou- 

®"*'»  has  proved  you  too  aju  a  scholar  in  si\cl\  «Lt\  ^q,%A- 

*'*^  ^^      1  intended  only  to  warn  you  ou  \\\\a  wXiyitv— \\ 
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will  be  your  own  fault  if  I  add  chastisement  to  admooH 
tion." 

^*  Warn  me,  sir  !**  said  the  Prince  indigoantlj,  "  and 
chastisement !  This  is  presuming  more  on  my  patieoei 
than  is  consistent  witli  your  own  safety— -DrmW|  sir.""^ 
So  saying,  he  laid  his  hand  on  his  sword. 

*^My  religion,"  said  Everard,  **  forbids  me  to  be  mh 
in  shedding  blood — Go  home,  sir — be  wise^-consuk  tiw 
dictates  of  honour  as  well  as  prudence.  Respect  the 
honour  of  the  House  of  Lee,  and  know  there  is  one  llea^ 
ly  allied  to  it,  by  whom  your  motions  will  be  called  la 
severe  account." 

^*  Aha !"  said  the  Prince,  with  a  bitter  laugh,  <*  I  see  At 
whole  matter  now — we  have  our  round-headed  Colooeii 
our  puritan  cousin,  before  us — the  man  of  tests  asd 
morals,  whom  Alice  Lee  laughs  at  so  heartily.  If  yoar 
religion,  sir,  prevents  you  from  giving  satisfaction,  il 
should  prevent  you  from  offering  insult  to  a  person  of 
honour." 

The  passions  of  both  were  now  fully  up-^tliey  drew 
mutually,  and  began  to  fight,  the  Colonel  relinquisbiog 
the  advantage  he  could  have  obtained  by  the  use  of  hit 
fire-arms.  A  thrust  of  the  arm,  or  a  slip  of  the  fboli 
might,  at  the  moment,  have  changed  the  destinies  af 
Britain,  when  the  arrival  of  a  tliird  party  broke  off  tW 
combat. 


CHAPTER  VII. 

Stay— Ibr  Um  King  hat  thrown  hit  warder  dowa. 

Richard  n. 

The  combatants  whom  we  left  engaged  at  the  end  of 

the  last  chapter,  made  mutual  passes  at  each  other  wilb 

•pparpntly  equal  skill  and  courage.      Charles  had  beet 

too  often  in  action^  aivd\oo\oT\^^^^Wj  ^%^ell  as  a  victis 
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lo  civil  war,  to  find  any  thing  new  or  surprising  in  being 
obliged  to  defend  biinseir  with  his  own  hands ;  and  Eve- 
nurd  had  been  distinguished,  as  well  for  his  personal 
bravery,  as  for  tlie  other  properties  of  a  commander. 
But  the  arrival  of  a  third  party  prevented  the  tragic  con- 
clusion of  a  combat,  m  which  the  success  of  either  party 
must  have  given  him  much  cause  for  regretting  his 
victory. 

It  was  the  old  Knight  himself  who  arrived,  mounted 
upon  a  forest  pony,  for  the  war  and  sequestration  had 
left  biui  no  steed  of  a  more  dignified  description.  He 
thrust  himself  between  tlie  combatants,  and  commanded 
tbem  on  tlieir  lives  to  hold.  So  soon  as  a  glance  from 
■ae  to  the  other  had  ascertained  to  him  whom  he  had  to 
Aeal  with,  he  demanded,  '*  Whether  the  devils  of  Wood- 
itock,  whom  folk  talked  about,  had  got  possession  of 
them  both,  that  they  were  tilting  at  each  other  within  the 
rerge  of  the  royal  liberties  ? — Let  me  tell  both  of  you," 
ha  «aid  ''  that  while  old  Henry  Lee  is  at  Woodstock,  the 
immunities  of  the  Park  shall  be  maintained  as  much  as 
if-  the  King  were  still  on  the  throne.  None  shall  fight 
doellos  here,  excepting  the  stags  in  their  season.  Put 
^p  both  of  you,  or  I  shall  lug  out  as  thirdsman,  and  prove 
perhaps  the  worse  devil  of  the  three  ! — ^As  Will  says — 

'  ni  ao  maul  you  and  your  loastin^-iroiu, 

That  3*ou  shall  think  the  devil  has  come  from  bcU/  " 

The  combatants  desisted  from  their  encounter,  but 
stood  looking  at  each  other  sullenly,  as  men  do  in  such 
a  situation,  each  unwilling  to  seem  to  desire  peace  more 
than  the  other,  and  averse,  therefore,  to  be  the  first  to 
sheathe  his  sword. 

"  Return  your  weapons,  gentlemen,  upon  the  spot," 
said  the  Knight  yet  more  peremptorily,  ''  one  and  both 
of  you,  or  you  will  have  sometliing  to  do  with  me  I  pro- 
mise you.  You  may  be  thankful  times  are  changed. 
1  have  known  tliem  such,  that  your  insolence  might  have 
each  ofyouyoiurrighthandyif  not  redeemed  ^V^  i 

8*      VOL.    IE 
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rpuDd  aam  of  money.  -^Nephew,  if  you  do  not  mem  to 
alienate  me  for  ever,  I  command  you  to  put  up.— Mister 
Kerneguy,  you  are  my  guest.  I  request  of  you  not  IB 
do  me  the  insult  of  remaining  with  your  sword  draws, 
wliere  it  is  my  duty  to  see  peace  observed." 

<'  I  obey  you,  Sir  Henry,"  said  the  King,  sheatking 
bis  rapier — ''  I  hardly  indeed  know  wherefore  I  was  is^ 
saulted  by  this  gentleman.  1  assure  you,  noue  respects 
the  King's  person  or  privileges  more  than  myself  ■  dioug|l 
the  devotion  is  somewhat  out  of  fashion." 

*V\Ve  may  find  a  place  to  meet,  sir,"  replied  Everaidi 
"  where  neither  the  royal  person  nor  privileges  can  bo 
offended." 

**  Faith,  very  hardly,,  sir,"  said  Charles,  unable  la 
suppress  the  rising  jest — "  I  mean,  the  King  has  so  lew 
followers,  that  the  loss  of  tlie  least  ojf  tliem  might  be  soias 
small  damage  to  him  ;  but,  risking  all  that,  i  will  nieel 
you  wherever  there  is  fair  field  for  a  poor  cavalier  to  gd 
off  in  safety,  if  he  has  tlie  luck  in  fight." 

Sir  Henry  Lee's  first  idea  had  been  fixed  upon  the  in- 
sult ofiered  to  the  royal  demesne ;  he  now  began  to  turn  bis 
thoughts  towards  the  safety  of  his  kinsman,  and  of  the 
young  royalist,  as  he  deemed  him.  "  Gentlemen,"  he  said, 
'<  I  must  insist  on  this  business  being  put  to  a  final  end. 
Nephew  Markham,  is  this  your  return  for  my  conde- 
scension  in  coming  back  to  Woodstock  on  your  warraot, 
that  you  should  take  an  opportunity  to  cut  tlie  throat  of 
my  guest?" 

*'  If  you  knew  his  purpose  as  well  as  I  do," — said 
Markham,  and  then  paused,  conscious  that  he  might  only 
incense  his  uncle  without  convincing  him,  as  any  thing  bit 
might  say  of  Kerneguy's  addresses  to  Alice  waslikelyto 
be  imputed  to  his  own  jealous  suspicions — he  looked  cm 
the  ground,  therefore,  and  was  silent. 

"  And  you.  Master  Kerneguy,"  said  Sir  Henry,  "  cts 

you  give  me  any  reason  why  you  seek  to  take  the  life  of 

this  young  man,  in  whom,  though  unhappily  forgetful  c*' 

his  ioyalty  and  duly  ^  \  m\9k&V.  ^^x  Vci^^  ^»cda  vnierest,  si 

toy  nephevr  by  affinity  V^ 
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**  I  was  not  aware  die  gRDtlcman  enjoyed  that  lionouri 

which  certainly  would  have    protected   him   from   n\f 

sword,*'  answered  Kerneguy.     **  But  the  quarrel  is  his  ; 

nor  can  I  tell  any  reason  why  he  fixed  it  upon  me,  unless 

it  were  the  dificrence  of  our  political  opinions." 

^  You  know  the  contrary,"  said  Everard  ;  ''  you  know 
that  I  told  you  you  were  safe  from  me  as  a  fugitive  royal- 
ist—and your  last  words  showed  you  were  at  no  'loss  to 
guess  my  comiexion  with  Sir  Henry.  That,  indeed,  is 
of  little  consequence.  I  should  debase  myself  did  1  use 
the  relationsliip  as  a  means  of  protection  from  you  or  any 
ooe.'' 

As  they  thus  disputed,  neither  choosing  to  approach 
the  real  cause  of  quarrel,  Sir  Henry  looked  from  tho 
one  to  the  otlier,  with  a  peace-making  countenance,  ex* 
chiming— 

^  •  Wliy,  what  an  intricnte  impeach  b  Uiis  T 
1  thiiik  3ml  both  liav«  dnwk  of  Ciroc's  cup." 

Come,  my  young  masters,  allow  an  old  man  to  mediate 
l>etween  you.  I  am  not  short-sighted  in  such  matters-^ 
*^  mother  of  mischief  \s  no  bigger  than  a  gnat's  wing  ; 
*Q<I  I  have  known  fifty  instances  in  my  own  day,  when, 
aj  Wai  says— 

"  GallanU  liave  Iwcn  ronfrontcd  hardiljr 

lu  iiogic  opposition,  baiKl  to  hand," 

• 

Ja  wlj^li^  after  llie  field  was  fought,  no  one  could  remem- 
ber i|,g  cause  of  quarrel. — Tush  !    a  small  thing  will  do 
'Jj^^tlie  uking  of  the  wall — or  the   gentle  rub  of  the 
^Ulder  in  passing  each  other,  or  a  hasty  word,  or  a 
'"^'•o^nceived  gesture— Come,  forget  your  cause  of  quar- 
^^   be  what  it  will — ^you   have  had  your  breathing,  and 
j^^gh  you  put  up  your  rapiers  unbloodied,  that  is  no 
1.        '^  of  yours,  but  by  command  of  your  elder,  and  one 
^"^^  had  right  to  use  authority.      In  Malta,  where  the 
^^^llo  is  punctiliously  well  understood,  the  persons  en- 
S'S^I  in  a  single  combat  are  bound  to  halt  on  the  CQca«- 
5**^d  of  a  knight,  or  priest j  or  lady,  and  \iie  «^wtA  v^ 
^^^MTupted  is  held  as  honourably  terminaxed)  wk^  mvj 
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Dol  be  revived. — Nephew,  it  is,  I  think,  impossible  dot 
you  can  apurish  spleen  against  this  young  gentlemiolv 
having  fought  for  his  King.  Hear  my  honest  propool, 
Markham — You  know  1  bear  no  malice,  tliough  i  have 
some  reason  to  be  ofTended  with  you — Give  the  young 
man  your  hand  in  friendship,  and  we  will  back  to  tbe 
Lfodge,  all  three  together,  and  drink  a  cup  of  sack  ia 
token  of  reconciliation.'' 

Markiiam  Everard  found  himself  unable  to  resist  ihb 
approach  towards  kindness  on  his  uncle's 'part.  He 
suspected,  indeed,  what  was  partly  the  trutli,  that  it  wu 
not  entirely  from  reviving  good  will,  but  also,  that  liii 
uncle  thought,  by  such  attention,  to  secure  his  neutrality 
at  least  if  not  his  assistance,  for  the  safety  of  the  fugitive 
royalist.  He  was  sensible  that  he  was  placed  in  an  awk- 
ward predicament ;  and  that  he  might  incur  the  suspk^ioDS 
of  his  own  party,  for  holding  hitercourse  even  with  a 
near  relation,  who  harboured  such  guests.  But  on  the 
other  hand,  he  thought  his  services  to  the  Commonweahb 
had  been  of  sufficient  importance  to  outweigh  whatever 
envy  might  urge  on  that  topic.  Indeed,  although  tbe 
Civil  War  had  divided  families  much,  and  in  many  vari"- 
ous  ways,  yet  when  it  seemed  ended  by  the  triumph  of 
the  republicans,  the  rage  of  political  hatred  began  to  re- 
lent, and  tlie  ancient  lies  of  kindred  and  friendship  re- 
gained at  least  a  part  of  their  former  influence.  Many 
re-unions  were  formed  ;  and  those  wIk),  hke  Everard, 
adhered  to  the  conquering  party,  often  exerted  them- 
selves for  the  protection  of  their  deserted  relatives. 

As  these  things  rushed  through  his  mind,  accompanied 
with  the  prospect  of  a  renewed  intercourse  with  Alice 
Lee,  by  means  of  which  be  might  be  at  band  to  protect 
her  against  every  chance,  either  of  injury  or  insult,  be 
held  out  his  hand  to  tbe  supposed  Scottish  page,  saying 
at  the  same  time,  ''  That,  for  his  part,  he  was  very  ready 
to  forget  the  cause  of  quarrel,  or  rather,  to  consider  it  as 
arising  out  of  a  misapprehension,  and  to  offer  Master 
Kerneguy  such  fr\ends\\\\i  ;v%tv\viy\\.e^\^\.Wv«^^^l\awiur- 
able  men,  who  had  embrace  A  ^^\«vii^\\\  ix^^i^Xt^^w^^*" 
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Unable  to  overcome  the  feeling  of  personal  dignity, 
irliich  prudence  recommended  to  him  to  furget,  Louis 
Kernegny  in  return  bowed  low,  but  witliout  accepting 
Ererard*s  proffered  hand. 

*•  He  had  no  occasion/'  he  said,  "  to  make  any  ex- 
ertions to  forget  tiie  cause  of  quarrel,  for  he  had  never 
been  able  to  comprehend  it ;  but  as  he  had  not  shunned 
the  gentleman's  resentment,  so  he  was  now  willing  to 
Mnbrace  and  return  any  degree  of  his  favour,  with  which 
be  might  be  pleased  to  honour  him." 

Everard  withdrew  his  hand  with  a  smile,  and  bowed 
in  return  to  the  salutation  of  the  page,  whose  stiff  recep- 
tion of  bis  advances  he  imputed  to  the  proud  pettish  dis- 
position of  a  Scotch  boy,  trained  up  in  extravagant  ideas 
of  family  consequence  and  personal  importance,  which 
bis  acquaintance  with  the  world  had  not  yet  been  suffi- 
cient to  dbpel. 

Sir  Henry  Lee,  delighted  with  the  termination  of  tlio 
qaarrel,  which  he  supposed  to  be  in  deep  deference  to 
his  own  authority,  and  not  displeased  with  the  opportu- 
nity of  renewing  some  acquaintance  with  his  nephewi 
wfao  bad,  notwithstanding  his  political  demerits,  a  wann- 
er interest  in  his  affections  than  he  was,  perhaps,  himself 
aware  of,  said,  in  a  tone  of  consolation,  ^^  Never  be  mor- 
tified, young  gentlemen.  I  protest  it  went  to  my  heart 
to  part  you,  when  I  saw  you  stretching  yourselves  so  hand- 
somely, and  in  fair  love  of  honour,  without  any  malicious 
or  blood-thirsty  thoughts.  I  promise  you,  had  it  not  been 
for  my  duty  as  Ranger  here,  and  sworn  to  the  office,  I 
would  rather  have  been  your  umpire  than  your  hindrance. 
—But  a  finished  quarrel  is  a  forgotten  quarrel  ;  and 
your  tilting  should  have  no  further  consequence  except- 
ing the  appetite  it  may  have  given  you.'' 

So  saying,  he  urged  forward  his  pony,  and  moved  in 
triumph  towards  the  Lodge  by  the  nearest  alley.  His  feet 
alnuMt  touching  the  ground,  the  ball  of  his  toe  just  resting 
in  the  stirrup, — the  fore  part  of  the  thigh  brought  round 
to  the  saddle, — the  heels  turned  outwards,  and  ^uiJl  %:k 
imteli  as  possible, — his  body  precisely  etecl| — CckA  t^voA 
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properly  and  systematically  divided  in  bis  left  hand,  bis 
rigbt  holding  a  riding-rod  diagonally  pointed  towards  the 
horse's  left  ear, — he  seemed  a  champion  of  tlie  mena|e, 
fit  to  have  reined  Bucephalus  himself.  His  youthfiil 
companions,  who  attended  on  either  hand  like  equerries, 
could  scarce  suppress  a  smile  at  the  completely  adjusted 
and  syteuiatic  posture  of  the  rider,  contrasted  with  the 
wild  and  diminutive  appearance  of  the  pony,  with  ils 
shaggy  coat,  and  long  tail  and  mane,  and  its  keen  ejes 
sparkling  like  red  coals  from  amongst  the  mass  of  hair 
which  fell  over  its  small  countenance.  If  the  reader  bu 
the  Duke  of  Newcastles's  book  on  horsemanship,  (splat' 
dida  molts  I)  he  may  have  some  idea  of  the  figure  of  the 
good  Knight,  if  he  can  conceive  such  a  figure  as  one  of 
the  cavaliers  there  represented,  seated,  in  all  the  graces 
of  his  art,  on  a  Welch  or  Exmoor  pony,  in  its  native 
savage  state,  without  grooming  or  discipline  of  any  kind; 
the  ridicule  being  greatly  enhanced  by  the  disproportiou 
of  size  betwixt  the  animal  and  its  rider. 

Perhaps  the  Knight  saw  tlieir  wonder,  for  the  Grsl 
words  he  said  after  they  left  the  ground  were,  **  Pixie, 
though  small  is  mettlesome,  gentlemen,"  (here  he  con- 
trived tliat  Pixie  should  himself  corroborate  the  assertioa, 
by  executing  a  gambade,) — ''  he  is  diminutive,  but  full 
of  spirit  ; — indeed,  save  that  I  am  somewhat  too  larse 
for  an  elfin  horseman,"  (the  Knight  was  upwards  of  six 
feet  high,)  ''  I  should  remind  myself,  when  1  mount  bim, 
of  the  Fairy  King,  as  described  by  Mike  Drayton : — 

Himself  be  on  an  earwig;  get, 

Yet  9Cdrce  upon  his  back  could  gel, 

So  oft  and  high  he  did  curvet, 

Ere  he  himself  did  settle. 
He  made  him  slop,  and  tuni  and  boand. 
To  galbp,  and  to  trot  Uic  round. 
He  scarce  could  stand  on  any  ground, 

He  was  so  fiiU  of  mettle/' 

"  My  old  friend  Pixie,"  said  Everard,  stroking  the 
pony*B  neck,  "  I  am  g^WA  v\\^\.  he  lias  survived  all  tbesi 


W80DIT0CK*  M 

bustling  days — Pixie  must  be  above  twenty  rears  old. 
Sir  Henry  r 

"  Above  twenty  years,  certainly.  Yes,  nephew  Mark- 
^,  war  is  a  whirlwind  in  a  plantation,  which  only  spares 
vbat  is  least  worth  leaving.  Old  Pixie  and  bis  old 
tfister  have  survived  many  a  tall  fellow,  and  many  a 
;ieat  horse — neither  of  them  good  for  much  themselves* 
^et,  as  Will  says,  an  old  man  can  do  somewhat.  So 
'ixie  and  I  still  sur\'ive." 

So  saying,  he  again  contrived  that  Pixie  sliould  show 
ome  remnants  of  activity. 

*'  Still  survive !"  said  the  young  Scot,  completing  the 
eotence  which  the  good  Knight  had  left  uu6nished — 
'ay,  still  survive, 

''To  witch  the  world  with  noble  horaemamhip." 

Everard  coloured,  for  he  felt  tlie  irony  ;  but  not  so  his 
ode,  whose  simple  vanity  never  permitted  him  to  doubt 
le  sincerity  of  the  compliment. 

^  Are  you  avised  of  that  ?"  he  said,.  **  In  King 
Unes's  time,  indeed,  I  have  appeared  in  the  tilt-yard, 
id  there  you  might  have  said — 

'  You  taw  young  Harry  with  his  beaver  up/ 

As  to  seeing  old  Harry,  why" Here  the  Knight 

Used,  and  looked  as  a  bashful  man  in  labour  of  a  pua 
-**  As  to  old  Harry — why,  you  might  as  well  see  the 
»iZ«  You  take  me,  Master  Kerneguy — the  devil  you 
ow  is  my  namesake — ha — ha — ha ! — Cousin  £verard, 
lope  yourprecision  is  not  startled  by  an  innocent  jest  ?" 
He  was  so  delighted  with  the  applause  of  both  his 
tnpatiions,  that  he  recited  the  whole  of  the  celebrated 
«sage  referred  to,  and  concluded  with  defying  tlia 
esent  age,  bundle  all  its  wits,  Donne,  Cowley,  Waller, 
kd  the  rest  of  them  together,  to  produce  a  poet  of  a 
nth  part  of  the  genius  of  old  Will. 
•*  Why,  we  arc  said  to  have  one  of  his  descendants 
Hong  us — Sir  William  D^Avenant,"  said  Ix)uis  Kerae- 
ij;  **  and  man/  think  him  as  clever  a  (e\\oNi%^^ 
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"  What !"  exclaimed  Sir  Henry—"  Will  D'Aveatnl 
whom  1  knew  in  the  North,  an  officer  under  Nevcasde 
when  ilie  Marquis  lay  before  Hull  ? — why,  he  wu  u 
honest  cavalier,  and  wrote  good  doggrel  enough;  hi 
bow  came  he  a  kin  to  Will  Sbakspeare,  1  trow  ?" 

"  Why,"  replied  the  young  Scot,  "  by  the  surer  sidi 
ot  the  bouse,  and  after  the  old  fashion,  if  D^Avenari 
speaks  truth.  It  seems  that  his  mother  was  a  good-kiok* 
ing,  laughing,  buxom  mistress  of  an  inn  between  Stnl* 
ford  and  London,  at  which  Will  Sbakspeare  ofieo  qw 
tered  as  he  went  down  to  his  native  towa  ;  and  that  m 
of  friendship  and  gossipred,  as  we  say  in  Scotland,  Wil 
Sbakspeare  became  godfather  to  Will  D*Aveoaat ;  IM 
not  contented  with  this  spiritual  affinity,  the  younger  Wil 
is  for  establishing  some  claim  to  a  natural  one,  allegioj 
that  his  mother  was  a  great  admirer  of  wit,  and  iken 
were  no  bounds  to  her  complaisance  for  men  of  geoiift] 

*^  Out  upon  the  hound  !"  said  Colonel  Everani  | 
'*  would  he  purchase  the  reputation  of  descending  frooi 
poet,  or  from  prince,  at  the  expense  of  his  mother's  good 
fame  ? — his  nose  ought  to  be  slit." 

^*  That  would  be  difficult,"  answered  the  disguised 
Prince,  recollecting  the  peculiarity  of  the  bard^s  col■l^ 
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<'  Will  D'Avenant,  the  son  of  Will  Sbakspeare  !* 
said  the  Knight,  who  had  not  yet  recovered  his 
at  the  enormity  of  the  pretension  ;  *^  why,  it  reminds 
of  a  verse  in  the  puppet-show  of  Phaeton,  whert  Ai 
hero  complains  to  his  mother — 

'  Betides,  by  all  tfie  vIYIa^  boys  T  am  sbamM. 
You  the  Sun's  son,  jou  rascal,  you  be  d— <I  !** 

I  never  heard  such  unblushing  assurance  in  my  life  !-* 
Will  D'Avenant  the  son  of  the  b|;ightest  and  best  poH 


•  We  observe  this  couplet  in  Fieldins^*s  farre  of  Tur:bte-dowt'I>itk,  .w  ■ 
OB  tht  same  claastcal  itoiy.  As  it  was  rurreiu  in  the  time  of  the  GommoawaM 
H  must  have  reached  vVie  auvVvnr  o{  Tonv  Janet  hy  traditioQ — for  ao  iM  «l 
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ibat  ever  was,  is,  or  will  be  T — But  I  crave  your  pardoOi 
nephew^- You,  I  believe,  love  no  stage^plays," 

**  Nay,  I  am  not  altogctlier  so  precise  as  you  would 
make  me,  uncle.  I  bave  loved  them  perhaps  too  well 
in  my  time,  and  now  I  condemn  them  not  altogether,  or 
in  gross,  though  I  approve  not  tlieir  excesses  and  extrav- 
ngances. — 1  cannot,  even  in  Shakspeare,  but  see  many 
things  both  scandalous  to  decency  and  prejudicial  to  good 
manners — many  things  which  tend  to  ridicule  virtue,  or 
lo  recommend  vice, — at  least  to  mitigate  the  hideousness 
of  its  features.  I  cannot  think  (hese  fine  poems  are  an 
tseful  study,  and  especially  for  the  youth  of  either  sex, 
in  which  bloodshed  is  pointed  out  as  the  chief  occupa- 
tion of  tlie  men,  and  intrigue  as  the  sole  employment  of 
tbe  women." 

In  making  these  observations,  Evcrard,  was  simple 
enough  to  think  that  he  was  only  giving  his  uncle  an  op- 
portunity of  defending  a  favourite  opinion,  without  offend- 
iog  him  by  a  contradiction  which  was  so  limited  and  mit- 
igated.    But  here,  as  on  other  occasions,  he  forgot  how 
obstinate  his  uncle  was  in  his  views,  whether  of  religion, 
policy,  or  taste,  and  that  it  would  be  as  easy  to  convert 
Um  to  the  Presbyterian  form  of  government,  or  engage 
Km  to  take  the  abjuration  oath,  as  to  shake  his  belief  in 
Shakspeare.     There  was  another  peculiarity  in  the  good 
Knight's  mode  of  arguing,  which  Everard,  being  himself 
of  a  plain  and  downright  character,  and  one  whose  relig- 
ions tenets  were  in  some  degree  unfavourable  to  the  sup* 
prossions  and  simulations  often  used  in  society,  could 
never  perfectly  understand.     Sir  Henry,  sensible  of  his 
natural  heat  of  temper,  was  wont  scrupulously  to  guard 
against  it,  and  would  for  some  time,  when  in  fact  much 
ofiefnded,  conduct  a  debate  with  all  the  external  appear- 
ancie  of  composure,  till  the  violence  of  his  feelings  would 
rise  so  high  as  to  overcome  and  bear  away  the  artificial 
barriers  opposed  to  it,  and  rush  down  upon  the  adversary 
mth  accumulating  wrath.     It  thus  frequently  happened, 
that,  like  a  wily  old  general,  he  retreated  in  the  face  of 
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his  disputant  in  good  order  a^d  by  degrees,  with  so  mod 
erate  a  degree  of  resislancei  as  to  draw  on  bis  antagi^ 
nist's  pursuit  to  the  spot,  where,  at  length,  making  a  sod- 
den and  unexpected  attack,  with  horse,  foot,  and  artiUei7 
at  once,  he  seldom  failed  to  confound  the  enem^,  (hoa^ 
he  might  not  overthrow  him. 

It  was  on  this  principle,  therefore,  that  hearing  Erar^ 
ard's  last  observation,  he  disguised  his  angry  feeliiig% 
and  answered,  with  a  tone  where  politeness  was  called  ii 
lo  keep  guard  upon  passion,  ''  That  uDdoobtedljr  tin 
Presbyterian  gentry  I>ad  given,  through  the  wboU  of 
these  unhappy  times,  such  proofs  of  an  humble,  unaBpr* 
ing,  and  unambitious  desire  of  the  public  good,  as  eod- 
iled  tliem  to  general  credit  for  the  sincerity  of  those  foiy 
strong  scruples  which  they  entertained  against  works,  io 
which  the  noblest  sentiments  of  religion  and  virtue — sen- 
timents which  might  convert  hardened  sinners,  and  be 
placed  with  propriety  in  the  mouths  of  dying  saints  aad 
martyrs, — happened,  from  the  rudeness  and  coarse  tasto 
of  the  times,  to  be  mixed  with  some  broad  jests,  and  simi- 
lar matter,  which  lay  not  miicli  in  the  way,  excepting  of 
those  who  painfully  sought  such  stuff  out,  that  they  m^bt 
use  it  in  villifying  what  was  in  itself  deserving  of  the  higlicst 
applause.  But  what  he  wished  es|>ecia)ly  to  know  fron 
his  nephew  was,  whether  any  of  those  gifted  men,  who 
bad  expelled  the  learned  scholars  and  deep  divines  of 
the  Cliurch  of  England  from  the  pulpit,  and  now  nour- 
ished in  their  stead,  received  any  inspiration  from  tbe 
muses,  (if  he  might  use  so  profcme  a  term  without  offence 
to  Colonel  Bverard,)  or  whether  they  were  not  as  sottish- 
ly  and  brutally  averse  from  elegant  letters,  as  they  were 
from  humanity  and  con>mon  sense  f 

Colonel  Everard  mit^ht  have  guessed,  by  the  iroaical 
tone  in  which  this  speech  was  delivered,  what  storm  was 
mustering  within  his  uncle's  bosom — nay,  he  might  have 
conjectured  the  state  of  the  old  Knight's  feelini^s  frofo 
his  emphasis  on  the  word  Colonel,  by  which  epithet,  as 
that  which  most  connected  his  nephew  with  I  be  partv  be 
Aaled,  he  never  d\&lm?\iA^\i^^'¥i>i^\"ax^<fc>\A<5^^  his 
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ising  ;  while,  on  the  contrar}%  when  disposed 
»d  terms  with  him,  he  usually  called  him  Kins- 
3phew  Markham.  Indeed,  it  was  under  a 
e  that  this  was  the  case,  and  in  ihe  liope  to 
sin  Alice,  tliat  tlie  Colonel  forbore  making 
to  the  harangue  of  his  uncle,  which  had  con- 
as  the  old  Knight  had  alighted  at  the  door  of 
and  was  entering  the  hall,  followed  by  bis  two 

L  the  same  time  made  her  appearance  in  the 
ceived  orders  to  bring  some  ^*  beverage"  for 
en.  The  Hebe  of  Woodstock  failed  not  to 
nd  welcome  Evcrard  by  an  almost  impercep- 
r  ;  but  she  did  not  ser\*e  her  interest,  as  she 
hen  she  asked  the  Knight,  as  a  question  of 
nhcr  he  commanded  tiic  attendance  of  Mis- 
A  stern  JVb,  was  the  decided  reply  ;  and 
I  interference  seemed  to  increase  his  previous 
;ainst  Everard  for  his  depreciation  of  Shak- 

I  would  insist," — said  Sir  Henry,  resuming 
us  subject,  **  were  it  Gt  for  a  poor  disbanded 
use  such  a  phrase  towards  a  commander  of 
ing  army — upon  knowing,  whether  the  con- 
ch has  sent  us  saints  and  prophets  witliout 
;  also  afforded  us  a  poet  with  enotigh  both  of 
ace  to  ofitshine  poor  old  Will,  tlie  oracle  and 
ilinded  and  carnal  cavaliers  ?" 
,  Sir,"  replie<l  Cok)nel  Everard,  *'  I  know 
ten  by  a  friend  of  the  Commonwealth,  and 
of  a  dramatic  character,  which,  weighed  in 
I  scale,  might  equal  even  the  poetry  of  Shak- 

whicii  are  free  from  the  fustian  and  indelica- 
ch  tliat  great  bard  was  sometimes  content  to 
arse  ap])etitc.s  of  his  barbarous  audience." 

!"  said  the  Knight,  keeping  down  his  wrath 
Ity.  ^'  I  should  like  to  be  acquainted  with 
piece  of  poetiy  ? — May  we  ask  the  name  of 
jishcd  person  ? 
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**  It  must  be  Vicars,  or  Withers,  at  least,**  said  die 
feigned  Page. 

•  ^  No,  sir,"  replied  Everard,  '^  nor  Draimnood  of 
Hawthoroden,  nor  Lord  Stirling  neither — And  yeC  the 
verses  will  vindicate  what  1  say,  if  you  will  make  allov- 
aoce  for  indifferent  recitation,  for  1  am  better  accmtooi- 
•d  to  speak  to  a  battalion  than  to  those  who  kMie  cbe 
muses.  The  speaker  is  a  lady  benighted,  who,  baviog 
lost  her  way  in  a  pathless  forest,  at  6rst  expresses  bendf 
agitated  by  the  supernatural  fears  to  which  her  siloalioa 
gave  rise." 

^^  A  play,  too,  and  written  by  a  roundhead  author  T 
said  Sir  Henry  in  surprise. 

^^  A  dramatic  production  at  least,"  replied  his  nephew; 
and  began  to  recite  simply,  but  with  feeling,  the  lioes 
DOW  so  well  known,  but  which  had  then  obtained  so 
celebrity,  the  fame  of  the  author  resting  upon  the  basif 
rather  of  his  polemical  and  political  publications,  than  oo 
the  poetry  doomed  in  after  days  to  support  tlie  eternal 
structure  of  his  immortality. 

**  *  These  thoughts  may  startle,  but  will  doI  aslouai 
The  virtuous  mind,  that  e\'er  walks  attended 
Hy  a  strong-sidio^  champion,  Conscience.'  ^ 
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"  My  own  opinion,  nephew  Markham,  my  own  opinion, 
said  Sir  Henry,  with  a  burst  of  admiration  ;  "  better  ex- 

f>ressed,  but  just  what  I  said  when  the  scoundrelly  roand- 
leads  pretended  to  see  ghosts  at  Woodstock — Go  on,  I 
prithee." 
Everard  proceeded  : — 

'' '  O  welcome,  pure-eyed  Faith,  while-handed  Hope, 

Thou  hovering  aogcl.  girt  with  golden  wings, 

And  thou  ouhlemish'd  form  of  Chastity  ! 

I  Me  ye  visibly,  and  now  believe 

That  ho,  the  Supreme  Good,  to  whom  all  tlmigs  ifl 

Are  but  as  slaviiih  officers  of  vengeaDre, 

Would  send  a  glistering  guanliau,  if  need  were. 

To  keep  my  life  and  honour  unasnaird.— 

Was  I  dcsceived,  or  dVd  k  valAe  cloudy 

l^urn  fbfth  bsr  iu\vvt  ^Ai«a|^  tAi^  uv^V 
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**  The  rest  1ms  escaped  me,"  said  tiie  reciter,  **  and  I 
marvel  I  have  been  able  to  remember  so  much." 

Sir  Henry  Lee,  who  had  expected  some  eflusion  very 
different  from  those  classical  and  beautiful  lines,  soon 
changed  the  scornful  expression  of  his  countenance, 
relaxed  his  contorted  upper  lip,  and,  stroking  down  his 
beard  witli  his  left  hand,  rested  the  forefinger  of  the  right 
upon  bis  eye-brow,  in  sign  of  profoujnd  attention.  After 
Everard  had  ceased  speaking,  the  old  man  siglied  as  at 
the  end  of  a  strain  of  sweet  music.  He  tiien  spoke  in  a 
gentler  manner  than  formerly. 

*^  Cousin  Mark  ham,"  he  said,  "  tliese  verses  flow 
iweetly,  and  sound  in  my  ears  like  the  well  touched  warb- 
ling of  a  lute.  But  thou  knowest  I  am  something  slow  of 
ipprehending  the  full  meaning  of  that  which  1  hear  for 
the  first  time.  Repeat  me  these  verses  again,  slowly  ■ 
and  deliberately  ;  for  I  always  love  to  hear  poetry  twice, 
the  first  time  for  sound,  and  the  latter  time  for  sense." 

Thus  encouraged,  Everard  recited  again  the  lines, 
with  more  hardihood  and  better  effect ;  the  Knight  dis- 
tinctly undertanding,  and,  from  his  looks  and  motions, 
highly  applauding  them. 

"  Yes !"  he  broke  out,  when  Everard  was  again  silent 
— «*  Yes — 1  do  call  that  poetry — though  it  were  even 
written  by  a  Presbyterian  or  an  Anabaptist  either.  Ay, 
there  were  good  and  righteous  people  to  be  found  even 
amongst  the  offending  towns  whicli  were  destroyed  by 
fire.  And  certainly  I  have  hoard,  though  with*  little 
credence,  (be^rging  your  pardon,  cousin  Everard,)  that 
there  arc  men  among  you  who  have  seen  the  error  of  their 
ways  in  rebelling  against  the  best  aiitl  kindest  of  masters, 
and  bringing  it  to  that  pass  that  he  was  murdered  by  a 
gang  yet  fiorccr  than  themselves.  Ay,  doubtless,  the 
gentleness  of  spirit,  and  the  purity  of  mind,  which  dictat- 
ed those  beautiful  lines,  has  long  ago  taught  a  man  so 
amiable  to  say,  I  have  sinned,  I  have  sinned.  Yes,  1 
doubt  not  so  sweet  a  harp  has  been  broken,  even  in  re- 
morse, for  the  crimes  he  was  witness  to ;  and  now  be 
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tits  drooping  for  the  shame  and  sorrow  of  EnglaDd^-— all 
his  noble  rhymes,  as  Will  says, 

'  Like  sweet  bells,  jangled  oot  of  time  and  bank,' 

Dost  thou  not  think  so,  Master  Kemeguy  ?" 

^'  Not  I,  Sir  Henry,"  answered  the  Page,  somevint 
maliciously. 

'^  What,  dost  not  l^Iieve  the  author  of  these  lines  mnit 
needs  be  of  the  better  file,  and  leaning  to  our  persuasioo  ?■ 

<<  I  think,  Sir  Henry,  that  the  poetry  qualifies  tin 
author  to  write  a  play  on  the  sul^ect  of  Dame  Eotiphir 
and  her  recusant  lover  ;  and  as  for  his  calling— 4hat  list 
metaphor  of  the  cloud  in  a  black  coat,  or  cloak,  with  sil- 
ver lining,  would  have  dubbed  bim  a  tailor  with  me,  only 
that  I  happen  to  know  that  he  is  a  school-master  by  pro- 
fession, and  by  political  opiDions  qualified  to  be  Poet 
Laureate  to  Cromwell  ;  for  wiiat  Colonel  Everard  has 
repeated  with  such  unction,  is  the  production  of  no  less 
celebrated  a  person  than  John  Milton/' 

"  John  Milton  !"  exclaimed  Sir  Henry  in  astonishment 
— '*  What  !  John  Milton,  the  blasphemous  and  bkKxlf- 
minded  author  of  the  Defensio  Populi  Anglicani  ! — tht 
advocate  of  the  infernal  High  Court  of  Fiends  ! — the 
creature  and  parasite  of  that  grand  impostor,  that  bath- 
some  hypocrite,  that  detestable  monster,  that  prodigy  of 
the  universe,  that  disgrace  of  mankind,  that  landscape  of 
iniquity,  that  sink  of  sin,  and  that  compendium  of  base- 
ness, Oliver  Cromwell  !" 

^'  Even  the  same  John  Milton,''  answered  Charles ; 
^*  school-master  to  little  boys,  and  tailor  to  the  cloudsi 
which  he  furnishes  with  suits  of  black,  lined  with  silver, 
at  no  other  expense  than  that  of  common  sense." 

^*  Markham  Everard,"  said  the  old  Knight,  "  I  will 
never  forgive  thee — never,  never.  Thou  hast  made  roe 
speak  words  of  praise  respecting  one,  whose  ofial  should 
fatten  the  region-kites. — Speak  not  to  me,  sir,  but  be- 
gone !  Am  1,  your  kinsman  and  benefactor,  a  fit  person 
to  be  juggled  out  of  my  commendation  and  eulogy,  and 
brought  to  bedaub  sucU  a  viVvw^ti^^  ^i^^Nalchre  as  tbt 
sophist  Miltoo  V^ 
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**  I  proress,''  said  ETerard,  *^  this  is  hard  measure.  Sir 
Henry.  You  pressed  me — ^you  de6ed  me  to  produce 
poetry  as  good  as  Shakspeare's.  I  only  thought  of  the 
verses,  not  of  the  politics  of  Milton." 

"Oh  yes,  sir,"  replied  Sir  Henry,  '*  we  well  know  your 
power  of  making  distinctions  ;  you  could  make  war 
against  the  King's  prerogative,  without  having  the  least 
design  against  his  person.  Oh  Heaven  forbid  !  But 
Heaven  will  hear  and  judge  you. — Set  down  the  bever- 
age, Phcebe — (this  was  added  by  way  of  parenthesis  to 
Pbcebe,  who  entered  with  refreshment) — Colonel  Everard 
isnot  thirsty. — ^You  have  wiped  your  mouths,  and  said  you 
have  done  no  evil.  But  though  you  have  deceived  man, 
fret  God  you  cannot  deceive.  And  you  shall  wipe  no  lips 
m  Woodstock,  either  after  meat  or  drink,  I  promise  you." 

Charged  thus  at  once  with  the  faults  imputed  to  his 
whole  religious  sect  and  political  party,  Everard  felt  trio 
late  of  what  imprudence  he  had  been  guilty  in  giving  the 
opening,  by  disputing  his  uncle's  taste  in  dramatic  poetr)'. 
He  endeavoured  to  explain — to  apologize. 

**I  mistook  your  purpose,  honoured  sir,  and  thought  you 
really  desired  to  know  something  of  our  literature  ;  and 
in  repeating  what  you  deemed  not  unwortiiy  your  hear- 
ing, 1  profess  1  thousht  1  was  doing  you  pleasure,  instead 
of  stirring  your  indignation." 

"Oay  !"  reium^jd  ihe  Knight,  with  unmitiznted  rig- 
our of  resentment — "  profess — profess — Ay,  that  is  the 
new  phrase  of  asseveration,  instead  of  (he  piofuiio  :idj(i- 
ration  of  courtiers  and  cavaliers — Oh,  sir,  prfjff.si  less 
and  practise  morn — and  so  eood-day  to  you. — Mascer 
Kerneguy,  you  \\\\\  f:nd  be\era?e  in  my  ^tpartiiieiil." 

While  Phoebe  stood  zapin!!  in  admiration  i^t  the  sudden 
quarrel  which  had  arisen.  Coloiiel  Evcrard's  vexation  and 
resentment  uas  not  a  litt!.';  inrrea^-^cd  hv  the  non-(  halanrn 
of  the  yonne  Sc-k-'iu^ii.  v.I/j,  v.i*li  iiis  hands  tljiiist  into 
bis  pockets,  (v.jih  a  courtly  affi  ('A-.iXiuw  of  tlie  time,)  liad 
thrown  himself  into  one  oi'  the  antirjne  ciiairs,  ami, 
though  habitually  too  polite  to  lau^ll  aloud,  and  ^jokM^fia- 
mg  ibat  art  of  internal  laughtur  by  ^\iU'.\\  meu  ^\  ^&ea 
t^arld  learn  to  indulge  their  mirth  wilhoul'itAusun^^v* 
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rels,  or  giving  direct  offence,  was  at  no  particular  trouble 
to  conceal  that  be  was  exceedingly  aroused  by  the  resttk 
of  tlie  Colonel's  visit  to  Woodstock.  Colonel  Everard'a 
patience,  however,  had  reached  bounds  which  it  was 
▼ery  likely  to  surpass  ;  for,  though  differing  widely  io 
politics,  there  was  a  resemblance  betwiKt  the  teoiper  of 
the  uncle  and  nephew. 

**  Damnation  !''  exclaimed  the  Colonel,  in  a  toM 
which  became  a  puritan  as  little  as  did  the  exclammtioo 
itself.  '^ 

*'  Amen  T'  said  Louis  Keraeguy,  but  in  a  tone  so  soft 
and  gentle,  that  tlie  ejaculation  seemed  rather  to  escape 
him  than  to  be  designedly  uttered. 

"  Sir  i"  said  Everard,  striding  towards  him  in  that 
sort  of  humour,  when  a  man,  fuU  of  resentment,  woakt 
not  unwillingly  find  an  object  on  which  to  discharge  it. 

*^  Plait  U  T^  said  the  page,  in  the  most  equable  tone, 
looking  up  in  his  face  with  the  most  unconscious  inoo- 
cence. 

"  I  wish  to  know,  sir,"  retorted  Everard,  "  the  mean- 
ing of  that  which  you  said  just  now  ?" 

"  Only  a  pouring  out  of  the  spirit,  worthy  sir,"  return- 
ed Kerneguy — "  a  small  skiff  despatched  to  Heaven  on 
my  own  accoimt,  to  keep  company  with  your  holy  pe- 
tion  just  now  expressed." 

"  Sir,  I  have  known  a  merry  gentleman's  lx)nes  broke 
for  such  a  smile  as  you  wear  just  now,"  replied  Everard. 

*^  There,  look  you  now  !"  answered  the  malicious 
page,  who  could  not  weigh  even  the  thoughts  of  his  safe- 
ty against  the  enjoyment  of  his  jest — '*  If  you  had  stuck 
to  your  professions^  worthy  sir,  you  must  have  choked 
by  tliis  time  ;  but  your  round  execration  bolted  like  a 
cork  from  a  bottle  of  cider,  and  now  allows  your  wrath 
to  come  foaming  out  after  it,  in  the  honest  unbaptized 
language  of  common  ruffians." 

"  For  Heaven's  sake,  Master  Girnegy,"  said  Phoebe, 
"  forbear  giving  the  Colonel  these  bitter  words  !     And 
do  you,  good  Colonel  Markham,  scorn  to  take  offence  at 
bis  hands — he  is  but  a  \k>)^  ."^^ 
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^  ir  the  ColoDel  or  you  clioosc,  Mistress  Pbcebe,  you 
ihall  6od  me  a  man — I  think  the  gentleman  can  say  some- 
ti:iDg  to  the  purpose  already. — Probably  he  may  recom- 
mend to  you  the  part  of  the.  Lady  in  Com  us  ;  and  I 
only  hope  his  own  admiration  of  John  Milton  will  not  in- 
duce bim  to  undertake  the  part  of  Sampson  Agonistes, 
acd  blow  up  this  old  house  with  execrations,  or  pull  it 
down  in  wrath  about  our  ears." 

'*  Young  man,"  said  the  Colonel,  still  in  towering  pas- 
tion,  **  if  you  respect  my  principles  for  nothing  else» 
be  grateful  for  tlie  protection  which,  but  for  them,  you 
would  not  easily  attain." 

**  Nay,  then,"  said  the  attendant,  **  I  must  fetch  those 
who  have  more  influence  with  you  than  I  have,"  and 
9way  tripped  Phoebe  ;  while  Kcrnegny  answered  to 
Eirerard,  in  the  same  provoking  tone  of  calm  iudiiTer- 
ence, — 

^^  Before  you  menace  me  with  a  thing  so  formidable 
as  your  resentment,  you  ought  to  be  certain  whether  I 
may  not  be  compelled  by  circumstances  to  deny  you  the 
opportunity  you  seem  to  point  at." 

At  this  moment  Alice,  summoned  no  doubt  by  her 
attendant,  entered  the  hall  hastily. 

'^  Master  Kerneguy,"  she  said,  *^  my  fatlier  requests 
to  see  you  in  Victor  Lee's  apartment." 

Kerneguy  arose  nnd  bowed,  but  seemed  determined  to 
remain  till  Everard's  departure,  so  as  to  prevent  any  ex- 
planation betwixt  tiie  cousins. 

••  Markham,"  said  Alice,  hurriedly — "  Cousui  Ever- 
ard — 1  have  but  a  moment  to  remain  here — for  God's 
sake,  do  you  instantly  begone  ! — be  cautious  and  patient 
—but  do  not  tarry  here — my  father  is  fearfully  incensed." 

**  I  have  had  my  uncle's  word  for  that,  madam,"  re- 
plied Everard,  '^  as  well  as  his  injunction  to  depart, 
which  I  will  obey  without  delay.  1  was  not  aware  that 
you  would  have  seconded  so  harsh  an  order  quite  so  wil- 
lingly ;  but  I  go,  madam,  sensible  I  leave  those  behind 
whose  company  is  more  agreeable." 
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**  Unjust — ungenerous — ungrateful !"  said  Alice  ;  imt 
fearful  her  words  might  reach  ears  for  which  they  were 
not  designed,  she  spoke  them  in  a  voice  so  feeble,  that 
her  cousin,  for  whom  they  were  intended,  lost  the  coa* 
solation  they  were  calculated  to  convey. 

He  bowed  coldly  to  Alice,  as  taking  leave,  and  said, 
with  an  air  of  that  constrained  courtesy  which  spmetiniei 
covers,  among  men  of  condition,  the  most  deadly  hatred, 
^  I  believe.  Master  Kerneguy,  that  I  must  make  it  con- 
venient at  present  to  suppress  my  own  peculiar  opinions 
on  the  matter  which  we  have  hinted  at  in  our  con  versa* 
lion,  in  which  case  1  will  send  a  gentleman,  who,  I  hope, 
may  be  able  to  conquer  yours." 

The  supposed  Scotsman  made  him  a  stately,  and  it 
the  same  time  a  condescending  bow,  said  he  should  ex- 

G!Ct  the  honour  of  his  commands,  offered  his  hand  to 
istress  Alice,  to  conduct  her  back  to  her  father's  apart- 
ment, and  took  a  triumphant  leave  of  his  rival. 

Everard,  on  the  other  hand,  stung  beyond  his  patience, 
and,  from  the  grace  and  composed  assurance  of  the 
jrouth's  carriage,  still  conceiving  him  to  be  either  Wilmot, 
or  some  of  his  compeers  in  rank  and  profligacy,  returned 
to  the  town  of  Woodstock,  determined  not  to  be  out- 
bearded,  even  though  he  should  seek  redress  by  means 
which  his  principles  forbade  him  to  consider  as  justifiable. 


CHAPTER  VIII. 

— — Bousdleas  intemperaiice 

In  nature  is  a  tyranny — il  hatb  been 

The  untimely  emptying  of  many  a  ihrone. 

And  fall  of  many  kings. 

Mtacbeih, 


While  Colonel  Everard  retreated  in  high  indignation 
6om  the  little  refection,  vj\\\c\\  S>\t  ^^^rj  ViKi^  Wd  va.  bit 
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good-fautnour  ofieredi  and  withdrawn  under  tbe  circura* 
stances  of  provocation  which  we  have  detailed,  the  good 
old  Knight,  scarce  recovered  from  his  fit  of  passion,  par- 
took of  it  with  bis  daughter  and  guest,  and  shortly  after 
recollecting  some  sylvan  task,  (for  though  to  littJe  effi- 
cient purpose,  he  still  "regularly  attended  to  his  duties  as 
Ranger,)  he  called  Bevis,  and  went  out,  leaving  the  two 
voung  people  together. 

*^  Now,"  said  tlie  amorous  Prince  to  himself,  '^  that 
Alice  is  left  without  her  lion,  it  remains  to  see  whether 
she  is  herself  of  a  tigress  breed. — So,  Sir  Bevis  has  left 
bis  charge,"  be  said  aloud ;  *'  I  thought  the  knights  of 
old,  those  stern  guardians  of  which  he  is  so  fit  a  repre- 
sentative, were  more  rigorous  in  maintaining  a  vigilant 
guard." 

^*  Bevis,"  said  Alice,  <<  knows  that  his  attendance  on 
me  is  totally  needless ;  and,  moreover,  he  has  other  du- 
ties to  perform,  which  every  true  knight  prefers  to  dang- 
ling the  whole  morning  by  a  lady's  sleeve." 

^*  You  speak  treason  against  all  true  affection,"  said 
tbe  gallant ;  *^  a  lady's  lightest  wish  should,  to  a  true 
knight,  be  more  binding  than  aught  excepting  the  sum- 
mons of  his  sovereign.  I  wish,  Mistress  Alice,  you  would 
but  intimate  your  slightest  desire  to  me,  and  you  should 
see  how  I  have  practised  obedience." 

"  You  never  brought  me  word  what  o'clock  it  was  this 
morning,"  replied  the  young  lady,  "  ^nd  there  1  sat  ques- 
tioning of  the  wings  of  time,  when  I  should  have  remem- 
bered tliat  gentlemen's  gallantry  can  be  quite  as  fugitive 
as  Time  himself.  How  do  you  know  what  your  disobe- 
dience may  have  cost  me  and  others  ?  Pudding  and 
pastry  may  have  been  burnt  to  a  cinder,  for,  sir,  I  practise 
tbe  old  domestic  rule  of  visiting  the  kitchen  ;  or  I  may 
liave  missed  prayers,  or  I  may  have  been  too  late  for  , 
an  appointment,  simply  by  the  negligence  of  Master 
Louis  Kerneguy  failing  to  let  me  know  the  hour  of  tho 
day." 

**  O,"  replied  Kerneguy,  "  I  am  one  of  those  Iover« 
who  cannot  endure  absence — 1  must  be  ^lettkuY^^  %X  ^Ja* 
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feet  of  irty  fair  enemy — such,  I  think,  is  the  tide  with 
which  romances  teach  us  to  grace  the  fair  and  cruel  lo 
whom  we  devote  our  hearts  and  lives. — Speak  tor  me^ 
good  lute,"  he  added,  taking  up  the  instrument,  ^  tnd 
show  whether  1  know  not  my  duty." 

Ue  sung,  but  with  more  taste  Ilian  execution,  the  lir 
of  a  French  rondelai,  to  which  some  of  the  wics  or  soo* 
nctteers,  in  his  gay  and  roving  train,  had  adapted  Eo^Uk 
verses. 

An  hour  with  tbce  !— When  earliest  dajr 
Dapples  wiih  gold  the  castero  grey, 
Oh,  what  can  frame  my  mind  to  hear 
The  toil  and  turmoil,  cark  and  care, 
New  griefs  w  hich  ccmitng  hours  uufcJd, 
And  sad  remembrance  of  the  old  f 

One  hour  with  thee. 

One  hour  with  ihcc  ! — When  buniii^  June 

Waves  ills  red  flag  al  pitch  of  noon  , 

What  fthall  repay  the  faithful  swain. 

His  labour  on  the  sultry  plain  ; 

And  more  than  cave  or  shelt'ring  bough. 

Cool  feverish  blood,  and  throbbing  brow  ? — 

One  liour  with  tboOi 

One  hour  with  thee  ! — When  sun  is  set 
O,  what  can  leach  me  to  forget 
'I'he  thankless  labours  of  the  day; 
The  hopes,  the  wishes,  flung  away  ; 
The  increasing  wants,  and  lessening  gains. 
The  roaster's  pride,  who  scorns  my  pains  T 

One  hoar  with  thee. 

"  Truly,  there  is  another  verse,"  said  the  songster  ( 
**  but  I  sing  it  not  to  you.  Mistress  Alice,  became  loiiif 
of  the  prudes  of  the  court  liked  it  not." 

"  I  thank  you,  Master  Louis,"  answered  the  yoang 
lady,  "both  for  your  discretion  in  singing  what  has  givea 
me  pleasure,  and  in  forbearing  what  might  ofiend  me. 
Though  a  country  girl,  I  pretend  to  be  so  far  of  tha 
court  mode,  as  to  receive  nothing  which  does  doC  pa« 
current  among  the  better  class  tbere.*^ 
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-*'  I  would,"  answered  Louis,  *^  that  you  were  to  well 
confirmed  io  their  creed,  as  to  let  all  pass  with  yoo^  to 
wbicb  court  ladies  would  give  currency." 

^'  And  what  would  be  the  consequence  f  said  Alice, 
with  perfect  connposure. 

^*  In  that  case,"  said  Louis,  embarrassed  like  a  gen- 
eral who  finds  that  his  preparations  for  attack  do  not 
seem  to  strike  either  fear  or  confusion  into  the  enemy— 
**  In  that  case  you  would  forgive  me,  fair  Alice,  if  I  spoke 
to  you  in  a  warmer  language  than  that  of  mere  gallantry 
^— if  I  told  you  how  much  my  heart  was  interested  in 
what  you  consider  as  idle  jesting — if  I  seriously  owned 
it  was  in  your  power  to  make  me  the  happiest  or  the 
most  miserable  of  human  beings." 

"  Master  Kerneguy,"  said  Alice,  with  the  same  un- 
shaken non-chalance,  ^^  let  us  understand  each  other.  I 
am  little  acquainted  with  hi|^li-bred  manners,  and  I  am 
onwilling,  I  tell  you  plainly,  to  be  accounted  a  silly  coun- 
ty girl,  who,  either  from  ignoratice  or  conceit,  is  start- 
led at  every  word  of  gallantry  addressed  to  her  by  a 
young  man,  who  for  the  present  has  nothing  better  to  do 
than  coin  and  circulate  such  false  compliments.  But  I 
must  not  let  this  fear  of  seeming  rustic  and  awkwardly 
timorous  carry  me  too  far  ;  and  being  ignorant  of  the 
esact  limits,  I  will  take  care  to  stop  within  them." 

**  I  trust,  madam,"  said  Kerneguy,  "  that  however 
severely  you  may  be  disposed  to  judge  of  me^  your  jus- 
tice will  not  punish  me  too  severely  for  an  offence,  of 
which  your  charms  are  alone  the  occasion  ?" 

**  Hear  me  out,  sir,  if  you  please,"  resumed  Alice. 
M  I  kave  listened  to  you  when  you  spoke  en  berger-^ 
nay,  my  complaisance  has  been  so  great,  as  to  answer 
you  en  bergere — for  1  do  not  think  any  thing  except  rid- 
icule can  come  of  dialogues  betwixt  Lindor  and  Jeanne- 
ton  ;  and  the  principal  fault  of  the  style  is  its  extreme 
md  tiresome  silliness  and  affectation.  But  when  you  be- 
gin to  kneel,  offer  to  take  my  hand,  and  speak  with  a 
more  serious  tone,  I  must  remind  you  of  our  real  cbar- 

10      VOL,  it. 
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actors.  I  am  the  daughter  of  Sir  Henry.  Lee,  sir ;  and 
you  are,  or  profess  to  be,  Master  Louis  Keroeguy,  my 
brother's  page,  and  a  fugitive  for  sheher  under  nay  6tlh- 
er's  roof,  wiio  incurs  danger  by  the  harbour  be  afibrds 
you,  and  whose  household,  therefore,  ought  not  to  be 
disturbed  by  your  unpleasing  importunities.'^ 

*^  1  would  to  Heaven,  fair  Alice,"  said  tiie  King,  **tbat 
your  objections  to  the  suit  which  I  am  urging,  not  in  jest, 
but  most  seriously,  as  that  on  which  my  happiness  de- 

nids,  rested  only  on  the  low  and  precarious  station  of 
uis  Kerneguy  ! — Alice,  thou  hast  the  soul  of  thy  fam- 
ily, and  must  needs  love  honour.  I  am  no  more  tbe 
needy  Scottish  page,  whom  1  have,  for  my  own  purposes^ 

rersonated,  than  I  am  the  awkward  lout,  whose  mannen 
adopted  on  the  first  night  of  our  acquaintance.     This 
hand,  poor  as  I  seem,  can  confer  a  coronet." 

**  Keep  it,"  said  Alice,  ''  for  some  more  ambitious 
damsel,  my  lord, — for  such  I  conclude  is  your  title,  if 
this  romance  be  true, — I  would  not  accept  your  h^d, 
could  you  confer  a  duchy." 

"  In  one  sense,  lovely  Alice,  you  have  neither  over- 
rated my  power  nor  my  affection.  It  is  your  King — ^itis 
Charles  Stuart  who  speaks  to  you  ! — he  can  confer 
duchies,  and  if  beauty  can  merit  them,  it  is  that  of  Alice 
Lee.  Nay,  nay — rise — do  not  kneel — it  is  for  your 
sovereign  to  kneel  to  thee,  Alice,  to  whom  he  is  a  thou- 
sand times  more  devoted,  than  the  wanderer,  Louis,  dar- 
ed venture  to  profess  himself.  My  Alice  has,  I  know, 
been  trained  up  in  those  principles  of  love  and  obedience 
to  her  sovereign,  that  she  cannot,  in  conscience  or  in 
mercy,  inflict  on  him  such  a  wound  as  would  be  implied 
in  the  rejection  of  his  suit." 

In  spite  of  all  Charles's  attempts  to  prevent  her,  Alice 
had  persevered  in  kneeling  on  one  knee,  until  she  had 
touched  with  her  lip  the  hand  with  which  he  attempted 
to  raise  her.  But  this  salutation  ended,  she  stood  u|»- 
right,  with  her  arras  folded  on  her  bosom — her  looks 
humble,  but  composed,  keen  and  watchful,  and  so  pos- 
sessed  of  herself,  so  t\.\X(i  ?kax\^iii^  Ni-^  ^\vi  ^^xwaixisjA^^. 
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lion  which  the  King  had  supposed  would  have  been 
overpowering,  that  he  scarce  knew  in  what  terms  next 
to  urge  his  solicitation. 

••  Thou  art  silent — thou  art  silent,"  he  said,  "  my 
pretty  Alice.  Has  the  King  no  more  influence  with  thee 
than  the  poor  Scottish  page  f " 

"  In  one  sense  every  influence,"  said  Alice  ;  "  for  he 
consroands  my  best  thoughts,  my  best  wishes,  my  earnest 
prayers,  my  devoted  loyahy,  which,  as  the  men  of  the 
House  of  Lee  have  been  ever  ready  (o  testify  with  the 
sword,  so  are  the  women  bound  to  soul,  if  necessary,  with 
their  blood.  But  beyond  the  duties  of  a  true  and  de- 
voted subject,  the  King  is  even  less  to  Alice  Lee  than 
poor  Louis  Kerneguy.  The  Page  could  have  tendered 
an  honourable  union — the  Monarch  can  but  ofler  a  con- 
taminated coronet." 

**You  mistake,  Alice, — you  mistake,"  said  the  King, 
eagerly.  "  Sit  down  and  let  me  speak  to  you — sit  down 
—What  is't  you  fear  ?" 

"  I  fear  nothing,  my  liege,"  answered  Alice.  "  What 
can  I  fear  from  the  King  of  Britain — I,  tlie  daughter  of 
his  loyal  subject,  and  under  my  father's  roof  ?  But  I  re- 
member the  distance  betwixt  us,  and  though  I  might  trifle 
and  jest  with  mine  equal,  to  my  King  I  must  only  appear 
in  the  dutiful  posture  of  a  subject,  unless  where  his  safety 
may  seem  to  require,  that  1  do  not  acknowledge  his 
dignity." 

Charles  though  young,  being  no  novice  in  such  scenes, 
was  surprised  to  encounter  resistance  of  a  kind  which 
bad  not  been  opposed  to  him  in  similar  pursuits,  even  in 
cases  where  he  had  been  unsuccessful.  There  was  neith- 
er anger,  nor  injured  pride,  nor  disorder,  nor  disdain,  real 
or  affected,  in  the  manners  and  conduct  of  Alice.  She 
stood,  as  it  seemed,  calmly  prepared  to  argue  on  the  sub- 
ject, which  is  generally  decided  by  passion — showed  no 
inclination  to  escape  from  the  apartment,  but  appeared 
determined  to  hear  with  patience  the  suit  of  the  lover-— 
while  her  countenance  and  manner  iuUccvU^d  vSx^V^V.^ 
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bad  this  complaisance,  only  io  deference  to  the  oooi* 
mands  of  the  King. 

"  She   is  ambitious,"    thought  Charles  ;    "  it  is  bf 
dazzling  tier  love  of  glory,  not  by  mere  passionate  en- 
treaties that  I  must  hope  to  be  successful. — I  pray  yoa 
be  seated,  my  fair  Alice,"  he  said,  *<  the  lover  eolreats 
—the  King  commands  you." 

"  The  King,"  said  Alice,  "  may  permit  the  relaxation 
of  the  ceremonies  due  to  royalty,  but  he  cannot  abrogate 
the  subject's  duty,  even  by  express  command.  I  staad 
here  white  it  is  your  Majesty's  pleasure  to  address  me— 
a  patient  listener,  as  in  duty  bound." 

*'  Know  then,  simple  girl,"  said  the  King,  *'  that  in 
accepting  iny  proOcrcd  affection  and  protection,  you 
break  through  no  law,  either  of  virtue  or  morality. 
Those  who  are  born  to  royalty  are  dej)rived  of  many  of 
.  the  comforts  of  private  life — chiefly  that  which  is,  per- 
haps, the  dearest  and  most  precious,  the  [>owcr  of  c1k>os- 
ing  their  own  mates  for  life.  Their  formal  weddings  are 
guided  upon  principles  of  poVitical  expedience  only,  and 
those  to  whom  they  are  wedded  arc  frequently,  in  teuw 
per,  person,  and  disposition,  the  most  unlikely  to  make 
them  happy.  Society  has  commiseration,  therefore,  to- 
wards us,  and  binds  our  unwilling  and  often  unhappy 
wedlocks  with  chains  of  a  lighter  and  more  easy  charac- 
ter than  those  which  fetter  other  men,  whose  marriage 
ties,  as  more  voluntarily  asstnned,  ought,  in  proportion,  to 
be  more  strictly  binding.  And  therefore,  ever  since  tlie 
time  that  old  Henry  built  these  walls,  priests  and  pre- 
lates, as  well  as  nobles  and  statesmen,  have  been  accus- 
tomed to  see  a  Fair  Rosamond  rule  the  heart  of  an  affec- 
tionate monarch,  and  console  him  for  the  few  hours  of 
constraint  and  state  which  he  must  bestow  upon  some 
angry  and  jealous  Eleanor.  To  such  a  connexion  the 
world  attaches  no  blame  ;  they  rush  to  the  festival  to  ad- 
mire the  beauty  of  the  lovely  Esther,  while  the  imperi- 
ous Vashti,  is  left  to  queen  it  in  solitude  ;  they  throng  tlio 
palace  to  ask  her  protection,  whose  influence  is  more  in 
the  state  an  hundred  umcs  vWw  vWv  o^  >\\e^\^\i^  ^^\««»x  ^ 
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ber  offspring  ranlc^ith  the  pobles  of  the  land,  and  vind!- 
cate  bj  their  courage,  like  the  celebrated  Longsword, 
£arl  of  Salisbury,  their  descent  from  royalty  and  from 
lore.  From  such  connexions  our  richest  ranks  of  nobles 
are  recruited  ;  and  the  mother  lives,  in  the  greatness  of 
l^r  posterity  honoured  and  blessed,  as  she  died  lament- 
ed and  wept  in  the  arms  of  love  and  friendship." 

"  Did  Rosamond  so  die,  my  lord  ?"  said  Alice. 
**  Our  records  say  she  was  poisoned  by  the  injured 
Queen — poisoned,  without  time  allowed  to  call  to  God 
for  the  pardon  of  her  many  faults.  Did  her  memory  so 
live.^  ihave  heard  that,  when  the  Bishop  purified  tho 
church  at  Godstowe,  her  monument  was  broken  open 
by  bis  orders,  and  her  bones  thrown  out  into  unconsc- 
crated  ground." 

"  Those  were  rude  old  days,  svveet  Alice,"  answered 
Charles ;  **  queens  are  not  now  so  jealous,  nor  bibhops 
so  rigorous.  And  know,  besides,  that,  in  the  lands  to 
which  I  would  lead  the  loveliest  of  her  sex,  other  laws 
obtain,  which  remove  from  such  ties  even  the  slightest 
Aovr  of  scandal.  There  is  a  mode  of  matrimony,  which, 
fulfilling  all  the  rites  of  the  church,  leaves  no  stain  on 
tbe  conscience  ;  yet  investing  the  bride  with  none  of 
the  privileges  peculiar  to  her  husband's  condition,  infring- 
es not  upon  the  duties  which  the  King  owes  to  his  sub- 
jects. Sothat  Aliccljcemayinall  respects,  become  the 
real  and  lawful  wife  of  Charles  Stuart,  except  that  their 
private  union  gives  her  no  title  to  be  Queen  of  England." 

"  My  ambition,"  said  Alice,  "  will  be  sufficiently 
grati6ed  to  see  Charles  king,  without  aiming  to  share 
either  his  dignity  in  public,  or  his  wealth  and  regal  luxury 
in  private." 

"  I  understand  thee,  Alice,"  said  the  King,  hurt  but 
not  displeased.  "  You  ridicule  me,  being  a  fugitive,  for 
speaking  like  a  king.  It  is  a  habit,  I  admit,  which  I 
have  learned,  and  of  which  even  misfortune  cannot  cure 
me.  But  my  case  is  not  so  desperate  as  youTBky  sup- 
pose.    My  friends  are  still  many  in  these  kiiv^dotcii^  w^ 
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allies  abroad  are  bound,  by  regard  t^leir  omi  ioteren; 
to  espouse  my  cause.      I  have  hopes  given  me  rroai 
Spain,  from  France,  and  from  other  nations ;  and  I  bare 
confidence  that  tny  fatiier's  blood  bas  not  been  pourad 
forth  in  vain,  nor  is  doomed  to  dry  up  without  due  rea- 
geance.     My  trust  is  in  Him  from  whom  princes  derive 
their  title,  and  think  what  thou  wilt  of  my   present  coih 
dition,  I  have  perfect  confidence  that  I  shall  one  day  sit 
on  the  throne  of  England." 

^*  May  God  grant  it !"  said  Alice  ;  ''  and  that  hemof 
grant  it,  noble  Prince,  deign  to  consider  whether  you  oow 
pursue  a  conduct  likely  to  conciliate  his  favour.     Think 
of  the  course  you  recommend  to  a  motherless  maidefl, 
who  has  no  better  defence  against  your  sophistry,  than 
what  a  sense  of  morality,  together  with  the  natural  fe^ 
ing  of  female  dignity  inspires.     Whether  the  death  of 
her  father,  >vhich  would  be  the  consequence  of  her  im- 
prudence ; — whetlier  the  despair  of  her  brother,  whose 
life   has  been   so  often   in  peril  to  save  that  of  your 
Majesty  ; — whether  the   dishonour  of  the  roof  which 
bas  sheltered  you,  will  read  well  in  your  annals,  or  are 
events  likely  to  propitiate  God,  whose  controversy  with 
your  House  has  been  but  too  visible,  or  recover  the 
afi^tions  of  the  people  of  England,  in  whose  eyes  such 
actions  are  an  abomination,  I  leave  to  your  own  royal 
mind  to  consider." 

Charles  paused,  struck  with  a  turn  to  the  conversation 
which  placed  his  own  interests  more  in  collision  with  the 
gratification  of  his  present  passion  than  he  had  supposed. 

*'  If  your  Majesty,"  said  Alice,  curtsy'mg  deeply, 
"  has  no  farther  commands  for  my  attendance,  may  t 
be  permitted  to  withdraw  ?" 

"  Stay  yet  a  little,  strange  and  impracticaLle  girl,"  said 
the  King,  "  and  answer  me  but  one  question  : — Is  it  the 
lowness  of  my  present  fortunes  tliat  makes  my  suit  con- 
temptible ?" 

I  'ifl^    nothing  to    conceal,    my  liege,"  she    said, 

and  my  answer  shall  be  as  plain  and  direct  as  the  ques- 
tioayou  have  asked.    \J  \  covA^  W\^W^xi  \«\q.n^^  v^  '^av 
9Ct  of  ignomiaious,  msanc,;iTii  wtv^T^\.^lv\\sJ^^^\v^^>^\ 
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OdIj  arise  rrom  my  being  blinded  by  that  passion,  which 
I  believe  is  pleaded  as  an  excuse  for  folly  and  for  crime 
much  more  often  than  it  has  a  real  exibtence.  I  must, 
in  short,  have  been  in  love»  as  it  is  called — and  that  might 
have  been  with  my  equal — but  surely  never  with  my  sov- 
ereign, whether  such  only  in  title,  or  in  possession  of  his 
kingdom." 

**  Yet  loyally  was  ever  the  pride,  almost  th^  ruling  pas- 
sion, of  your  family,  Alice,"  said  the  King. 

'*  And  could  I  reconcile  that  loyalty,"  said  Alice, 
''  with  indulging  my  sovereign,  by  permitting  him  to 
prosecute  a  suit  dishonoorable  to  himself  as  to  me  ? 
Ought  I,  as  a  faidiful  subject,  to  join  him  in  a  folly,  which 
might  throw  yet  another  stumbling-block  in  the  path  to 
his  restoration,  and  could  only  serve  to  diminish  his  se- 
curity, even  if  he  were  seated  upon  his  throne  f " 

"  At  this  rate,"  said  Charles,  discontentedly,  "  I  had 
better  have  retained  my  character  of  the  page,  than  as- 
sumed that  of  a  sovereign,  which  it  seems  is  still  more 
irreconcilable  with  my  wishes." 

"  My  candour  shall  go  still  farther,"  said  Alice.  "  I 
could  have  felt  as  little  for  LfOuis  Kerneguy  as  for  tlie  heir 
of  Britain  ;  for  such  love  as  I  have  to  bestow,  (and  it  is 
not  such  as  I  read  of  in  romance,  or  hear  poured  forth 
in  song,)  has  been  already  conferred  on  another  object. 
This  gives  your  Majesty  pain — I  am  sorry  for  it — but  the 
wbolesomest  medicines  are  often  bitter." 

**  Yes,"  answered  the  King,  witli  some  asperity,  *'  and 
physicians  are  reasonable  enough  to  expect  their  patients 
to  swallow  them,  as  if  they  were  honeycomb. — It  is 
true  then,  that  whispered  tale  of  the  cousin  Colonel ;  and 
the  daughter  of  the  loyal  Lee  has  set  her  heart  upon  a 
rebellious  fanatic  f" 

"  My  love  was  given  ere  I  knew  what  these  words 
fanatic  and  rebel  meant.  1  recalled  it  not,  for  I  am  sat- 
isfied, that  anndst  tlie  preat  distractions  which  divide 
tlie  kingdom,  tiie  person  to  wlioni  you  alhulA^  chosen 
his  part,  erroneously  perhaps,  but  consc^icntiously — he, 
therefore,  lias  still  the   highest  p\ac^\v\  w\^  \i^c^:.\N»\x  ^^^^ 
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esteem.  More  he  cannot  have,  and  will  not  ask,  until 
some  happy  turn  shall  reconcile  these  public  difiereocesy 
and  my  father  be  once  more  reconciled  to  him.  Devout- 
ly do  I  pray  that  such  an  event  may  occur  by  your  Majes- 
ty's speedy  and  unanimous  restoration  !" 

^^  You  have  found  out  a  reasony''  said  the  King,  pet- 
tishly, ^'  to  make  roe  detest  the  thought  of  such  a  change, 
nor  have  you,  Alice,  any  sincere  interest  to  pray  for  it. 
On  the  contrary,  do  you  not  see  that  your  lover,  walking 
side  by  side  with  Cromwell,  may,  or  rather  must,  share 
his  power  ?  nay,  if  Lambert  does  not  anticipate  him, 
he  may  trip  up  Oliver's  heels,  and  reign  in  his  stead* 
And  think  you  not  he  will  find  means  to  overcome  the 
pride  of  the  loyal  Lees,  and  achieve  an  union,  for  which 
things  are  better  prepared  than  that  which  Cronawell  is 
said  to  meditute  betwixt  one  of  his  brats  and  the  no  less 
loyal  heir  of  Fauconberg  ?" 

**  Your  Majesty,"  said  Alice,  "  has  found  a  way  at 
length  to  avenge  yourself — if  what  I  have  said  deserves 
vengeance." 

**  I  could  point  out  a  yet  shorter  road  to  your  union," 
said  Charles,  without  minding  her  distress,  or  perhaps 
enjoying  the  pleasure  of  retaliation.  "  Suppose  that 
you  sent  your  Colonel  word  that  there  was  one  Charles 
Stuart  here,  who  had  come  to  disturb  the  Saints  in  their 
peaceful  government,  which  they  had  acquired  by  prayer 
and  preaching,  pike  and  gun — and  suppose  he  had  the 
art  to  bring  down  a  half-score  of  troopers,  quite  enough, 
as  times  go,  to  decide  the  fate  of  this  heir  of  royalty — 
think  you  not  the  possession  of  such  a  prize  as  this  might 
obtain  from  the  Rumpers,  or  from  Cromwell,  such  a  re- 
ward as  might  overcome  your  father's  objections  to  a 
roundhead's  alliance,  and  place  the  fair  Alice  and  her 
cousin  Colonel  in  full  possession  of  their  wishes  ?" 

"  My  liege,"  said  Alice,  her  cheeks  glowing,  and  her 
eyes  sparkhng — for  she  too  had  her  share  of  the  hered- 
itary te J^hamcnt  of  her  family, — "  this  passes  my  pa- 
tience.    I  have  heard,  without  expressing  anger,  the  most 
igaom'mious  persuasions  ad&t^^s^^  vo  ia>]^^^^  ^\A\\2a?i^ 
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▼iadicated  myself  for  refusing  to  be  the  paramour  of  a 
fugitive  Prince,  as  if  I  had  been  excusing  myself  from 
accepting  a  share  of  an  actual  crown — But  do  you  think 
1  can  hear  all  who  are  dear  to  me  slandered  without 
emotion  or  reply  ?  I  will  not,  sir  ;  and  were  you  seated 
X9ith  all  the  terrors  of  your  father's  Star-chamber  around 
you,  you  should  hear  me  defend  the  absent  and  the  in- 
Docent.  Of  my  father  I  will  say  notliing,  but  that  if  he 
is  DOW  without  wealth, — without  state,  almost  without  a 
sbeltering  home  and  needful  food — it  is  because  he  spent 
all  in  the  service  of  the  King.  He  needed  not  to  conmiit 
aoy  act  of  treachery  or  villany  to  obtain  wealth — he  had 
an  ample  competence  in  his  own  possessions.  For 
Markbam  Everard — he  knows  no  such  thing  as  selfishness 
—be  would  not,  for  broad  England,  had  she  the  treasures 
of  Peru  in  her  bosom,  and  a  paradise  on  her  surface,  do 
a  deed  that  would  disgrace  his  own  name,  or  injure  the 
feelings  of  another — Kings,  my  liege,  may  take  a  lesson 
from  him.     My  liege,  for  the  present  I  take  my  leave." 

"  Alice,  Ahce — stay  !"  exclaimed  the  King.  "  She 
MB  gone.  This  must  be  virtue — real,  disinterested,  over- 
awing virtue — or  there  is  no  such  thing  on  earth.  Yet 
Wilmot  and  Villiers  will  not  believe  a  word  of  it,  but  add 
the  tale  to  the  other  wonders  of  Woodstock. — 'Tis  a  rare 
vrench  !  and  I  profess,  to  use  the  Colonel's  obtestation, 
that  1  know  not  whether  to  forgive  and  be  friends  with 
her,  or  study  a  dire  revenge.  If  it  were  not  for  that 
accursed  cousin — ^that  puritan  Colonel — I  could  forgive 
every  thing  else  to  so  noble  a  wench.*  But  a  round-head- 
ed rebel  preferred  to  me — the  preference  avowed  to  my 
face,  and  justified  with  the  assertion  that  a  King  might 
take  a  lesson  from  him — it  is  gall  and  wormwood.  If 
the  old  man  had  not  come  up  this  morning  as  he  did,  the 
King  should  have  taken  or  given  a  lesson,  and  a  severe 
one.  It  was  a  mad  rencontre  to  venture  upon  widi  my 
rank  and  responsibility — and  yet  this  wench  has  made 
ine  so  angry  with  her,  and  so  envious  of  him,'Hiat  if  ao 
opportunity  offered,  1  should  scarce  be  able  \.o  (q\^^^\ 
hmh^^Jh  I-^whom  have  \vc  here  V^ 
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The  interjection  at  the  conclusion  of  this  royal  solilo- 
quy, was  occasioned  by  the  unexpected  entrance  of 
another  personage  of  the  drama. 


CHAPTER  IX. 

Bemedict.  Shall  I  speak  a  word  to  yxmr  ear  f 
Clauiio,  God  bless  me  from  a  chaUenpre! 

Muck  Ado  about  Noiku^, 

As  Charles  was  about  to  leave  the  apartment,  be  was 
prevented  by  the  appearance  of  Wiidrake,  who  entered 
with  an  unusual  degree  of  swagger  in  his  gait,  and  of  fan- 
tastic importance  on  his  brow.       '*  I  crave  your  pardon, 
fair  sir,"  he  said  ;    "  but,  as  they  say  in  my  country, 
when  doors  are  open  dogs  enter.      1  have  knocked  and 
called  in  the  hall  to  no  purpose ;  so,  knowing  the  way  to 
this  parlour,  sir, — for  I  am  a  light  partizan,  and  the  road 
I  once  travel  I  never  forget, — I  ventured  to  present  my- 
self unannounced." 

*'  Sir  Henry  Lee. is  abroad,  sir,  I  believe,  in  the 
Chase,"  said  Charles,  coldly,  for  the  appearance  of  ibis 
somewhat  vulgar  debauchee  was  not  agreeable  to  him  at 
the  moment,  "  and  Master  Albert  Lee  has  left  the  Lodge 
for  two  or  three  day^" 

*'  I  am  aware  of  it,  sir,"  said  Wildrake  ;  "  but  I  hav® 
DO  business  at  present  with  either." 

"  And  with  whom  is  your  business  .^"  said  Charle^} 
"  that  is,  if  I  may  be  permitted  to  ask — since  I  thinl^  * 
cannot  in  possibility  be  with  me." 

"Pardon  me  in  turn,  sir,"  answered  the  cavalier^"  5' 
"  in  no  possibility  can  it  be  imparted  to  any  other  ^^^ 
yourself,  if  you  be,  as  I  think  you  are,  though  in  so 
thing  better  habit.  Master  Louis  Girnigo,  the  Scott 
gentleman  who  walls  uipoti  M^^xex  k\Sa^\\.  U^^^." 
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"  1  am  all  you  are  like  to  find  for  him/'  answered 
Charles. 

"  In  truth/'  said  the  cavalier,  "  I  do  perceive  a  differ- 
ence, but  rest  and  better  clothing  will  do  much  ;  and 
1  am  glad  of  it,  since  I  would  be  sorry  to  have  brought  a 
message,  such  as  I  am  charged  with,  to  a  tatterdemalion." 

^'  Let  us  get  to  the  business,  sir,  if  you  please,"  said 
the  King — "  You  have  a  message  for  me,  you  say  ?" 

"  True,  sir,"  replied  Wildrake  ;  "  I  am  the  friend  of 
Colonel  Markbam  Evcrard,  sir,  a  tall  man,  and  a  worthy 
person  in  the  field,  altliough  1  could  wish  him  a  better 
cause — A  message  I  have  to  you,  it  is  certain,  in  a  slight 
note,  which  1  take  tlie  liberty  of  ))rcsenting  with  the 
usual  formalities."  So  saying  he  drew  his  sword,  put 
the  billet  he  mentioned  upon  the  point,  and,  making  a 
profound  bow,  presented  it  to  Charles. 

The  disguised  Monarch  accepted  of  it,  with  a  grave 
return  of  the  salute,  and  said,  as  he  was  about  to  open 
the  letter,  "  I  am  not,  I  presume,  to  expect  friendly  con- 
tents in  an  epistle  presented  in  so  hostile  a  manner  f" 

"  A-hem,  sir,"   replied  the  ambassador,  clearing  hit 
Toice,  while  he  arranged  a  suitable  answer,  in  which  the 
mild  strain  of  diplomacy  might  be  properly  maintained ; 
**  not  utterly  hostile,  1  suppose,    sir,  is  the  invitation, 
though  it  be  such  as  must  be  construed  in  the  com- 
mencement rather  bellicose  and  pugnacious.     I  trust,  sir, 
we  shall  find  that  a  few  thrusts  will  make  a  handsome 
conclusion  of  the  business  ;  and  so,  as  my  old  master 
used  to  say.  Pax  nasciiur  ex  bellom      For  my  own  poor 
share,  I  am  truly  glad  to  have  been  graced  by  my  friend 
Markham  Everard  in  this  matter — the  rather  as  1  feared 
the  puritan  principles  with  which  he  is  cmbued,  (I  will 
confess  the  truth  to  you,  worthy  sir,)  might  have  render- 
ed him  unwilling,  from  certain  scruples,  to  have  taken 
the  gentlemanlike  and  honourable  mode  of  righting  him- 
self in  such  a  case  as  the  present.     And   as  I  render  a 
friend's  duty  to  my  friend  so  I  humbly  hope,  Master  Louis 
Gimigo^  that  I  do  no  injustice  to  you,  in  \Me^At\u^\!cv^ \<r^^ 
tar  Uwproposed  meeting,  where,  give  lue  \^ii\ft  Vo  ^a.'^  A 
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trust,  that  if  no  fatal  accident  occur,  we  shall  be  all 
better  friends  when  the  skirmish  is  over  tlian  we  wera 
before  it  began." 

'*  I  should  suppose  so,  sir,  in  any  case,"  said  Chariest 
looking  at  the  letter  ;  "  worse  thqn  mortal  enemies  wa 
can  scarce  be,  and  it  is  that  footing  upon  which  this  billeC 
places  us." 

"  You  say  true,  sir,"  said  Wildrake  ;  "  it  is,  sir,  a 
cartel,  introducing  to  a  single  combat,  for  the  paci&c  ob* 
jectof  restoring  a  perfect  good  understanding  betwixt 
the  survivcrs — in  case  that  fortunately  that  word  can  be 
used  in  the  plural  after  the  event  of  the  meeting." 

'*  In  short,  we  only  Gght,  1  suppose,"  replied  the  Kiagi 
**  that  we  may  come  to  a  perfectly  good  and  amicable 
understanding?'' 

^'  You  are  right  again,  sir  ;  and  I  thank  you  for  the 
clearness  of  your  apprehension,"  said  Wildrake. — "  Ah, 
sir,  it  is  easy  to  do  with  a  person  of  honour  and  of  in- 
tellect in  such  a  case  as  this.  And  I  beseech  you,  sir, 
as  a  personal  kindness  to  myself,  that,  as  the  morning  is 
like  to  be  frosty,  and  myself  am  in  some  sort  rhenmatic 
—-as  war  will  leave  its  scars  behind,  sir — I  say,  I  will  en- 
treat of  you  to  bring  with  you  some  gentleman  of  honour, 
who  will  not  disdain  to  take  part  of  what  is  going  for- 
ward— a  sort  of  pot-luck,  sir — with  a  poor  old  soldier 
like  myself — that  we  may  take  no  harm  by  standing  un- 
occupied during  such  cold  weather." 

"  I  understand,  sir,"  replied  Charles  ;  "  if  this  mat- 
ter goes  forward,  be^ssured  I  will  endeavour  to  provide 
you  with  a  suitable  opponent." 

**  I  shall  remain  greatly  indebted  to  you,  sir,"  said 
Wildrake  ;  ''  and  I  am  by  no  means  curious  about  the 
quality  of  my  antagonist. — It  is  true  I  write  myself  es- 
quire and  gentleman,  and  should  account  my  self  especial- 
ly honoured  by  crossing  my  sword  with  that  of  Sir  Henry 
or  Master  Albert  Lcc  ;  but,  should  that  not  be  conven- 
ient, I  will  not  refuse  to  present  my  poor  person  in  oppo- 
sition to  any  gentleman  wUo  h^s  s^tv^d  \.V\^  ^«v^^  which 
I  always  hold  as  a  son  ot  \evvei^  ol  vioXi^wj  yww&^^vx^ 
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therefore,  would  on  no  account  decline  the  duello  iritb 
such  a  person." 

**  The  King  is  much  obliged  to  you,  sir,"  said  the  db- 
guised  Prince, "  for  the  honouryou  do  his  faithful  subjects." 

'*  Q,  sir,  I  am  scrupulous  on  that  point — very  scru- 
pulous.— When  there  is  a  roundhead  in  question,  i  con- 
sult the  Herald's  books,  to  sec  that  he  is  entitled  to  bear 
arms,  as  is  Master  Markham  Everard,  without  which,  I 
p.-omise  you,  I  had  borne  none  of  his  cartel.  But  a 
eavalier  is  with  me  a  gentleman,  of  course — Be  his  birth 
ever  so  low,  his  lovahy  has  ennobled  hFs  condition." 

*'  It  is  well,  sir,  said  the  King.  "  This  paper  requests 
me  to  meet  Master  Everard  at  six  to-morrow  morning, 
at  die  tree  called  the  King's  Oak. — I  object  neither  to 
place  nor  time.  He  proffers  the  sword,  at  which,  be 
Bays,  we  possess  some  equality — I  do  not  decline  the 
weapon  ;  for  company,  two  gentlemen — I  shall  endeav- 
our to  procure  myself  an  associate,  and  a  suitable  partner 
for  you,  sir,  if  you  incline  to  join  in  the  dance." 

^  I  kiss  your  hand,  sir,  and  rest  yours,  under  a  sense 
of  obligation,"  answered  the  envoy. 

"  1  thank  you,  sir,"  continued  the  King  ;  "  I  will 
therefore  be  ready  at  place  and  time,  and  suitably  fur- 
nished ;  and  I  will  either  give  your  friend  such  satisfac- 
tion with  my  sword  as  he  requires,  or  will  render  him  such 
cause  (or  not  doing  so  as  he  will  be  contented  with." 

"You  will  excuse  me,  sir,"  said  Wildrake,  "  if  my 
mind  is  too  dull,  under  tlie  circumstances,  to  conceive 
tny  alternative  that  can  remain  betwixt  two  men  of  lion- 
our  in  such  a  case,  excepting — sa — sa— !"  He  threw 
himself  into  a  fencing  position,  and  made  a  pass  with  his 
sheathed  rapier,  but  not  directed  towards  the  person  of 
the  King,  whom  he  addressed. 

"  Excuse  me,  sir,"  said  Charles,  "  if  I  do  not  trou- 
ble your  intellects  with  the  consideration  of  a  case  which 
may  not  occur. — But,  for  example,  I  may  plead  urgent 
employment  on  the  part  of  the  public." — This  he  spoke 
in  a  low  qnd   mysterious  tone  of  voice,  which  Wildrake 
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appeared  perfectly  to  comprehend  ;  for  he  laid  hii  ibre- 
fingcr  on  his  nose  with  what  he  meant  for  a  veJry  iotel* 
ligent  and  apprehensive  nod. 

**  Sir,"  said  he,  ^'iryou  be  engaged  in  any  aAiribr 
the  King,  my  friend  shall  have  every  reasonable  degree 
of  patience — Nay,  I  will  fight  him  myself  in  your  steadi 
merely  to  stay  his  stomach,  rather  than  you  should  be 
interrupted. — And,  sir,  if  you  can  find  room  in  your  eo* 
terprize  for  a  poor  gentleman  that  has  followed  Lunsford 
and  Goring,  you  have  but  to  name  day,  time,  and  place  of 
rendezvous  ;  for  truly,  sir,  1  am  tired  of  the  scald  half 
cropped  hair,  and  undertaker's  cloak,  with  which  my 
friend  has  bedizened  me,  and  would  willingly  ruffle  itout 
once  more  in  the  King's  cause,  when  whether  1  be  bang- 
ed,  or  hanged,  I  care  not." 

"  1  shall  remember  what  you  say,  sir,  should  an  op- 
portunity occur,"  said  the  King ;  "  and  I  wish  his  Majesty 
had  many  such  subjects. — I  presume  our  business  is  oow 
^  settled  r 

*'  When  you  shall  have  been  pleased,  sir,  to  give  met 
trifling  scrap  of  wTiting,  to  serve  for  my  credentials — for 
such,  you  know,  is  the  custom — your  written  cartel  bath 
its  written  answer."  * 

"  That,  sir,  w  ill  I  presently  do,"  said  Charlesi  "  tod 
in  good- time — here  are  the  materials." 

"  And,  sir,"  continued  the  envoy — **  Ahi  ! — ahem  !— 
if  you  have  interest  in  the  household  for  a  cup  of  sack — 
I  am  a  man  of  few  words,  and  am  somewhat  hoarse  with 
much  speaking — moreover,  a  serious  business  of  this  kind 
always  makes  one  thirsty. — Besides,  sir,  to  part  with  dry 
lips  argues  malice,  which  God  forbid  should  exist  in  such 
an  honourable  conjuncture." 

*'I  do  not  boast  much  influence  in  the  house,  sir," 
said  the  King ;  '*  but  if  you  would  have  the  condescen- 
sion to  accept  of  this  broad  piece  towards  quenching  your 
thirst  at  the  George " 

'^  Sir,"  said  the  cavalier,  (fur  the  times  admitted  of  this 
strange  species  of  courtesy,  nor  was  Wildrake  a  man  of 
such  peculiar  dcWcuc^  'Oi^  V^^w\^  \a  dv&i^vvte  the  matter) 
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— •'*  I  am  once  again  beholden  to  you.  But  I  see  not 
tow  it  consists  with  my  honour  to  accept  of  such^ccom- 
Diodation,  unless  you  were  to  accompany  and  partake?" 

"  Pardon  me,  sir,"  replied  Charles,  "  my  safely  re- 
commends that  I  remain  rather  private  at  present." 

*^  Enough  said,"  Wildrake  observed  :  ^*  poor  cavaliers 
must  not  stand  on  ceremony.  I  see,  sir,  you  understand 
cutter's  law — when  one  tall  fellow  has  coin,  another  must 
not  be  thirsty.  I  wish  you,  sir,  a  continuance  of  health 
ftiid  happiness  until  to-morrow  at  the  King's  Oak,  at  six 
o'clock." 

*^  Farewell,  sir,"  said  the  King,  and  added,  as  Wild- 
rake went  down  the  stair  whistling,  ^  Hey  for  cavaliers,' 
to  which  air  his  long  rapier,  jarring  against  the  steps  and 
bannisters,  bore  no  unsuitable  burden — ^^  Farewell, 
thou  too  just  emblem  of  the  state,  to  which  war,  and  de- 
feat, and  despair,  have  reduced  many  a  gallant  gentle- 
man.*' 

During  the  rest  of  the  day,  there  occurred  nothing 
pecoliarTy  deserving  of  notice.  Alice  sedulously  avoided 
Aowing  towards  the  disguised  Prince  any  degree  of 
estrangement  or  shyness,  which  could  be  discovered  by 
Iier  father,  or  by  any  one  else.  To  all  appearance,  the 
two  young  persons  continued  on  the  same  footing  in  every 
respect^  Yet  she  made  the  gallant  himself  sensible,  that 
this  apparent  intimacy  was  assumed  merely  to  save  ap- 
pearances, and  in  no  way  designed  as  retracting  from  the 
severity  with  which  she  had  rejected  his  suit.  The  sense 
that  this  was  the  case,  joined  to  his  injured  self-love,  and 
bis  enmity  against  a  successful  rival,  induced  Charles 
early  to  withdraw  himself  to  a  solitary  walk  in  the  wilder- 
ness, where,  like  Hercules  in  the  Emblem  of  Cebes  di- 
vided betwixt  the  personifications  of  Virtue  and  of  Pleas- 
ure, he  listened  alternately  to  the  voice  of  Wisdom  and 
of  passionate  Folly. 

Prudence  urged  to  him  the  importance  of  lus  own  life 
to  the  future  prosecution  of  the  great  object  in  which  he 
bad  for  the  present  miscarried— the  restoration  of  mon- 
arch/ io  Englapd,  the  rebuilding  o(  t\\Q  \\uov^^^  ^^  \^^ 
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gaining  llie  crown  of  his  father,  the  avenging  fais^  detdi, 
and  restoring  to  their  fortunes  and  their  country  the 
numerous  exiles,  who  were  suffering  poverty  and  banish- 
ment on  account  of  their  attachment  to  his  cause.    Pride 
too,  or  rather  a  just  and  natural  sense  of  dignity,  dii* 
played  tiie  unworthiness  of  a  Prince  descending  to  acto* 
al  personal  conflict  with  a  subject  of  any  degree,  and 
the  ridicule  which   would  be  tlirown  on  his  memorj, 
should  he  lose  his  life  for  an  obscure  intrigue  by  tbe 
band  of  a  private  gentleman.      What  would  his  sage 
counsellors,  Nicholas  and  Hyde — what  would  bis  kind 
and  wise  governor,  the  Marquis  of  Hertford,  say  to  such 
an  act  of  rashness  and  folly  f  Would  it  not  be  likely  to 
shake  the  allegiance  of  the  staid  and  prudent  persons  of 
the  royalist  party,  since  wherefore  should  they  expose 
their  lives  and   estates  to  raise  to  the  government  of  t 
kingdom  a  young  man  who  could  not  command  his  own 
temper  ?  To  this  was  to  be  added,  the  consideration  that 
even  his  success  would  add   double  difliculties  to  his 
escape,  which  already  seemed   sufEciently   precarions. 
If,  stopping  short  of  death,  he  merely  had  the  better  of 
his  antagonist,  how  did  be  know  that  he  might  not  seek 
revenge  by  delivering  up  to  government  the  Malignant 
Louis  Kerneguy,  whose  real  character  could  not  in  that 
case  fail  to  be  discovered  ?  • 

These  considerations  strongly  recommended  to  Charles 
that  he  should  clear  himself  of  the  challenge  without 
fighting  ;  and  the  reservation  under  which  he  had  ac« 
cepted  it,  afforded  him  some  opportunity  of  doing  so. 

But  passion  also  had  her  arguments,  which  she  ad- 
dressed to  a  temper  rendered  irritable  by  recent  distre&i 
and  mortification.  In  the  first  place,  if  he  was  a  prince, 
he  was  also  a  gentleman,  entitled  to  resent  as  such,  and 
obliged  to  give  or  claim  the  satisfaction  expected  on  oc« 
casion  of  differences  among  gentlemen.  With  English- 
men, she  urged,  he  could  never  lose  interest  by  showing 
himself  ready,  instead  of  sheltering  himself  under  his 
royal  birth  and  pretensions,  to  come  frankly  fomard  and 
laa/oCain  what  be  had  doue  ot  m^  ^w\!i\%  ^^^i^  \«s^c^QAi- 
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IriHty*  In  a  free  nation,  it  seemed  as  if  he  would  rather 
gain  than  lose  in  the  public  estimation  by  a  conduct  which 
could  not  but  seem  gallant  and  generous.  Then  a  char- 
acter for  courage  was  far  more  necessary  to  support  his 
Iiretensions  than  any  other  kind  of  reputation  ;  and  the 
yiog  under  a  challenge,  without  replying  to  it,  might 
bring  his  spirit  into  question.  What  would  Villiers  and 
Wilmot  say  of  an  intrigue,  in  which  he  had  allowed  him-* 
self  to  be  shamefully  baffled  by  a  country  girl,  and  had 
failed  to  revenge  himself  on  his  rival  ?  The  pasquinades 
which  they  would  compose,  the  witty  sarcasms  which  they 
would  cumulate  on  the  occasion,  would  be  harder  to  en- 
dure than  the  grave  rebukes  of  Hertford,  Hyde,  and 
Nicholas.  This  reflection,  added  to  the  jstings  of  youth- 
ful and  awakened  courage,  at  length  fixed  his  resolution, 
and  Jie  returned  to  Woodstock  determined  to  keep  his 
appointment,  come  of  it  what  might. 

jPerhaps  there  mingled  with  his  resolution  a  secret  be- 
lief tliat  such  a  rencontre  would  not  prove  fatal.  He 
was  in  the  flower  of  his  youth,  active  in  all  his  exercises, 
and  no  way  inferior  to  Colonel  Everard,  as  far  as  the 
morning's  experiment  had  gone,  in  that  of  self-defence. 
At  least  such  recollection  miglit  pass  through  his  royal 
mind,  as  he  hummed  to  himself  a  well-known  ditty  which 
he  had  picked  up  during  his  residence  in  Scotland — 

"  A  man  may  drink  and  not  be  drunk, 

A  man  may  fight  and  not  be  glain ; 
A  man  may  kiss  a  bonnie  lasf, 

And  yet  be  welcome  back  again." 

Meanwhile  the  busy  and  all-directing  Doctor  Roche- 
cliSe  had  contrived  to  intimate  to  Alice  that  she  must 
pve  him  a  private  audience,  and  she  found  him  by  ap« 
pointment  in  what  was  called  the  study,  once  filled  with 
ancient  books,  which,  long  since  converted  into  cartridges, 
had  made  more  noise  in  the  world  at  their  final  exit,  than 
during  the  space  which  had  intervened  betwixt  that  and 
their  first  publication.      The  Doctor  seated  himself  in  a 
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high^backed  leathern  easy-chair,  and  signed  to  Alice  to 
fetch  a  stool  and  sit  down  beside  him. 

^  Alice,"  said  the  old  man,  taking  her  band  afibe- 
tionatelyy  ^^  thou  art  a  good  girl,  a  wise  girl,  a  Ttrtuom 
girl,  one  of  those  whose  price  is  above  rubies — not  thai 
rubies  is  the  proper  translation — but  remind  me  to  tell 
Tou  of  tliat  another  time — Alice,  tliou  knowest  who  this 
Louis  Kerneguy  is — nay,  hesitate  not  to  me — I  know 
every  thing — I  am  well  aware  of  the  whole  matter.  Tboa 
knowest  tliis  honoured  house  holds  die  Fortunes  of  Eng- 
land." Alice  was  about  to  answer. — Nay,  speak  nol^ 
but  listen  to  me,  Alice, — How  does  he  bear  himself  to- 
wards you  ?" 

Alice  coloured  with  the  deepest  crimson. — ^  I  am  • 
country-bred  girl,"  she  said,  ^'  and  his  manners  are  too 
oourt-iike  for  me." 

"  Enough  said — I  know  it  all. — Alice,  he  is  exposed 
to  a  great  danger  to-morrow,  and  you  must  be  tlie  happy 
means  to  prevent  him." 

^^  I  prevent  him  ! — how,  and  in  what  manner  ?"  said 
Alice,  in  surprise. — "  It  is  my  duty,  as  a  subject,  to  do 
anything — anydiing  that  may  become  my  father's  daugh- 
ter  " 

Here  she  stopped,  considerably  embarrassed. 

"  Yes,"  continued  the  doctor,  "  to-morrow  he  hath 
made  an  appointment — an  appointment  with  Markham 
Everard  ;  tlie  hour  and  place  are  set — six  in  the  morning, 
by  the  King's  Oak.     If  they  meet,  one  will  probably  fall." 

"  Now,  may  God  forefend  they  should  meet,"  said 
Alice,  turning  as  suddenly  pale  as  she  had  previously  red- 
dened. ^^  But  harm  cannot  come  of  it — Everard  will 
never  lift  his  sword  asainst  the  Kins'." 

"  For  that,"  said  Doctor  Rocheclifie,  "  I  would  not 
warrant.  But  if  that  unhappy  young  gentleman  shall 
have  still  some  reserve  of  the  loyalty  which  his  general 
conduct  entirely  disavows,  it  would  not  serve  us  here  ;  for 
he  knows  not  the  King,  but  considers  him  merely  as  n. 
cavalier,  from  whom  he  has  received  injury." 
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<<  Let  bim  know  the  truth,  Doctor  Rochecliffe,  let  him 
know  it  insUntly,''  said  Alice  ;  ^<  he  lift  hand  against  iho 
King,  a  fugitive  and  defenceless  !  He  is  incapable  of 
iu  My  life  on  the  issue,  he  becomes  most  active  io  his 
preservation." 

*'  That  is  the  thought  of  a  maiden,  Alice,"  answered 
the  doctor  ;  ^'  and,  as  I  fear,  of  a  maiden  whose  wisdom 
w  misled  by  her  affections.  -  It  were  worse  than  treason 
to  admit  a  rebel  officer,  tlie  friend  of  the  arch-traitor 
Cromwell,  into  so  great  a  secret.  I  dare  not  answer  for 
•tich  rashness.  '  Hammond  was  trusted  by  his  father,  and 
you  know  what  came  of  it." 

*'  Then  let  my  father  know.  He  will  meet  Markham, 
cir  send  to  him,  representing  the  indignity  done  to  him  by 
attmcking  his  guest." 

**  We  dare  not  let  your  father  into  the  secret  who 
LiDuis  Kerneguy  really  is.  1  did  but  hint  the  possibility 
of  Charles  taking  refuge  at  Woodstock,  and  the  rapture 
into  which  Sir  Henry  broke  out,  the  preparations  for 
accommodation  and  defence  which  he  began  to  talk  of, 
plainly  showed  that  the  mere  enthusiasm  of  his  loyalty 
would  have  led  to  a  risk  of  discovery.  It  is  you,  Alice, 
who  must  save  the  hopes  of  every  true  royalist." 

"  I  !"  answered  Alice  ;  "  it  is  impossible.  Why  can- 
not my  father  be  induced  to  interfere,  as  in  behalf  of 
his  friend  and  guest,  though  he  know  him  as  no  other  than 
Louis  Kerneguy  .^" 

"  You  have  forgot  your  father's  character,  my  young 
friend,"  said  the  doctor — '^  an  excellent  man,  and  the 
best  of  Christians,  till  there  is  a  clashing  of  swords,  and 
then  he  starts  up  the  complete  martialist,  as  deaf  to  every 
pacific  reasoning  as  if  he  were  a  game-cock." 

"  You  forget.  Doctor  Rochecliife,"  said  Alice,  "  that 
this  very  morning,  if  I  understand  the  thing  aright,  my 
father  prevented  them  from  fighting." 

"  Ay,"  answered  the  Doctor,  "  because  he  deemed 
himself  bound  to  keep  the  peace  in  the  Royal  Park  ; 
but  it  was  done  with  such  regret,  Alice,  that,  should  Iks 
find  tlieiTi  ut  it  agnia,  1  am  clear  lo  {oiv:\0\\k&  vi^^^ 
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so  far  postpone  the  combat  as  to  conduct  them  to  some 
unprivileged  ground,  and  tliere  bid  them  tilt  and  wel- 
come, while  he  regaled  his  eyes  with  a  scene  so  pleasing 
^No,  Alice,  it  is  you,  and  you  only,  who  can  help  us 
in  this  extremity." 

**  I  see  no  possibility,"  said  she,  again  colouriog» 
"  how  I  can  be  of  the  least  use." 

**  You  must  send  a  note,"  answered  Doctor  Rocbe- 
cliffe,  ^*  to  the  King — a  note  such  as  all  women  know 
bow  to  write  better  than  any  man  can  teach  them — to 
meet  you  at  the  precise  hour  of  the  rendezvous.  He  will 
not  fail  you,  for  I  know  his  unhappy  foible." 

"  Doctor  Rochecliffe,"  said  Alice,  gravely, — "  you 
have  known  me  from  infancy— ^What  have  you  seea 
in  me  to  induce  you  to  believe  that  I  should  ever  foDow 
such  unbecoming  counsel  ?" 

"  And  if  you  have  known  me  from  infancy,"  retorted 
the  doctor,  "  what  have  you  seen  of  me  that  you  should 
suspect  me  of  giving  counsel  to  my  friend's  daughter 
which  it  would  be  misbecoming  in  her  to  follow  ?  You 
cannot  be  fool  enough,  I  think,  to  suppose,  that  I  meu 
you  should  carry  your  complaisance  farther  than  to  keep 
him  in  discourse  for  an  hour  or  two,  till  1  have  all  in  readi- 
ness for  his  leaving  this  place,  from  whichlcanfr^ten 
him  by  the  terrors  of  an  alleged  search  ? — So,  C.  S. 
mounts  his  horse  and  rides  off,  and  Mistress  Alice  Lee 
has  the  honour  of  saving  him." 

"  Yes,  at  tlie  expense  of  her  own  reputation,"  said 
Alice,  '^  and  the  risk  of  an  eternal  stain  on  my  family.— 
You  say  you  know  all — What  can  the  King  think  of  my 
appointing  an  assignation  with  him  after  what  has  pass- 
ed, and  how  will  it  be  possible  to  disabuse  him  respect- 
ing the  purpose  of  my  doing  so  ?" 

**  I  will  disabuse  him,  Alice  ;  I  will  explain  the  whole.** 

"  Doctor  Rochecliffe,"  said  Alice,  "  you  propose  what 
is  impossible.  You  can  do  much  by  your  ready  wit  and 
great  wisdom  ;  but  if  new-fallen  snow  were  once  sullied, 
not  all  your  art  could  wash  it  white  again  ;  and  it  is  al- 
together the  same  \\'\\\\  ^  rft;i\4et\'s  refutation." 
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**AIitei  my  dearest  child/'  said  die  doctori  "bethink 
jou  that  if  1  recommend  tliis  means  of  saving  the  life 
of  the  King,  at  least  rescuing  him  from  instant  peril,  it 
is  because  1  see  no  other  of  which  to  avail  myself.  If  1 
bid  you  assume,  even  for  a  moment,  the  semblance  of 
what  18  wrong,  it  is  but  in  the  last  extremity,  and  under 
circumstances  which  cannot  return — I  will  take  die  surest 
Dieaos  to  prevent  all  evil  re|)ort  which  can  arise  from 
what  1  recommend." 

"  Say  not  so,  doctor,''  said  Alice  ;  "  better  undertake 
to  turn  back  tbe  Isis  than  to  stop  the  course  of  calumny. 
The  King  will  make  boast  to  his  whole  licentious  courts 
of  tbe  ease  with  which,  but  for  a  sudden  alarm,  he  could 
have  brought. off  Alice  Lee  as  a  paramour — the  mouili 
which  confers  honour  on  olhers,  will  then  be  the  means 
to  deprive  me  of  mine.  Take  a  fitter  course,  one  more 
becoming  your  own  character  and  profession.  Do  not 
lead  him  to  fail  in  an  engagement  of  honour,  by  holding 
out  the  prospect  of  anotiier  engagement  equally  dishon- 
ourable,  whedier  false  or  true.  Go  to  the  King  himself, 
speak  to  him,  as  tlie  servants  of  God  have  a  right  to  speak, 
e?eu  to  earthly  sovereigns.  Point  out  to  him  tlie  .folly 
and  tlie  wickedness  of  the  course  he  is  about  to  pursue 
— urge  upon  him,  that  he  fear  the  sword,  since  wrath 
bringetli  the  punishment  of  the  sword.  Tell  him,  diat 
tbe  friends  who  died  for  him  in  the  field  at  Worcester,  on 
tbe  scafiblds  and  on  the  gibbets,  since  that  bloody  day — 
that  the  remnant  who  are  in  prison,  scattered,  fled,  and 
ruined  on  his  account,  deserve  better  of  him  and  his 
father's  race,  than  that  he  should  throw  away  his  life  in 
an  idle  brawl — Tell  him,  that  it  is  dishonest  to  venture 
that  which  is  not  his  own,  dishonourable  to  betray  the 
trust  which  brave  men  have  reposed  in  his  virtue  and  in 
his  courage." 

Doctor  Rochediffe  looked  on  her  with  a  melancholy 
smile,  bis  eyes  glistening  as  he  said,  "  Alas,  Alice,  even 
1  could  not  plead  that  just  cause  to  him  so  eloquently  or 
so  impressively  as  thou  dost.  But,  alack  !  Charles 
would  Jlstea  to  uehlier.     It  is  not  from  pT\c«\&,ot  N«CAti^s^> 
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W  would  soy,  that  men  should  receive  counsel  m  tSain 
of  honour.'' 

**  Then  hear  me,  Doctor  Rocheclifie— I  will  appear 
It  the  place  of  rendezvous,  and  I  will  prevent  the  cooi- 
bat-*-do  not  fear  that  1  can  do  what  I  sav — at  a  sacrifice 
indeed,  but  not  that  of  my  reputation.  Kfy  heart  may  be 
broken" — she  endeavoured  to  stifle  her  sobs  with  diflScol- 
ty.—. ^«  for  the  consequence — but  not  in  the  imaginatioo  of 
a  man,  and  far  less  that  man  her  sovereign,  shall  a  thoaglf 
of  Alice  LfCe  be  associated  with  dishonour.**  She  bid  her 
face  in  her  handkerchief,  and  burst  out  into  uorestrained 
tears. 

**  What  means  this  hysterical  passion  ?"  said  Doctor 
Rocheclifie,  surprised  and  somewhat  alarmed  by  the  fe- 
hemence  of  her  grief — "  Maiden,  1  must  have  no  con- 
cealments— I  must  know." 

*'  Exert  your  ingenuity,  then,  and  discover  it,"  said 
Alice — for  a  moment  putout  of  temper  at  lhedoctor*s  per- 
tinacious self-importance — <<  Guess  my  purpose,  as  you 
can  guess  at  everything  else.  It  is  enough  to  have  to  go 
through  my  task,  I  will  not  endure  the  distress  of  telliag 
it  over,  and  that  to  one  who — Ibrgive  me,  dear  doctor- 
might  not  think  my  agitation  on  this  occasion  fuUy  .war- 
ranted." 

"  Nay  then,  my  young  mistress,  you  must  be  rded," 
said  Rochecliffe ;  ^'  and  if  I  cannot  make  you  explain 
yourself,  I  must  see  whether  your  father  can  gain  so  far 
on  you."  So  saying,  he  arose  somewhat  displeased, 
and  walked  towards  the  door. 

**  You  forget  what  you  yourself  told  me,  Doctor  Roche- 
clifie," said  Alice,  ''  of  the  risk  of  communicating  this 
great  secret  to  my  father." 

**  It  is  too  true — "  he  said,  stopping  short  and  tumin; 
round  ;  ''  and  I  think,  wench,  thou  art  too  smart  for  me, 
and  I  have  not  met  many  such.  But  thou  art  a  good 
girl,  and  wilt  tell  me  thy  device  of  free-will — it  concerns 
my  character  and  influence  with  the  King,  that  I  should 
be  fully  acquainted  with  whatever  is  actum  aique  irac^ih 
tum^  done  and  irealed  o(  \tv  \\\\^  vcv.<ax\£t2'^ 
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^  Trust  your  character  to  me,  good  doctor,**  Midi 
Alice,  attemptiDg  to  smile  ;  ''  it  is  of  firmer  stuff  tbas 
those  of  women,  and  will  be  safer  in  my  custody  than 
mine  could  have  been  in  yours.  And  tlius  much  I  cos^ 
descend — ^you  sliali  see  the  wliole  scene — ^you  siiall  go 
with  me  yourself,  and  much  will  I  fdel  emboldened  and 
beartened  by  your  company." 

^^  That  is  sometlnng,"  said  the  doctor,  though  not  al* 
together  satisfied  with  this  limrted  confidence—*'  TIkhi 
wert  ever  a  clever  wench,  and  I  will  trust  dice— -indeedf 
trust  thee  I  find  I  must,  whetlier  voluntarily  or  no.'' 

^*  Meet  me  then,"  said  Alice,  "  in  the  wilderness  to* 
morrow.  But  first  tell  me,  are  you  well  assured  of  tiuM 
aod  place  i — a  mistake  were  fatal." 

**  Assure  yourself  my  information  is  entirely  accurate»'* 
said  the  doclor,  resuming  his  air  of  consequence,  which 
had  been  a  little  diminished  during  the  latter  part  of 
their  conference. 

<*  May  I  ask,"  said  Alice,  ''  through  what  channel 
you  acquired  such  important  information  .^" 

**  You  may  ask  unquestionably,"  he  answered,  now 
completely  restored  to  his  supremacy  ;  *^  but  whether  I 
will  answer  or  not,  is  a  very  different  question.  I  coo" 
ceive  neither  your  reputation  nor  my  own  is  interested 
in  your  remaining  in  ignorance  on  that  subject.  So  I  have 
my  secrets  as  well  as  you,  mistress  ;  and  some  of  themi 
I  fancy,  are  a  good  deal  more  worth  knowing." 

"  Be  it  so,"  said  Alice,  quietly  ;  "  if  you  will  meet  me 
in  the  wilderness  by  the  bjoken  dial  at  half*past  fiv# 
exactly,  we  will  go  together  to-morrow,  and  watch  them 
as  they  come  to  die  rendezvous.  I  will  on  the  way  get  the 
better  of  roy  present  timidity,  and  explain  to  you  the 
means  I  design  to  employ  to  prevent  mischief,  i  ou  can 
perhaps  think  of  making  some  effort  which  may  render 
my  interference,  unbecoming  and  painful  as  it  must  be^ 
altogether  unnecessary." 

"  Nay,  my  child,"  said  the  doctor,  "  if  you  place 
yourself  in  my  hands,  you  will  be  tlic  first  that  ever  had 
reason  to  complain  of  my  want  o(  coudueV^  ^s^^  ^^^ 
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may  well  judge  70U  are  the  very  last,  (one  excepted,) 
whom  1- would  see  suffer  for  waol  of  counsel.— At  bttf 
past  five  then,  at  the  dial  in  the  wild ^raeas— and  God 
Mess  our  undertaking." 

Here  their  interview  was  interrupted  by  the  sooorooi 
Yoice  of  Sir  Henry  Lee,  which  shouted  tfaeilr  otmes, 
"  Daughter  Alice — Doctor  Rocheclifie,"  through  passags 
end  |ailery. 

■•  ^*  What  do  you  here,"  said  he,  entering,  ^^siumg  Kki 
two  crows  in  a  mist,  when  we  have  such  rare  sport  be- 
low ?  Here  is  tiiis  wild  crack-brained  boy  Louis  Kema* 
guy^  now  making  me  laugh  till  my  sides  are  fit  to  spbi 
and  now  playing  on  his  guitar  sweetly  enough  to  wia  a 
lark  from  the  heavens. — Come  away  with  you, 
away.     It  is  hard  work  to  laugh  alone. 


CHAPTER  X. 

Tbis  M  the  place,  the  centre  of  ibe  grovo ;  .  >^ 

Here  sUiikIs  the  oak,  tbo  monarch  of  the  wood. 

Joim  Home. 

The  sun  had  risen  on  the  broad  boughs  of  the  forcsl, 
but  without  the  power  of  penetrating  into  its  recesses, 
which  hung  rich  with  heavy  dew-drops,  and  were  begin- 
niiig  on  some  of  the  trees  to  exhibit  the  varied  tints  of 
autumn  ;  it  being  the  season  when  Nature  like  a  prodigal 
whose  race  is  well  nigh  nm,  seems  desirous  to  makeup 
in  profuse  gaiety  and  variety  of  colours,  for  the  short 
space  which  her  splendour  has  then  to  endure.  Th« 
birds  were  silent — and  even  Rohin-redbreast,  whose 
chirruping  song  was  heard  among  the  bushes  near  the 
Lodge,  emboldened  by  the  lars;esses  with  which  the 
good  old  knight  always  encouraged  his  familiarity, 
did  not  venture  Uiio  the  recesses  of  ilie  wood,  where  be 
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encfiuntofed  the  iparrow-hawky  tod  otiier  enemies  of  • 
ttmilar  deftcriplioo,  preferring  the  viciniiy  of  the  dwet 
lings  of  man,  from  wliom  be,  almost  solely  among  th« 
feathered  tribes,  seems  to  experience  disinterested  pro* 
leetion. 

The  scene  was  iliorefore  at  once  lovely  and  silent^ 
irbon  the  good  Doctor  KocbeclifTe,  wrapped  in  a  scarlet 
roquelaure,  which  had  seen  service  in  its  day,  muffling  hit 
Cmmb  more  from  habit  tlian  necessity,  and  supporting  Alice 
ofihis  arm,  (she  also  defended  by  a  cloak  against  the  cold 
aod  damp  of  the  autumn  morning,}  glided  through  tbm 
tangled  aod  long  grass  of  die  darkest  alleys,  almost  ancle* 
deep  in  dew,  towards  the  place  appointed  for  the  intended 
duel.  Both  so  eagerly  maintained  tlie  consultation  in 
which  they  were  engaged,  (hat  they  were  alike  insensible 
of  the  roughness  and  discomfortsof  the  road,  though  oAen 
obliged  to  force  tlicir  way  through  brush-wood  and  cop- 
pice, which  poured  down  on  them  all  the  liquid  pearls 
with  which  they  were  loaded,  till  the  mandcs  they  were 
wrapped  in  hung  lank  by  their  sides,  and  clung  to  their 
shoulders  heavily  charged  with  moisture.  They  stopped 
when  they  had  attained  a  station  under  the  coppice,  and 
shrouded  by  it,  from  which  tliey  could  see  all  that  passed 
on  the  little  esplanade  before  the  King*s  Oak,  whose 
broad  and  scathed  form,  contorted  and  shattered  limbsi 
and  frowning  brows,  made  it  appear  like  some  ancient 
war-worn  champion,  well  selected  to  be  tbe  umpire  of  a 
field  of  single  combat. 

Tbe  first  person  who  appeared  at  the  rendetvous  was 
tbe  gay  cavalier  Roger  Wildrake.  He  also  was  wrapped 
in  his  cloak,  but  had  discarded  his  puritanic  beaver,  and 
wore  in  its  stead  a  Spanish  hat,  with  a  feather  and  gilt 
hat-band,  all  of  which  had  encountered  bad  weather  and 
bard  service ;  bui  to  make  amends  for  the  appearance  of 
poverty  by  the  show  of  pretension,  the  castor  was  accu* 
rately  adjusted  after  what  was  rather  profanely  called  the 
d  ■  me  cut,  used  among  tiie  more  desperate  cavaliers. 
He    advanced  hastily,  and  exclaimed  aloud— ^'  First  ia 
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ibe  field  after  all,  by  Jove,  though  I  bilked  Ercrard  ii 
order  to  have  my  morniog  draught. — It  has  done  me  imidb 
rood,"  he  added,  smacking  his  lips. — ^*  Well,  1  suppose 
{should  search  the  ground  ere  my  principal  comes  up, 
whose  presbyterian  watch  trudges  as  slow  as  bis  presbjr- 
lerian  step." 

He  took  his  rapier  from  under  his  cloak,  and  seencd 
about  to  search  the  thickets  around. 

^  I  will  prevent  biin,"  whis|)ercd  ibe  Doctor  to  Alice. 
*^  1  will  keep  faith  with  you— you  shall  not  come  oo  the 
set  ne-— nift  dignus  vindice  nodut — ^I'll  explaio  thai  aootb* 
er  time-  Vindex  Is  feminine  as  well  as  iDasculine,  so  the 
ipiotation  is  defensible. — Keep  you  close." 

So  saying,  he  stepped  forward  on  the  esplasade,  sod 
bowed  to  WiMrakc. 

^  Master  Louis  Kcnieguy,"  said  Wiidrake,  pulling  off 
Iris  hat  y  but  instantly  discovering  his  error,  lie  added, 
"  But  no — I  beg  your  pardon,  sir — Falter,  sliorter,  older. 
—-Mr.  Kerneguy'»  frieiYd,  I  suppose,  with  whom  I  hope 
to  have  a  turn  by  and  by. — And  why  not  now,  sir,  bclora 
our  principals  come  up  f  just  a  snack  to  stay  tbe  orifice 
of  the  stomach,  till  the  dinner  is  served,  sir  i  What  uj 
you  ?" 

''  To  open  tbe  orifice  of  tbe  stomach  more  Kkely  or  la 
give  it  a  ncrw  one,"  said  the  doctor. 

"  True,  sir,"  said  Roger,  who  seemed  now  in  his  ele- 
ment ;  "  you  say  well — that  is  as  thereafter  may  be. — 
But  come,  sir,  you  wear  your  face  mufSed.  I  grant  yoo, 
it  is  honest  men's  fashion  at  this  nnhappy  time  ;  the  more 
is  the  pity.  But  we  do  all  above  board — we  have  oo 
traitors  here.  Til  get  into  my  gears  first,  to  encourage  . 
you,  and  show  you  that  you  have  to  deal  with  a  gentleman  ] 
who  honours  the  King,  and  is  a  match  fit  to  fight  with 
any  wiK>  fofiow  him,  as  doubtless  you  do  sir,  since  yoa 
are  the  friend  of  Master  Liouis  Kerneguy." 

All  this  while,  Wiidrake  was  busied  undoing  the  clasps 
of  his  square-caped  cloak. 
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««  Off— off,  ye  tendings/'  he  said,  «  borrowings  I  should 
more  properly  call  you — 

'  Via  (be  cunaio  uUkh  iitadcm-'d  Borsia/  " 

So  saying,  he  tlirew  the  cloak  from  him,  and  appeared 
in  c«ier|K>,  in  a  most  cavnlier-like  doublet,  of  greasy  crim- 
son satin,  pinked  and  slashed  iviih  what  had  been  once 
white  tiffiiny  ;  breeches  of  die  same  ;  and  nether-stocksy 
or,  as  we  now  call  tliem,  stockings,  darned  in  many  pla- 
ces, and  which,  Uke  ihose  of  Pol  its,  had  been  once  peach- 
coloured«  A  pair  of  pum|)s,  ill  calculated  for  a  walk 
tbrougb  the  dew,  and  a  broad  slioulder-belt  of  tarnished 
embroidery,  completed  his  equipouHit. 

*^  Come,  sir  !"  he  exclaimed  ;  ^^  make  haste,  off  i?ith 
your  slough-^Here  ]  stand  ligiit  aaid  true — as  k)yal  a  lad 
as  ever  stuck  rapier  through  a  roundhead. — Come,  sir,  to 
jrour  toolsi"  he  contiuued  ;  ^  we  may  liave  half-a-dozen 
dirusts  before  they  come  yet,  and  shame  tliem  for  dieir 
tardiness* — Pshaw !"  he  exclaimed  in  a  most  disappoint- 
ed lone,  when  die  doctor,  unfolding  iiis  cloak,  sliowed 
bis  clerical  dress ;  ^'  Tush  I  it's  but  the  parson  after  all  !'f 

Wildrake's  respect  for  the  Church,  however,  and  his 
desire  to  remove  one  who  might  possibly  interrupt  a  sceno  * 
to  whidi  he  looked  forward   with  peculiar  satisfaction, 
induced  iiim  presently  to  assume  anod)er  tone. 

*'  I  beg  pardon,*^  he  said,  <'  my  dear  doctor — I  kiss 
the  hem  of  your  cassock — I  do,  by  the  diundering  Jove 
—I  beg  your  pardon  again. — But  I  am  happy  I  have 
met  with  you — Tliey  are  raving  for  your  presence  at  the 
Lodge — to  marry,  or  christen,  or  bury,  or  confess,  or 
something  very  urgent. — For  Heaven's  sake,  make 
haste  V 

**  At  the  I^ge  ?"  said  the  doctor;  "  why,  I  left  the 
Lodge  tbi«  instant — I  was  there  later,  I  am  sure,  than  you 
could  be,  who  came  the  Woodstock  road.** 

"  Well,"  replied  VVildrake,  "  it  is  at  Woodstock  they 
want  you. — Rat  it,  did  I  say  die  I^dge  ? — No,  no— ^ 
Woodstock — Mine  host  cannot  be  hanged — his  daughter 
manned — his  bastard  cliristeneil,  or  Vus  \\\fe  W\\vi^— 
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without  the  assistance  of  area/  clergyman — -YourHoM- 
enoughs  won't  do  for  i\\ev(k.^~-Ho*s  a  true  nimn,  mine  host; 
aoyas  YOU  value  yous4tfnction,  make  baste." 

**  You  will  pardon  ine,  Master  Wildrake,*'  said  the 
doctor — ^*  1  wait  for  Master  Louis  Kemeguy.*' 

"  The  devil  you  do  !'*  exclaimed  Wildrake.  «  Why,  I 
always  knew  the  Scots  could  do  nothing  without  their 
minister  ;  but  d — n  it,  1  never  tlK>ught  they  put  theni  to 
this  use  neither.  But  1  have  known  jolly  customers  io 
orders,  who  understood  to  handle  the  sword  as  well  as 
their  prayer-book.  You  know  the  purpose  of  our  neet- 
jog,  doctor.  Do  you  come  only  as  a  ghostly  eomfbrttf 
-*-or  as  a  surgeon,  perhaps— or  do  you  ever  take  hSbtm 
fo  hand  ?—Sa,  sa  !" 

Here  he  made'  a  fencing  demonstration  with  his  sheath- 
ad  rapier. 

^  I  have  done  so,  sir,  on  necessary  occasion,"  said 
Doctor  KocheclifTc. 

^'  Good  sir,  let  this  stand  for  a  necessary  one,**  said 
Wildrake.  **  You  know  my  devotion  for  the  Church. 
If  a  divine  of  your  skill  would  do  me  the  honour  to  ex- 
change but  three  passes  with  me,  1  slu>uld  tluuk  myself 
happy  for  ever.** 

"  Sir,"  said  RocliecIiflTe,  smiling,  "  were  tliere  no 
other  objection  to  what  you  pro|X)se,  1  have  not  the  means 
—I  have  no  weapon.** 

**  What  f  you  want  the  Je  quoi  ?  that  is  unlock j  in- 
deed. But  you  liAve  a  stout  cane  in  your  hand — ^what 
liinders  our  trying  a  pass,  (my  rapier  being  slieathed  of 
course,)  until  our  piincipals  come  up  f  My  pumps  are 
full  of  this  frost-dew ;  and  I  shall  be  a  toe  or  two  out  of 
pocket,  if  1  am  to  stand  still  all  the  time  they  are  stretcli- 
ing  themselves  ;  for,  I  fancy.,  doctor,  you  are  of  my 
opinion,  that  the  matter  will  not  be  a  fight  of  cock-spar- 


rows.** 


(f 


My  business  here  is  to  make  it,  if  possible,  be.  no 
fight  at  all,**  said  the  divine. 
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*'  Now,  rat  me,  doctor,  bat  that  is  too  S|'Nfclu1,**  said 
Wildrake  ;  "  and  were  it  not  for  my  respect  for  tiie 
Church,  I  could  turn  presfcyterian,  to  be  revenged." 

*^  Stand  back  a  little,  if  you  please,  sir,"  said  the  doc- 
tor ;  "  do  not  press  feniiard  in  that  direction." — For 
l¥ndrake,  in  the  agitation  of  liis  nravements,  induced  by 
liis  disappointment,  approaclied  the  8|)ot  where  Alice 
remained  still  concealed. 

•*  And  wherefore  not,  i  pray  you,  doctor  ?"  said  the 
cavalier. 

But  oh  advancing  a  step,  he  suddenly  stopped  short, 
ihd  muttered  to  himself,  with  a  round  oath  of  astonish* 
m^nt,  *^  A  petticoat  in  the  coppice,  by  all  that  is  reverend, 
and  at  this  hour  in  the  niorntiig — Whew — ew — eir  /'* — 
fle  gave  vent  to  his  surprise  in  a  knig  low  interjcctionat 
whistle  ;  then  turning  to  the  doctor,  iiith  his  finger  on 
the  side  of  his  nose,  *•  You're  sly,  doctor,  d — d  sly  !  But 
why  not  give  me  a  hint  of  your — your  commodity  tliere 
— ^your  contraband  goods  ?  Gad,  sir,  1  om  not  a  maa 
to  expose  the  eccentricities  of  the  Church.*' 

"  Sir,"  said  Doctor  Roclreclifle,  "  you  are  ifuperti- 
nent ;  and  if  time  served,  and  it  were  worth  my  while,  I 
would  chastise  you." 

And  the  doctor,  wlio  had  served  long  enougii  in  the 
wars  to  have  added  some  of  the  qualities  of  a  captain  of 
horse  to  those  of  a  divine,  actually  raised  his  cane,  te 
the  infinite  deligfit  of  the  rake,  whose  respect  for  the 
Church  was  by  no  means  able  to  subdue  hb  k>ve  of  mis- 
chief. 

"  Nay,  doctor,"  said  lie,  *'  if  you  wield  yotir  weapon 
backsword-fasiiion,  m  tliat  way,  and  raise  it  as  high  as 
your  head,  I  shall  be  throug^i  )'««  in  a  twinkling."  So 
saying  he  nuide  a  pass  with  bis  slieailied  rapier,  not  pre- 
cisely at  the  doctor's  person,  but  hi  that  direction  ;  whea 
RocbecIifTe,  changing  tiie  direction  of  his  cane  from  tlie 
broad-sword  guard  to  that  of  the  rapier,  made  tlie  cav- 
^alier's  sword  spring  ten  yards  out  of  his  hand^  with  all  ihe 
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dexterity  of  my  friend  Francalansa.      At  tbis  momeot 
both  the  principal  parties  appeared  on  the  field. 

Everard  exclaimed  angrily  to  Wildrake,  **  la  this  yo«r 
friendship  ?  In  Heaven's  name,  what  make  you  ii  that 
fool's  jacket,  and  playing  the  pranks  of  a  jack-puddiog?" 
while  his  worthy  second,  somewhat  crest-faUen,  lidd 
down  his  head,  like  a  boy  caught  in  n^uery,  and  went 
to  pick  up  his  weapon,  stretching  liis  head,  as  he  passed, 
into  the  coppice,  to  obtain  anotlier  glimpse,  if  poasiblef  of 
the  concealed  object  of  his  curiosity. 

Charles,  in  the  meantime,  still  more  surprised  at  what 
be  beheld,  called  out  on  his  part— -^  What !  Doctor 
Rocheclifie  become  literally  one  of  the  church  milittuHi 
and  tilting  with  my  friend  cavalier  Wildrake  ?  May  J  oae 
tbe  freedom  to  ask  him  to  withdraw,  as  Colonel  Evenrd 
.  and  I  have  some  private  business  to  seule  ?*' 

It  was  Doctor  RochecliflTe's  cue,  on  thb  importaal 
occasion,  to  have  armed  himself  with  the  autbori^  of 
hb  sacred  office,  and  used  a  tone  of  interference  wbicb 
might  have  overawed  even  a  monarch,  and  made  bioa  fed 
that  his  monitor  spoke  by  a  warrant  higher  than  bis  own- 
But  the  indiscreet  latitude  he  had  just  given  to  his  own 
passion,  and  the  levity  in  which  he  had  been  detectedf 
were  very  unfavourable  to  his  assinning  that  superiorityt 
lo  which  so  uncontrollable  a  spirit  as  that  of  Charley 
wilful  as  a  prince,  and  capricious  as  a  wit,  was  at  all  like- 
ly to  submit.  The  doctor  did,  however,  endeavour  la 
rally  his  dignity,  and  replied,  with  tlie  gravest,  and  at  tba 
same  time  the  most  respectful,  tone  he  could  assume, 
that  he  also  had  business  of  the  most  urgent  nature,  which 
prevented  him  from  complying  with  Master  Kerneguy'a 
wishes,  and  leaving  that  spot. 

^^  Excuse  this  untimeijr.  interruption,*'  said  Charles, 
taking  off  his  hat,  and  bowing  to  Colonel  Everard,  "  which 
I  will  immediately  put  au  end  to." 

Everard  gravely  returned  his  salute,  and  was  sijenl. 

"  Are  you  mad,  Doctor  Rochecliffe  ?"  said  Charles 
— "  or  are  you  deaf  ?— or  have  you  forgotten  your  moth- 
er*^ongue  ^  I  desired  you  vo  \^vie  >\\\'5  \\'wl^^'' 


^1  am  not  niAd,^  said  tbe  divine,  romiog  up  bis  reso-. 
httion,  and  regatoing  the  nalural  firniness  of  bb  voice— 
^  i  wouM  prevent  others  from  being  so ;  I  am  not  deat— 
I' would  pray  others  to  bear  the  voice  of  reason  and  reli-> 
gioo  )  i  have  not  forgotten  my  moiber-tongue — but  1 
Uav«r  come  hither  to  speak  the  language  of  the  Master 
of  kings  and  princes." 

'*  To  fence  with  broomsticks,  I  should  rather  suppose," 
said  the  King-—**  come.  Doctor  Rocheciifie,  this  sudden 
fit  of  assumed  importance  befits  you  as  little  as  your  late 
Irolie.  Yon  are  toot,  I  apprehend,  either  a  Catholic  priest 
tMT  a  Sbotcb  Mass-John,  to  claim  devoted  obedience  from 
TOor  bearers,  but  a  Church  of  England  man,  subject  to 
die  rules  of  that  Communion— and  to  its  Head/'  In 
flpwaUng  the  last  words,  the  King  sunk  his  voice  to  a 
low  and  impressive  whisper.  Everard  observing  this 
Arew  back,  the  natural  generosity  of  his  temper  directing 
ImoI'Io  avoid  overhearing  private  discourse,  in  which  the 
aafecy  of  the  speakers  might  be  deeply  concerned.  Tliey 
cootimied,  however,  to  observe  great  caution  in  their 
Amis  of  expression. 

^  Master  Kemeguy,'^  said  the  clergyman,  **  it  is  not 
I  who  assume  authority  or  control  over  your  wishes — God 
Ibrbid  ;  I  do  but  tell  you  what  reason,  scripture,  religion 
•od  morality,  alike  prescribe  for  your  rule  of  conduct.'* 

*^  And  I,  doctor,"  said  the  King,  smiling,  and  pointing 
io  the  imkicky  cane,  ^^  will  take  your  example  rather  than 
your  precept.  If  a  reverend  clergyman  will  himself  fight 
ft  botit  at  single-stick,  what  right  can  he  have  to  interfere 
in  gentlemen's  quarrels  ? — Come,  sir,  remove  yourself, 
and  do  not  let  your  present  obstinacy  cancel  former  ob- 
ligations." 

^  Bethink  yourself,"  said  the  divine, — "  I  can  say  one 
word  which  will  prevent  all  this." 

"  Do  it,"  replied  the  King,  ^^  and  in  doing  so  belie  the 
whole  tenor  and  actions  of  an  honourable  life — abandon 
the  principles  of  your  church,  and  become  a  perjured 
traitor  and  an  ap.'^state,  to  prevent  another  yietsow  (to\w 
discharging  his  duly  as  a  gentleman  I    Tl\\\^  Vi^t^Vci^^"^^ 
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killing  your  frieml,  to  prerenc  the  risk  of  his  nmnng  him- 
seif  into  danger.  Let  the  Passiire  Obedience,  which  is 
so  often  in  your  mouth,  and  no  doubt  in  yo«r  bead,  put 
your  feet  for  once  into  motion,  and  step  aside  ibr  ten 
minutes.  Within  that  space  your  assistance  may  be  need- 
ed, either  as  body-curer  or  soul-curer." 

"  Nay  then,*'  said  Doctor  Rochecliffe,  "  I  have  but 
one  argument  left.'* 

While  this  conversation  was  carried  on  apart,  Everaid 
had  almost  forcibly  detained  by  bis  own  side  his  foHower, 
Wildrake,  whose  greater  curiosity,  and  lesser  delicacy, 
would  otherwise  have  thrust  him  forward,  Co  gel,  if  pos- 
.  sible,  into  the  secret.  But  wiien  he  saw  the  doctfir  turn 
into  the  coppice,  he  whispered  eagerly  to  Eiverard"— ^  A 
gold  Carolus  to  a  commonwealth  farthing,  the  doctor  has 
■ot  only  come  to  preacli  a  peace,  but  has  brought  the 
principal  conditions  along  with  him  !" 

Everard  made  no  answer  ;  he  had  already  unslieatb- 
ed  his  sword ;  and  Charles  hardly  saw  Rocheclifie's  back 
fiiirly  turned,  than  he  lost  no  time  in  following  his  exam- 
ple. But,  ere  they  had  done  more  than  salute  each 
othier,  with  the  usual  courteous  flourisli  of  tlieir  weapons, 
Doctor  Rocheclifie  again  stood  between  them,  leading  in 
his  hand  Alice  Lee,  her  garments  dank  with  dew,  and 
her  long  hair  heavy  with  moisture,  and  totally  uncurled. 
Her  face  was  extremely  pale,  but  it  was  the  paleness  of 
desperate  resolution,  not  of  fear.  There  was  a  dead 
pause  of  astonishment — the  combatants  rested  on  their 
'swords — and  even  tlie  forwardness  of  Wildrake  only 
vented  itself  in  half-suppressed  ejaculations,  as,  ^^  Well 
done,  doctor — this  beats  the  *  parson  among  the  pease' 
— No  less  than  your  patron's  daughter — And  Mistress 
Alice,  whom  I  thouglit  a  very  snow-drop,  turned  out  a 
dog-violet  after  all — a  Lindabrides,  by  heavens,  and  at* 
together  one  of  ourselves  !" 

Excepting  these  unheeded  mutterings,  Alice  was  the 
first  to  speak. 

"  Master  Everard,"    she  said — "  Master  Kerneguy, 
fdu  are  surprised  to  see  me  Vi^t^ — X^v^vAvj  ^^\^^V\«iL 
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tell  the  reason  at  once  ?  Convinced  tbat  I  am,  however 
guiltlessly,  tbe  unhappy  cause  of  your  misunderstanding, 
1  am  too  much  interested  to  prevent  fatal  consequences 
to  pause  upon  any  step  which  may  end  it. — Master  Ker- 
oeguy^  have  my  wishes,  my  entreaties,  my  prayers— have 
your  noble  tlioughts— the  recollections  of  your  own  high 
duties,  no  weight  with  you  in  this  matter  ?  Let  me  entreat 
you  to  consult  reason,  religion,  and  common  sense,  and 
return  your  weapon." 

**  1  am  obedient  as  an  Eastern  slave,  madam,"  an- 
swered Charles,  sheathing  his  sword  ;  ^^  but  I  assure 
you,  the  matter  about  which  you  distress  yourself  is  a 
mere  trifle,  which  will  be  much  better  settled  betwixt 
Colonel  Everard  and  myself  in  five  minutes,  than  with 
die  assistance  of  the  whole  Convocation  of  ilie  Church, 
with  a  female  parliament  to  assist  their  reverend  delibera- 
tions.— Mr.  Everard,  will  you  oblige  me  by  walking  a 
little  further  i — We  must  change  ground,  it  seems." 

**  I  am  ready  to  attend  you,  sir,"  said  Everard,  who 
had  sheathed  his  sword  so  soon  as  his  antagonist  did  so. 

**  I  have  then  no  interest  with  you,  sir,"  said  Alice, 
continuing  to  addre^ss  the  King — *'  Do  you  not  fear  I 
should  use  the  secret  in  my  power  to  prevent  this  affair 
going  to  extremity  f  Think  you  this  gentleman,  who 
raises  his  hand  against  you,  if  he  knew " 

'*  If  he  knew  that  I  were  Liord  Wilmot,  madam,  you 
would  say  f — Accident  has  given  him  proof  to  that  effect, 
with  which  he  is  already  satisfied,  and  1  think  you  would 
find  it  difficult  to  induce  him  to  embrace  a  different 
opinion." 

Alice  pairsed,  and  looked  on  the  King  with  great  in- 
dignation, the  following  words  dropping  from  her  mouth 
by  intervals,  as  if  they  burst  forth  one  by  one  in  spite  of 
feelings  that  would  have  restrained  them — "  Cold — self- 
ish— ungrateful — unkind  ! — Woe  to  the  land  which " 

Here  she  paused  with  marked  emphasis,  then  added — 
*^  which  shall  number  thee,  or  such  as  thee,  among  her 
nobles  and  rulers  !" 


t4d  1VOOD8TOCK* 

'^  Nay,  fair  Alice,"  said  Charles,  whose  good  mHom 
could  not  but  feel  the  severity  of  this  reproach,  though 
too  slightly  to  make  all  the  desired  impressioo,  ^^  You 
are  too  unjust  to  me — too  partial  to  a  happier  man.  Do 
not  call  me  unkind  ;  I  am  but  here  to  answer  Mr.  £ve* 
rard's  summons.  1  could  neither  decline  attending,  nor 
withdraw  now  I  am  here,  without  loss  of  honour  ;  and 
my  loss  of  honour  would  be  a  disgrace  which  must  extend 
to  many — I  cannot  fly  from  Mr.  Everard — ^it  would  be 
too  shameful.  If  he  abides  by  his  message,  ii  must  be 
decided  as  such  affairs  usually  are.  If  he  retreats  or 
yields  it  up,  I  will,  for  your  sake,  wave  punctilio.  I  will 
not  even  ask  an  apology  for  the  trouble  it  has  aflbrded 
me,  but  let  all  pass  as  if  it  were  the  consequence  of  some 
unhappy  mistake,  tlie  grounds  of  which  shall  remain  on 
my  part  uninquired  into. — ^This  I  will  do  for  your  sake, 
and  it  is  much  for  a  man  of  honour  to  condescend  so  far 
-^You  know  that  the  condescension  from  me  in  partic- 
ular is  great  indeed.  Then  do  not  call  me  ungenerous, 
or  ungrateful,  or  unkind,  since  I  am  ready  to  do  all,  which, 
as  a  man,  I  can  do,  and  more  perhaps  than  as  a  man  of 
honour  I  ought  to  do." 

*^  Do  you  hear  this,  Markham  ETverard,"  exclaimed 
Alice — '^  do  you  hear  this  ? — ^The  dreadful  option  is  left 
entirely  at  your  disposal.  You  were  wont  to  be  tempe- 
rate in  passion,  religious,  forgiving — will  you,  for  a  mere 
punctilio,  drive  on  this  private  and  unchristian  broil  to  a 
murderous  extremity  i  Believe  me,  if  you  now^  contrary 
to  all  the  better  principles  of  your  life,  give  the  reins  to 
your  passions,  the  consequences  may  be  such  as  you 
will  rue  for  your  life-time,  and  even,  if  Heaven  have  not 
mercy,  rue  after  your  life  is  finished." 

Markham  Everard  remained  for  a  moment  gloomily 
silent,  with  his  eyes  fixed  on  the  ground.  At  length  he 
looked  up,  and  answered  her  :  "  Alice,  you  are  a  sol- 
dier's daughter — a  soldier's  sister.  All  your  relations, 
even  including  one  whom  you  then  entertained  some  re- 
gard for,  have  been  made  soldiers  by  these  unhappy 
discords*    Yet  you  have  seeik\\\Qm\akV^^\^^^'^0!^  ^»e^^ 
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instances  on  contrary  sides,  to  do  tlieir  duty  where  their 
principles  called  them,  without  manifesting  this  extreme 
degree  of  interest.  Answer  me,  and  your  answer  shall 
decide  my  conduct— Is  this  youth,  so  short  while  known, 
already  of  more  value  to  you  than  those  dear  connexions, 
father,  brother,  and  kinsman,  whose  departure  to  battle 
you  saw  with  comparative  indifference  f — Say  Mw,  and  it 
sliall  be  enough — I  leave  the  ground,  never  to  see  you  or 
this  country  again." 

^^  Stay,  Markham,  stay  ;  and  believe  me  when  I  say, 
that  if  I  answer  your  question  in  the  affirmative,  it  is 
because  Master  Kemeguy's  safety  comprehends  more, 
much  more,  than  that  of  any  of  those  you  have  men- 
tioned." 

*' 'Indeed  !  I  did  not  know  a  coronet  Jiad  been  so  su- 
perior in  value  to  the  crest  of  a  private  gentleman,"  said 
£verard  ;  *'  yet  I  have  heard  that  many  women  think  so." 

**  You  apprehend  me  amiss,"  said  Alice,  perplexed 
between  the  difficulty  of  so  expressing  herself  as  to  pre- 
vent immediate  mischief,  and  at  the  same  time  anxious  ' 
to  combat  the  jealousy  and  disarm  the  resentment  which 
she  saw  arising  in  tlie  bosom  of  her  lover.  But  she  found 
no  words  fine  enough  to  draw  the  distinction,  without 
leading  to  a  discovery  of  the  King's  actual  character,  and 

Grbaps,  in  consequence,  to  his  destruction.  ^'  Mark- 
m,"  she  said,  ^'  have  compassion  on  me.  Press  me 
not  at  this  moment :  believe  me,  the  honour  and  happi- 
ness of  my  father,  my  brother,  and  of  my  whole  family, 
are  interested  in  Master  Kemeguy's  safety — are  inex- 
tricably concerned  in  this  matter  resting  where  it  now 
does." 

"  Oh,  ay — I  doubt  not,"  said  Everard  ;  "  the  house 
of  Lee  ever  looked  up  to  nobility,  and  valued  in  (heir 
connexions  the  fantastic  loyalty  of  a  courtier  beyond  the 
sterling  and  honest  patiiotsim  of  a  plain  country  gentle- 
man. For  them,  the  thing  is  in  course.  But  on  your 
part,  you,  Alice — O  !  on  your  part,  whom  I  have  loved  so 
dearly — who  have  suffered  me  to  think  that  m^  a6[!&cVv^'Q^ 
was  not  unrcpaid — can  the  attracUona  ot  axk  ^vk^vj  Vi2^^^ 
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the  idle  court  compliments  of  a  mere  nuin  of  qualitfi 
during  only  a  few  hours,  lead  you  to  prefer  a  libertM 
lord  to  such  a  heart  as  mine  ?" 

**  No,  no— 4)elieve  me,  no,"  said  Alice,  in  the  extreoh 
ity  of  distress. 

*^  Put  your  answer,  which  seems  so  painful,  io  OM 
word,  and  say  for  whose  safety  it  is  you  are  thus  deqiif 
interested  f" 

"  For  both — for  both,"  said  Alice. 

*  That  answer  will  not  serve,  Alice,"  answered  Ever- 
ard  :  '<  here  is  no  room  for  equality.  I  must  and  viE 
know  to  what  I  have  to  trust.  I  understand  not  the  pal- 
tering, which  makes  a  maiden  unwilling  to  decide  betwixt 
two  suitors  ;  nor  would  1  willingly  impute  to  j/au  tht 
vanity  that  cannot  remain  contented,  with  one  lover  at 
once." 

The  vehemence  of  Evcrard's  displeasure,  wbeo  bo 
supposed  his  own  long  and  sincere  devotion  lightly  forgot- 
ten, amid  the  addresses  of  a  profligate  courtier,  awaken- 
ed the  spirit  of  Alice  Lee,  who,  as  we  elsewhere  said, 
had  a  portion  in  her  temper  of  the  lion-humour  that  wu 
characteristic  of  lier  family. 

'<  If  I  am  thus  misinterpreted,"  she  said—- ^'  if  I  am  oo( 
judged  worthy  of  the  least  confidence  or  candid  coo- 
struction,  hear  my  declaration,  and  my  assurance,  tbat, 
strange  as  my  words  may  seem,  they  are,  when  truly  ia* 
terpreted,  such  as  do  you  no  wrong.  I  tell  you — I  tell  all 
present — and  I  tell  this  gentleman  himself,  who  well 
knows  the  sense  in  which  I  speak,  that  his  life  and  safety 
are,  or  ought  to  be,  of  more  value  to  me  than  those  of  any 
other  man  in  the  kingdom  ;  nay,  in  the  world,  be  that 
other  who  he  will." 

These  words  she  spoke  in  a  tone  so  firm  and  decided 
as  admitted  no  farther  discussion.  Charles  bowed  few 
and  with  gravity,  but  remained  silont.  Everard,  his  fea- 
tures agitated  by  the  emotions  which  his  pride  barely  en- 
abled him  to  suppress,  advanced  to  his  antagonist,  and 
said,  in  a  tone  which  he  vninly  endeavoured  to  make  a  firm 
OiWf  *^  Sir,  you  Vizard  \X\^  VaL^^''^^^Oi^\<^Qii^  with  such 
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lc!i(Bling9,  doubtless,  6f  gratitude,  as  the  case  eminentljr 
demands.  As  her  |K)or  kinsman,  and  an  unworthy  suitor, 
sir,  I  presume  to  yield  my  interest  in  her  to  you  ;  and, 
as  1  will  never  be  the  means  of  giving  her  pain,  I  trusi 
you  will  not  think  1  act  unworihily  in  retracting  the  letter 
ijrbich  gave  you  the  trouble  of  attending  this  place  at  this 
Hour.  ■  Alice,''  he  said,  turning  his  head  towards  her, 
"  Farewell,  Alice,  at  once,  and  for  ever  !" 

The  poor  young  lady,  whose  adventitious  spirit  had 
AlfDost  deserted  her,  attempted  to  repeat  the  word  fare- 
well,  but  failing  in  the  attempt,  only  accomplished  a  brok- 
en and  imperfect  sound,  and  would  have  sunk  to  the 
earth,  but  for  Doctor  Rochecliffe,  who  caught  her  as 
she  fell.  Roger  Wildrake,  also,  who  had  twice  or  thrice 
put  to  his  eyes  what  remained  of  a  kerchief,  interested 
by  the  lady's  evident  distress,  though  unahlc  to  compre- 
hend the  mysterious  cause,  hastened  to  assist  the  divine 
io  stipporting  so  fair  a  hnrdon. 

Meanwhile,  the  disguised  Prince  had  beheld  the  whole 
HI  silence,  but  with  an  agitation  to  which  he  was  un- 
wonted, and  which  his  swarthy  features,  and  still  more 
bis  motions,  began  to  betray.  His  posture  was  at  Grsi 
ibsolutely  stationary,  with  his  arms  folded  on  b>s  bosom, 
ais  one  who  waits  to  be  guided  by  the  current  of  events  ; 
presently  after,  he  shifted  his  position,  advanced  and 
retired  his  foot,  clenched  and  opened  his  hand,  and  oth- 
erwise showed  symptoms  that  he  was  strongly  agitated 
by  contending  feelings,  was  on  the  point  too,  of  forming 
some  sudden  resolution,  and  yet  still  in  uncertainty  what 
course  he  should  pursue. 

But  when  he  saw  Markham  Evcrard,  after  one  look 
of  unspeakable  anguish  towards  Alice,  turning  his  back 
to  depart,  he  broke  out  into  his  familiar  ejaculation, 
"  Odds-fish  !  this  must  not  be."  In  three  strides  he 
overtook  the  slowly-retiring  Everard,  tapped  him  smartly 
on  the  shoulder,  and,  as  he  turned  round,  said,  whh  an  air 
of  command,  which  he  well  knew  how  to  adopt  at  pleaft- 
urc,  "  One  word  with  you,  sir." 
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"  At  your  pleasure,  sir,^  replied  Everard,  and  Datnral- 
1/  coojecturing  the  purpose  of  his  antagonist  to  be  bastile, 
took  hold  of  his  rapier  with  the  left  hand,  and  laid  the 
right  on  the  hilt,  not  displeased  at  the  supposed  call  ;  for 
aoger  is  at  least  as  much  a  kin  to  disappouitment  as  pitjr 
is  said  to  be  to  love. 

^'  Pshaw  !"  answered  the  King,  'Mhat  cannot  be  lum 
— Colonel  Everard,  I  am  Charles  Stua&t  !" 

Everard  recoiled  in  the  greatest  surprise,  and  next  ex- 
claimed, "  Impossible — ^it  cannot  be  ! — ^Tbe  King  of 
Scots  has  escaped  from  Bristol. — My  Lord  Wilmot,your 
talents  for  intrigue  are  well  known — but  this  will  not  pass 
upon  me.'' 

"  The  King  of  Scots,  Master  Everard,"  replied 
Charles — "  since  you  are  so  pleased  to  limit  his  sover- 
eignty— at  any  rate,  the  Eldest  Son  of  the  late  Sovereign 
of  Britain, — is  now  before  you  ;  therefore  it  is  impossi- 
ble he  could  have  escaped  from  Bristol.  Doctor  Roche- 
clifie  shall  be  my  voucher,  and  will  tell  you,  moreover, 
that  Wihnot  is  of  a  fair  complexion,  and  Ught  bair — 
mine,  you  may  see,  is  swart  as  a  raven." 

RocheclifTe,  seeing  what  was  passing,  abandoned  Alice 
to  the  care  of  Wildrake,  whose  extreme  delicacy  in  the 
attempts  he  made  to  bring  her  back  to  life,  formed  an 
amiable  contrast  to  his  usual  wilduess,  and  occupied  him 
so  much,  that  he  remained  for  the  moment  ignorant  of 
the  disclosure  in  which  he  would  have  been  so  roucb  in- 
terested. As  for  Doctor  Rocheclifie,  he  came  forward, 
wringing  his  hands  in  all  the  demonstration  of  extreme 
anxiety,  and  with  the  usual  exclamations  attending  such 
a  state. 

^'  Peace,  Doctor  Rocheclifie  !"  said  the  King,  with  such 
complete  self-possession  as  indeed  became  a  prince— * 
"  We  are  in  the  hands,  I  am  satis&ed,  of  a  man  of  hon- 
our. Master  Everard  must  be  pleased  in  finding  only  a 
fugitive  prince  in  the  person  in  whom  he  thoqght  he  had 
discovered  a  successful  rival.  He  cannot  but  be  aware 
of  the  feelings  which  prevented  me  from  taking  advantage 
of  ibe  cover  which  \\us  ^ouu^  \^^>f  ^  ^^^^vt\  Vs^^jJic^ 
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ftffi>rded  roe,  at  the  risk  of  her  own  happiness.  He  is 
the  party  who  is  to  profit  by  my  candour  ;  and  certainly 
I  have  a  right  to  expect  that  my  condition,  already  indif^ 
ferent  enough,  shall  not  be  rendered  worse  by  his  be- 
coming privy  to  it,  under  such  circumstances.  At  any 
rate,  the  avowal  is  made  ;  and  it  is  for  Colonel  Everard 
to  consider  how  he  is  to  conduct  himself." 

**  Oh,  your  Majesty  ! — my  Liege  ! — my  King  ! — my 
royal  Prince  !**  exclaimed  Wildrake,  wiio,  at  length  dis- 
covering what  was  passing,  had  crawled  on  his  knees, 
and,  seizing  the  King's  hand,  was  kissing  it,  more  like  a 
child  roumbhng  gingerbread,  or  like  a  lover  devouring  the 
yielded  hand  of  his  mistress,  than  in  the  manner  in 
which  such  salutations  pass  at  court — **  If  my  dear  friend 
Mark  Everard  should  prove  a  dog  on  this  occasion,  rely 
on  me  I  will  cut  his  throat  on  the  spot,  were  I  to  do  the 
same  for  myself  the  moment  afterwards!" 

"  Hush,  bush,  my  good  friend  and  loyal  subject,"  said 
the  King,  **  and  compose  yourself ;  for  though  I  am 
obliged  to  put  on  the  Prince  for  a  moment,  we  have  not 
privacy  or  safety  to  receive  our  subjects  in  King  Cam- 
byses'  vein." 

Everard,  who  had  stood  for  a  time,  utterly  confounded, 
awoke  at  length  like  a  man  from  a  dream. 

"  Sire,"  he  said,  bowing  low,  and  with  profound  def- 
erence, "  if  I  do  not  offer  you  the  homage  of  a  subject 
with  knee  and  sword,  it  is  because  God,  by  whom  kmgs 
reign,  has  denied  you  for  the  present  the  power  of  as- 
cending your  throne  without  rekindling  civil  war.  For 
your  safety  being  endangered  by  me,  let  not  such  an  im- 
agination for  an  instant  cross  your  mind.  Had  1  not  re* 
apected  your  person — were  I  not  bound  to  you  for  the 
candour  with  which  your  noble  avowal  has  prevented  the 
misery  of  my  future  life,  your  misfortunes  would  have 
rendered  your  person  as  sacred,  so  far  as  I  can  protect 
it,  as  it  could  be  esteemed  by  the  most  devoted  royalist 
in  the  knigdom.  If  your  plans  are  soundly  considered, 
and  securely  laid,  think  that  all  which  is  i\ow  ^«l^%^A  \%  W\ 
M  dream.     If  they  are  in  such  a  staXe  \\\uv\  cvci  \!\^  ^i8«:^5^ 
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saving  my  duty  to  the  CoininoQwealtb,  which  will  permit 
me  to  be  privy  to  no  schemes  of  actual  vialeoce,  your 
Majesty  may  command  my  services." 

**  It  may  be  I  may  be  troublesome  to  you,  sir,^  said  the 
King ;  '^  for  my  foitunes  are  not  such  as  to  permit  me 
to  reject  even  the  most  liuiited  offers  of  assistance  ;  but 
if  I  can,  I  will  dispense  with  applying  to  you — I  would 
not  willingly  put  any  man's  compassion  at  war  with  his 
sense  of  duty  on  my  account. — Doctor,  1  think  there  will 
be  no  farther  tilting  to-day,  either  with  sword  or  cjuie  ; 
so  we  may  as  well  return  to  the  LiOdge,  and  leave  tliese** 
-—looking  at  Alice  and  Everard — '^  who  may  have  more 
to  say  in  explanation." 

"  No— no  !"  exclaimed  Alice,  who  was  now  perfecdy 
come  to  herself,  and  partly  by  her  own  observation,  and 
partly  from  the  report  of  Dr.  Rochecliffe,  comprehended 
all  that  had  taken  place — "  My  cousin  Everard  and  I  have 
nothing  to  explain  ;  he  will  forgive  me  for  having  riddled 
with  him  when  I  dared  not  speak  plainly  ;  and  I  forgive 
bim  ibr  having  read  my  riddle  wrong.  But  my  father 
has  my  promise — we  must  not  correspond  or  converse 
for  the  present — I  return  instantly  to  the  Lodge  and  be  to 
Woodstock,  unless  you,  sire,"  bowing  to  the  King,  *<  com- 
mand his  duty  otherwise. — Instant  to  the  town,  Cousin 
Markham  ;  and  if  danger  should  approach,  give  us  warn* 
ing." 

Everard  would  have  delayed  her  departlire,  would 
Iiave  excused  himself  for  his  unjust  suspicion,  would  have 
said  a  tliousand  things  ;  but  she  would  not  listen  to  him, 
saying,  for  all  other  answer, — "  Farewell,  Markhami  till 
God  send  better  days  !" 

*'  She  is  an  angel  of  truth  and  beauty,"  said  Roger 
Wildrake  ;  ''  and  I,  like  a  blasphemous  heretic,  called  her 
a  Lindabridesf^ — But  has  your  Majesty — craving  your 
pardon — no  commands  for  poor  Hodge  Wildrake,  who 
will  blow  out  his  own  or  any  other  niun*s  brains  in  Eng- 
land, to  do  your  Grace  a  pleasure  ?" 

"  We  entreat  our  good  friend  Wildrake  to  do  nothing 

hastily,^*  said  Cbaries,  wvu\\u^  >  ''^  ^\xtV\i\%wv%^M^\\vi'w% 
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rare,  and  should  not  be  raslily  dispersed,  as  the  like  majr 
tiot  be  easily  collected.  We  recommend  him  to  be  silent 
and  prudent — to  tilt  no  more  with  loyal  clergymen  of  the 
Church  of  England,  and  to  get  himself  a  new  jacket 
with  all  convenient  speed,  to  which  we  beg  to  contribute 
our  royal  aid.  When  fit  time  comes,  we  hope  to  find 
other  service  for  him." . 

As  he. spoke,  he  slid  ten  pieces  into  the. hand  of  poor 
Wildrake,  wlio,  confounded  with  the  excess  of  his  loyal 
gratitude,  blubbered  like  a  child,  and  would  have  follow- 
ed the  King,  had  not  Doctor  RocheclifTe,  in  few  words, 
but  peremptory,  insisted  that  he  should  return  with  his 
patron,  promising  him  he  should  certainly  be  employed 
in  assisting  the  King's  escape,  could  an  opportunity  be 
ibund  of  using  his  services. 

**  Be  so  generous,  reverend  sir,  and  you  bind  me  to 
you  for  ever,"  said  the  cavalier  ;  "  and  1  conjure  you  not 
to  keep  malice  against  me  on  account  of  tlie  foolery  you 
wot  oL" 

•*  I  have  no  occasion,  Captain  Wildrake,"  said  the 
doctor,  **  for  I  think  I  bad  the  best  of  it." 

**  Well,  then,  doctor,  I  forgive  you  on  my  part,  and  I 
pray  you,  for  christian  charity,  let  me  have  a  finger  in 
this  good  service  ;  for  as  I  live  in  hope  of  it,  rely  that  I 
shall  die  of  disappointment." 

While  the  doctor  and  soldier  thus  spoke  together, 
Chtirles  took  leave  of  Everard,  (who remained  uncovered 
while  he  spoke  to  him,)  with  his  usual  grace — ''  I  need 
not  bid  you  no  longer  be  jealous  of  me,"  said  the  King ; 
*'  for  I  presume  you  will  scarce  think  of  a  match  betwixt 
Alice  and  me,  which  would  be  too  losing  a  one  on  her 
side.  For  other  thoughts,  the  wildest  libertine  could  not 
entertain  them  towards  so  high-minded  a  creature  ;  and 
believe  me,  that  my  sense  of  her  merit  did  not  need  this 
last  distinguished  proof  of  her  truth  and  loyalty.  I  saw 
enough  of  her  from  her  answers  to  some  idle  sallies  of  gal- 
lantry, to  know  with  what  a  lofty  character  she  is  endow- 
ed. Mr.  Everard,  her  happiness  1  sue  de\^^ivA%  wv  ^^>^^ 
J3*     VOL,  n. 
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mnd  I  trust  you  will  be  thecarerul  goordiao  of  it.  If 
can  uke  any  obstacle  out  of  tlie  way  of  your  joint  ba|^ 
piness,  be  assured  we  will  use  our  iufluence.— -Farewell, 
flir  ;  if  we  cannot  be  better  friends,  do  not  at  least  let  us 
entertain  harder  or  worse  thoughts  of  each  other  tbaa 
we  have  now.'* 

There  was'  something  in  the  manner  of  Charles,  that 
was  extremely  affecting  ;  something  too,  in  his  condition 
•8  a  fugitive  in  the  kingdom  which  was  his  own  by  is* 
beritance,  that  made  a  direct  appeal  to  Everard's  bosoiti 
-^though  in  contradiction  to  tlie  dictates  of  that  policy 
which  be  judged  it  his  duty  to  pursue  in  the  distracted 
circumstances  of  the  country.  He  remained,  as  we  kavB 
said,  uncovered  ;  and  in  his  manner  testified  the  highest 
expression  of  reverence,  up  to  the  point  when  such  might 
seem  a  symbol  of  allegiance.  He  bowed  so  low  as  almost 
to  approach  his  lips  to  the  hand  of  Charles — but  he  did 
not  kiss  it. — ^^  I  would  rescue  your  person,  sir,*'  be  said, 

**  with  the  purchase  of  my  own  life.      More ^"  He 

stopped  short,  and  the  King  took  up  his  sentence  where 
it  broke  off — "  More  you  cannot  do,"  said  Charles,  *'  Id 
maintain  an  honourable  consistency — but  what  you  hare 
said  is  enough.  You  cannot  render  homage  to  my  proffer* 
ed  hand  as  that  of  a  sovereign,  but  you  will  not  prevent 
my  taking  yours  as  a  friend,  if  you  allow  me  to  call  my- 
self so — I  am  sure,  as  a  well-wisher  at  least." 

The  generous  soul  of  Everard  was  touched — He  took 
the  King's  hand,  and  pressed  it  to  his  lips. 

"  Oh  !"  he  said,  "  were  belter  times  to  come " 

'*  Bind  yourself  to  notliing,  dear  Everard,"  said  the 
good-natured  Prince,  partaking  his  emotion — "  We  rea- 
son ill  while  our  feelings  are  niovcd.  I  will  recruit  no 
man  to  his  loss,  nor  will  I  have  my  fallen  fortunes  in- 
volve those  of  others,  because  they  have  humanity 
enough  to  pity  my  present  condition.  If  better  times 
come,  why  we  will  meet  again,  and  I  hope  to  our  mutual 
satisfaction.  If  not,  as  your  future  father-in-law  would 
^sy,"  (a  benevolent  svtxWe  c^m^  ov^t  l\vs  kce^aud  accord- 
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ed  not  UDOieedy  with  liis  glistening  eyes) — "  If  not» 
ibis  parting  was  well  made." 

Everarii  turned  away  wiili  a  deep  bow,  almost  choking 
ttoder  contending  feelings  ;  the  uppermost  ofwhich  was  d 
«ens^^  the  generosity  with  which  Charles,  at  his  own 
imminent  risk,  had  cleared  away  the  darkness  tliat  seem- 
ed about  to  overwhelm  his  prospects  of  happiness  for  life 
'—mixed  with  a  deep  sense  of  the  perils  by  which  he 
was  environed.  He  returned  to  the  little  town,  followed 
by  bis  attendant  Wildrake,  who  turned  back  so  often, 
with  weeping  eyes,  and  hands  clasped  and  uplifted  as 
supplicating  Heaven,  that  Everard  was  obliged  to  remind 
bim  that  his  gestures  might  be  observed  by  some  one, 
and  occasion  suspicion.         ^ 

The  generous  conduct  of  the  King  during  the  closing 
part  of  this  remarkable  scene,  had  not  escaped  Alice's 
notice ;  and,  erasing  at  once  from  her  mind  all  resentment 
of  Charles's  former  conduct,  and  all  the  suspicions  they 
bad  deservedly  excited,  awakened  in  her  bosom  a  sense 
of  the  natural  goodness  of  his  disposition,  which  permit- 
ted her  to  unite  regard  for  his  person,  with  that  rever- 
ence for  his  high  office  in  which  she  had  been  educated 
as  a  portion  of  her  creed.  She  felt  convinced,  and 
delighted  with  the  conviction,  that  his  virtues  were  his 
own,  his  libertinism  the  fault  of  education,  or  rather  want 
of  education,  and  tlic  corrupting  advice  of  sycophants 
end  flatterers.  She  could  not  know,  or  perhaps  did  not 
in  that  moment  consider,  that  in  a  soil  where  no  care  is 
taken  to  eradicate  tares,  they  will  out-grow  and  smother 
the  wholesome  seed,  even  if  the  lust  is  more  natural  to 
the  soil.  For,  as  Doctor  Rochecliffe  informed  her 
afterwards  for  her  edi&cation, — promising,  as  was  his 
custom,  to  explain  the  precise  words  on  some  future  oc- 
casion if  she  would  put  him  in  mind — Virtus  rectorem 
dueemque  desidcrat ;   Vitia  sine  magisiro  discuntur.* 

*  The  qnotatioiiM  of  the  lenriictl  <?orior  ami  .inli<;"ary  wtTC  oflf  n  left  tiiiiiH 
lerpnHedy  though  M'Idoin  unroniniiiiiical<Hl,  owin|:  lo  his  coiilrnipl  fiirilms^  who 
fCa  MM  umUnvtBtn)  the  IcMriNfl  Innguacrs,  ait<\  h«  A\x\vVcVtt>\w.\\\\Aw««A\TMft.- 
w,tir  ibe  Itfot'Si  of  hilU%  ami  orrounlry  ^i^ViM^.    "W^v  Wv«  xv»Ak\% 


153  W001I3TOCK. 

There  was'  no  room  for  such  reflections  at  present. 
Conscious  ot  mutual  sincerity,  by  a  sort  of  intellectual 
communication,  through  which  incKviduals  are  led  to  un- 
derstand each  otlier  better,  perhaps,  in  delicate  circiini- 
stances,  than  by  words,  reserve  and  simulation  appSared 
to  be  now  banished  from  the  intercourse  between  the  King 
and  Alice.  With  manly  frankness,  and,  at  the  same 
time,  with  princely  condescension,  he  Irequested  her,  ex- 
hausted as  she  was,  to  accept  of  his  arm  on  the  way  home*' 
ward,  instead  of  that  of  Doctor  Rocheclifie  ;  and  Aliee 
accepted  of  his  support  with  modest  humility;  but  without 
a  shadow  of  mistrust  or  fear.  It  seemed  as  if  the  last 
half  hour  had  satisfied  them  perfectly  with  the  character 
of  each  other,  and  that  eadi  had  full  conviction  of  Ibe 
purity  and  sincerity  of  the  otlier's  intentions. 

Doctor  RochecIiSe,  in  the  meantime,  had  fallen  some 
four  or  five  paces  behind  ;  for,  less  light  and  active  than 
Alice,  (who  had,  besides,  the  assistance  of  the  King's 
support,)  he  was  unable,  without  effort  and  difficulty,  to 
keep  up  with  the  pace  of  Charles,  who  tlien  was,  as  we 
have  elsewhere  noticed,  one  of  the  best  walkers  in  Eng* 
land,  and  was  sometimes  apt  to  forget  (as  great  men 
will)  that  others  were  inferior  to  him  in  activity. 

**  Dear  Alice,*'  said  the  King,  but  as  if  the  epithet 
were  entirely  fraternal,  "  I  like  your  Everard  much— I 
would  to  God  he  were  of  our  determination — But  since 
that  cannot  be,  I  am  sure  he  will  prove  a  generous 
enemy." 

"  May  it  please  you,  sire,"  said  Alice,  modestly,  but 
with  some  firmness,  "  my  cousin  will  never  be  your  Maj- 
esty's personal  enemy — and  he  is  one  of  the  few  on  whose 
slightest  word  you  may  rely  more  than  on  the  oath  of 
those  who  profess  more  strongly  and  formally.  He  is 
utterly  incapable  of  abusing  your  Majesty's  most  generous 
and  voluntary  confidence." 

"  On  my  honour,  I  believe  so,  Alice,"  replied  the 

mad  niFBl  thanes  may  nol  on  this  occasioo  bunt  in  ifpioranoey  we  add  the 
maaaing  of  the  passage  in  ^  veiA.— >*  VirlMt  r^t^matt  tkwt  dHi  cj  a  gjumMw  «i^ 
Mrecior  ;  vka  art  Uamed  iciiluM  a  teodwer.^^ 
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King  :  **  But  odds-fish  !  my  girl,  let  Majesty  sleep  for 
the  presentr— it  concerns  my  safety,  as  I  told  your  brother 
lately— Call  me  sir,  then,  which  belongs  alike  to  king, 
peer,  knight  and  gentleman — or  rattier  let  me  be  wild 
Louis  Kerneguy  again." 

Alice  looked  down,  and  shook  her  head.  <'  That  can- 
not be,  please  your  Majesty." 

**  What  !  Louis  was  a  saucy  companion — a  naughty 
presuming  boy — and  you  cannot  abide  hnn  ? — Well,  per- 
haps you  are  right — But  we  will  w^ait  for  Doctor  Roche- 
clifib  — he  said,  desirous,  with  good-natured  delicacy,  to 
laake  Alice  aware  that  he  had  no  purpose  of  engaging 
her  io  any  discussion  which  could  recall  painful  ideas. 
They  paused  accordingly,  and  again  she  felt  relieved  and 
grateful. 

**  1  cannot  persuade  our  fair  friend.  Mistress  Alice, 
doctor/'  said  the  King,  "  that  she  must  in  prudence, 
forbear  using  titles  of  respect  to  me«  while  there  are  such 
fery  slender  means  of  sustaining  them." 

**  It  is  a  reproach  to  earth  and  to  fortune,"  answered 
the  divine,  as  fast  as  his  recovered  breath  would  permit 
biro,  ''  that  your  most  sacred  Majesty's  present  condition 
ahould  not  accord  with  tbe  rendering  of  those  honours 
which  are  your  own  by  birth,  and  which,  with  God's  ble^ 
sing  on  the  eObrts  of  your  loyal  subjects,  I  hope  to  see 
rendered  to  you  as  your  hereditary  right,  by  ilie  universal 
voice  of  the  three  kingdoms." 

"  True,  doctor,"  replied  the  King  ;  "  but  in  the  mean- 
while, can  you  expound  to  Mistress  Alice  Lee  two  lines 
of  Horace,  which  1  have  carried  in  my  thick  head  seve- 
ral years,  till  now  they  have  come  pat  to  my  purpose. 
As  ray  canny  subjects  of  Scotland  say,  If  you  keep  a 
thing  seven  years  you  are  sure  to  find  a  use  for  it  at  last 
— 'Te/epAtw — ay,  so  it  begins — 

*   Teifphut  ft  Peffiif,  mm  pttuper  d  exul  uterqut', 
Prq^ieU  amjnUla*  et  tes^ipfdalia  verba,*  " 

**  I  will  explain  the  passage  to  Mistress  Alice  Lee^ 
when  9be  reminds  me  of  it — or  m\^et^^^  \>j\^  ^^4^^^x\^ 
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collecting  tbat  his  ordinary  dilatory  answer  on  such  oc- 
casions ought  not  to  be  returned  when  tlie  order  for  expo- 
sition emanated  fronn  his  Sovereign,)  "  I  will  repeat  a 
]poor  couplet  from  my  own  translation  of  the  poeai — 

'  Heroes  and  kiiigx,  in  exile  forced  to  roam, 

Leave  s^vcllii^  phrase  and  seven-leagued  wank  at  hoase."* 

*'  A  most  admirable  version,  doctor/*  said  Charles  : 
**  I  feel  aJJ  its  force,  and  particularly  the  beautiful  ren- 
dering of  sesqutpedalia  verba  into  seven-leagued  boots- 
words,  I  mean — it  reminds  me,  like  half  the  things  I  meet 
with  in  this  world,  of  the  Conta  ie  Commere  L^OyeJ'** 

^hus  conversing  they  reached  the  Lodge  ;  and  as  the 
King  went  to  his  chamber  to  prepare  for  the  breakfast 
summons,  now  impending,  the  idea  crossed  his  mind, 
**  Wilmot,  and  Villiers,  and  Kitligrew,  would  laugh  at  roe, 
did  they  hear  of  a  campaign  in  which  neither  man  nor 
woman  had  been  conquered — But  odds-fish  !  let  them 
laugh  as  tliey  will,  there  is  something  at  my  heart  which 
tells  me,  that  for  once  in  my  life  1  have  acted  well.** 

That  day  and  the  next  were  spent  in  tranquillity,  the 
King  waiting  impatiently  for  the  intelligence,  which  was 
to  announce  to  him  that  a  vessel  was  prepared  somewhere 
on  the  coast.  None  such  was  yet  in  readiness  ;  but  he 
learned,  that  tlie  indefatigable  Albert  Lee  was,  at  great 
personal  risk,  traversing  the  sea-coast  from  town  to  vil- 
lage, and  endeavouring  to  find  means  of  embarkation, 
among  the  friends  of  the  royal  cause,  and  the  correspon- 
dents of  Doctor  Rochecliffe. 


•  f  ales  of  Mother  Goom. 
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CHAPTER  XI. 

Rnffi«n»  let  go  Ibat  rude  uncivil  toucb  ! 

Two  GaUiemen  of  Vtrana, 

It  is  time  we  should  give  some  account  of  the  other 
motors  in  our  drama,  the  interest  due  to  ihe  principal 
personages  having  for  some  time  engrossed  our  attention 
exclusively. 

We  are,  therefore,  to  inform  the  reader,  that  the  Jin- 
gering  longings  of  the  Commissioners,  who  had  been 
driven  forth  of  their  proposed  paradise  of  Woodstock,  not 
by  ft  cherub  indeed,  but,  as  they  thought,  by  spirits  of 
mnotber  sort,  still  detained  them  in  the  vicinity.  They 
bad,  indeed,  left  the  little  borough  under  pretence  of 
iodijferent  accommodation.  The  more  palpable  reasons 
were,  that  they  entertained  some  resentment  against  Ev- 
erard,  as  the  means  of  their  disappointment,  and  bad  no 
miiid  to  reside  where  their  proceedings  could  be  over- 
looked by  him,  although  they  took  leave  in  terms  of  the 
utmost  respect.  They  went,  however,  no  farther  thai^ 
Oxford,  and  remained  there,  as  ravens,  who  are  accus- 
tomed to  witness  the  chase,  sit  upon  a  tree  or  crng,  at  a 
little  distance,  and  watch  the  disembowelling  of  the  deer, 
expecting  the  relics  which  fall  to  their  share.  Meantime, 
the  University  and  City,  but  especially  the  former,  sup- 
plied them  with  some  means  of  employing  their  various 
faculties  to  advantage,  until  the  expected  moment,  when, 
as  they  hoped,  they  should  either  be  summoned  to  Wind- 
sor, or  Woodstock  should  once  more  be  abandoned  to 
their  discretion. 

Bletson,  to  pass  the  time,  vexed  the  souls  of  such  learn- 
ed and  pious  divines  and  scholars,  as  he  could  intrude  his 
hateful  presence  upon,  by  sophistry,  atheistical  discourse, 
and  cbaJJenges  to  them  to  impuen  lV\e  mo^\.  ^"t^ti^'A^>i% 
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theses.  Dcsboro.ugh,  one  of  the  most  brutally  igBoniiit 
nieo  of  the  period,  got  himself  nominated  the  brad  of  m 
.  college,  and  lost  no  time  in  cutting  down  trees,  and  plun- 
dering plate.  As  for  Harrison,  he  preached  in  full  imi- 
form  in  Saint  Rlary's  church,  wearing  bis  buflrcoat,  boots, 
and  spurs,  as  if  he  were  about  to  take  the  fi^ld  for  the 
fight  at  Armageddon.  And  it  was  hard  to  say,  whether 
tliat  sent  of  Learning,  Religion,  and  Loyalty,  as  h  is 
called  by  Clarendon,  was  more  vexed  by  the  rapine  of 
Desborough,  the  cold  scepticism  of  Blet^on,  or  the  fraotio 
enthusiasm  of  the.  Fifth  Monarchy  Champioo. 

Ever  and  anon,  soldiers,  undor  pretence  of  relieving 
guard,  or  otherwise,  went  and  came  betwixt  Woodslock 
and  Oxford,  and  maintained,  it  may  be  supposed,  a  cor- 
respondence with  Trusty  Tbmkins,  who,  though  be 
resided  in  the  town  of  VVoodstock,  visited  the  I.jodge 
casionally,  and  to  whom,  therefore,  they  doubtless  trusted 
for  information  concerning  the  proceedings  there. 

Indeed,  this  man  Tomkins  seemed  by  some  secret 
means  to  have  gained  the  confidence  in  part,  if  not  in 
whole,  of  almost  every  one  connected  with  these  intrigues. 
All  closeted  him,  all  conversed  with  him  in  private  ; 
tliose  who  had  the  means  propitiated  him  with  gifts,  those 
who  had  not  were  liberal  of  promises.  When  he  chanced 
*1o  appear  at  Woodstock,  which  always  seemed  as  it  were 
by  accident,  if  he  passed  through  the  hall,  the  Knight  was 
sure  to  ask  him  to  jake  the  foils,  and  was  equally  certain 
to  be,  after  less  or  more  resistance,  victorious  in  the  en- 
counter ;  so  in  consideration  of  so  many  triumphs,  the 
good  Sir  Henry  almost  forgave  him  the  sins  of  rebellion 
and  puritanism.  Then,  if  his  slow  and  formal  step  was 
heard  in  the  passages  approaching  the  gallery.  Doctor 
Rocheclifie,  though  he  never  introduced  him  to  his  pecu- 
liar boudoir,  was  sure  to  meet  master  Tomkins  in  some 
neutral  apartment,  and  to  engage  him  in  long  conver- 
sations, which  apparently  had  great  interest  for  both. 

Neither  was  the  Independent's  reception  below  stairs 
less  gracious  than  above.  Joceline  failed  not  to  welcome 
bim  with  the  mosX  cot4\a\  ^t^j\Vw^^^  \  ^^  ^^^^  ^^Sk^^^st!^ 
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flni^  were  put  in  immediate  requisition,  and  good  clieer 
was  the  general  word.  The  means  for  this,  it  may  be 
observed,  iiad  ^rown  more  plenty  at  Woodstock  since  the 
arrival  of  Dr.  Rocheclifie,  who,  in  quality  of  agent  for 
several  royalists,  had  various  sums  of  money  at  his  dis* 
}iosak  By  these  funds  it  is  likely  that  Trusty  Tomkint 
also  derived  his  own  full  advantage. 

In  his  occasional  indulgence  m  wliA  he  called  a  fleshly 
frailty,  (and  for  which  he  said  he  had  a  privilege,)  which 
was  in  truth  an  attachment  to  strong  liquors,  and  that  io 
no  moderate  degree,  his  language,  at  other  times  remark* 
ably  decorous  and  reserved,  became  wild  and  animated. 
He  eom^imes  talked  with  all  the  unction  of  an  old  de- 
baticbee  of  former  exploits,  such  as  deer-stealing,  orch- 
ard-robbing, drunken  gambols,  and  desperate  afl!rays  io 
which  he  had  been  engaged  in  the  earlier  part  of  bis 
life,  sung  bacchanalian  and  amorous  ditties,  dwelt  some- 
times upon  adventures  which  drove  Phoebe  Mayflower 
fintmi  the  company,  and  penetrated  even  the  deaf  ears  of 
Dame  iellicot,  so  as  to  make  the  buttery  in  which  he 
held  his  carousals  no  proper  place  for  the  poor  old  wo- 
man. 

'  In  the  middle  of  these  wild  rants,  Tomkins  twice  or 
thriee  suddenly  ran  into  religious  topics,  and  spoke  mys- 
teriously, but  with  great  animation,  and  a  rich  eloquence, 
on  the  happy  and  preeminent  saints,  who  were  ^ints,  as 
he  termed  them,  indeed — Men  who  had  stormed  the  inner 
treasure-house  of  Heaven,  and  possessed  themselves  of 
its  choicest  jewels.  All  other  sects  he  treated  with  the 
utmost  contempt,  as  merely  quarrelling,  as  he  expressed 
it,  like  hogs  over  a  trough  about  husks  and  acorns ;  under 
which  derogatory  terms  he  included  alike  the  usual  rites 
and  ceremonies  of  public  devotion,  the  ordinances  of  the 
established  churches  of  Christianity,  and  the  observan- 
ces, nay,  the  forbearances,  enjoined  by  every  class  of 
Christians.  Scarcely  hearing,  and  not  at  all  understand- 
ing him,#ocerme,  who  seemed  his  most  frequent  confidant 
on  such  occasions,  generally  led  him  baLck  v^V^  vsjcdl^ 
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strain  of  rude  mirth,  or  old  recollection  of  follies  before 
the  Civil  Wars,  witliout  cariog  about  or  endeavouriog  to 
analyze  the  opinion  of  this  saint  of  an  evil  fashion,  but 
fully  sensible  of  the  protection  which  his  presence  afford- 
ed at  Woodstock,  and  confident  in  the  honest  meaning 
of  so  free-spoken  a  fellow,  to  whom  ale  and  brandy, 
when  better  liquor  was  not  to  be  come  by,  seemed  to  be 
principal  objects  of  life,  and  who  drank  a  health  to  tlie 
King,  or  any  one  else,  whenever  required,  provided  dte 
cup  in  whicli  he  was  to  perform  the  libation  were  but  a 
brimmer.  « 

These  peculiar  doctrines,  which  were  entertained  by 
a  sect,  sometimes  termed  the  Family  of  Love,  but  mors 
commonly  Ranters,*  had  made  some  progress  in  times 
when  such  variety  of  religious  opinions  were  prevalent, 
that  men  pushed  tlie  jarring  heresies  to  the  verge  of 
absolute  and  most  impious  insanity.  Secrecy  had  been 
enjoined  on  these  frantic  believers  in  a  most  blasphemous 
doctrine,  by  the  fear  of  consequences,  should  they  come 
to  be  generally  announced  ;  and  it  was  the  care  of  Air. 
Tomkins  to  conceal  the  spiritual  freedom  which  be  pre- 
tended to  have  acquired,  from  all  whose  resentment  would 
bave  been  stirred  by  his  public  avowal  of  it.  This 
was  not  difficult  ;  for  their  profession  of  faith  permitted, 
nay,  required,  their  occasional  conformity  with  the  sec- 
taries o^  professors  of  any  creed  which  chanced  to  be 
uppermost. 

Tomkins  had  accordingly  tlie  art  to  pass  himself  on 


*  The  Familists  were  originally  fouudcd  by  David  George  of  De\&,  an  en- 
thusiast, who  believed  himself  inc  Messiah.  They  branched  <^  into  varioos 
iiects  of  Grindletonians,  Familisls  of  the  mountains,  of  the  valleys :  Familisls  «f 
Cane  Order,  vice.,  of  (he  Scattered  Flock,  &c.  Among  doctrines,  too  wild  and 
(bill  to  be  quoted,  they  held  the  lawfulness  of  occastonnl  confonnity  with  any 
pcfsdominant  sect  when  it  suited  their  convenience,  of  complying  with  tbe  order 
of  an^'  magistrate,  or  superior  power;  Ikjwcvi  r  sinful,  'fhcy  disowned  the 
prinapal  doctrines  of  Chrisiianiiy,  as  a  law  which  had  been  superseded  fc^  the 
Advent  of  ihivid  George — uay,  obe^'e<l  (he  wildest  and  kmscst  dictates  at  evU 
passions,  and  are  said  to  have  practised  amtui^  thomsclvcs  the  grn|scst  libertin- 
t*m.  See  Edwarrl's  Ottnzrtcna,  Paprit(*« '  Ihrcsio^raphuty  and  iWerv  ctirkua 
work  wriueii  by  Ludovic  Clax(on,  one.  of  Uie  leaders  ol  the  sect,  callecf  (be  Loi*, 
>hffp  /biinJ/— small  410.  Loudon,  V^l^. 
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Dr.  Rocheclifie  as  still  a  zealous  member  of  the  Church 
of  Eoglandy  though  serving  under  the  enemy's  colours,  as 
a  spy  in  their  camp ;  and  as  he  had  on  several  limes  given 
bira  tnie  and  valuable  intelligence,  this  active  intriguer 
was  the  more  easily  induced  to  believe  his  professions. 

Nevertheless,  lest  this  person's  occasional  presence  ^ 
at  the  Lodge,  which  there  were  perhaps  no  means  to 
prevent  without  exciting  suspicion,  sfllould  infer  danger 
to  the  KiQg's  person,  RocheclifTe,  whatever  confidence 
be  otherwise  reposed  in  him,  recommended  that,  if  pos- 
sible, the  King  should  keep  afwaj'S  out  of  his  sight,  and 
when  accidentally  discovered,  that  he  should  only  appear 
io  tli'e  character  of  Liouis  Kerneguy.  Joseph  Tomkins, 
be  said,  was,  be  really  believed.  Honest  Joe  ;  but  Honesty 
was  a  horse  which  might  be  overburdened,  and  there  was 
no  use  in  leading  our  neighbour  into  temptation. 

It  seemed  as  if  Tomkins  himself  had  acquiesced  in 
this  limitation  of  confidence  exercised  towards  him,  or 
that  he  wished  to  seem  blinder  tlian  he  really  was  to  the 
presence  of  this  stranger  in  the  family.  It  occurred  to 
Joceline,  who  was  a  very  shrewd  fellow,  that  once  or 
twice,  when  by  inevitable  accident  Tomkins  had  met  Ker- 
neguy, he  seemed  less  interested  in  tlie  circumstance  thab 
he  would  have  expected  from  the  man's  disposition,  which 
was  naturally  prying  and  inquisitive.  ''  He  asked  no 
questions  about  the  young  stranger,"  said  Joceline. 
^  God  avert  that  he  knows  or  suspects  too  much  !'-  But  ^ 
his  suspicions  were  removed,  when,  in  the  course  of  their 
subsequent  conversation,  Joseph  Tomkins  mentioned  the 
King's  escape  from  Bristol  as  a  thing  positively  cegaio,^ 
and  named  both  the  vessel  in  which  he  said  he  had  gone 
off,  and  the  master  who  commanded  her,  seeming  so 
convinced  of  the  truth  of  the  report,  that  Joceline  judged 
it  impossible  he  could  have  the  slightest  suspicion  of  the 
reality. 

Yet   notwithstanding  this  persuasion,    and  the  com- 
radeshi|^hicli  had  been*  established  between  them,  the 
faithful  under-keeper  resolved  to  inHinUiu  ql  %Vk>kX\(^\vNx 
over  bss  gossip  Tomkins,  and  J»e  u\  xe^tf\a«^ik  \o  v^^  ^^^^ 
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tlarm  should  occasion  arise.  True,  he  thought  be  bad 
reason  to  believe  that  his  said  friend,  notwktisiaDdiiig  bit 
drunken  and  enthusiastic  rants,  was  as  trustworthy  as  be 
was  esteemed  by  Doctor  Rocljecliffe ;  yet  still  lie  was  an 
adventurer,  the  outside  and  lining  of  whose  eloak  were 
of  different  colours,  and  a  high  reward,  and  pardon  for 
past  acts  of  malignancy,  might  tempt  him  once  more  to 
turn  his  tippet — FA-  these  reasons  Joceline  kept  a  strid, 
though  unostentatious  watch  over  trusty  Tomkins. 

We  have  said,  that  the  discreet  seneschal  was  univer* 
sally  well  received  at  Woodstock,  whether  in  the  borough 
or  at  the  Lodge,  and  that  even  Joceline  JoliSe  was  anx* 
ious  to  conceal  any  suspicions  which  he  could  not  atan 
gather  repress,  under  a  great  show  of  cordial  hospitality. 
There  were,  however,  two  individuals,  who,  for  very 
different  reasons,  nourished  personal  dislike  against  the 
individual  so  generally  acceptable. 

One  was  Nehemiab  Holdenough,  who  remembered 
with  great  bitterness  of  spirit,  the  Independent's  vtoleot 
intrusion  into  his  pulpit,  and  whoever  spoke  of  him  in  pri* 
vate  as  a  lying  missionary,  into  whom  Satan  had  put  a 
spirit  of  delusion  ;  and  preached,  besides,  a  solemn  ser- 
mon on  the  subject  of  the  false  prophet,  out  of  whose 
mouth  came  frogs.  The  discourse  was  highly  prized 
by  the  mayor  and  most  of  the  better  class,  who  conceived 
tbat  thei(  minister  had  struck  a  heavy  blow  at  tbe  very 
root  of  Independency.  On  the  other  hand,  tliose  of  the 
private  spirit  contended,  that  Joseph  Tomkins  had  made  a 
successful  and  triumphant  rally,  in  an  exhortation  on  the 
^  eveiyng  of  the  same  day,  in  which  he  proved,  to  tbe  con* 
viction  of  many  handicraftsmen,  tbat  the  passage  in  Jer- 
emiah, "  The  prophets  prophesy  falsely,  and  the  priests 
bear  rule  by  their  means,"  wag  directly  applicable  to  the 
Presbyterian  system  of  church  government.  The  cler- 
gyman despatched  an  account  o(  bis  adversary's  conduct 
to  tbe  Reverend  Master  Edwards,  to  be  inserted  in  the 
next  edition  of  Gangraena,  as  a  pestilent  hercfllc ;  and 
Tomkiris  recommended  the  parson  to  his  master,  Desbo- 
90Ug\if  as  a  good  &u^ecVoavi\^ui\i:^\vf\\K»N^%.t^>as^^^ 
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for  Texing  the  private  spirit ;  assuring  him  at  the  same 
time,  that  though  tlie  minister  might  seem  poor>  yet  if  a 
few  troopers  were  quartered  on  him  till  the  fine  was  paid, 
every  rich  shopkeeper's  wife  in  the  borough  would  rob  the 
tilly  rather  tlian  go  without  the  mammon  of  unrighteousness 
with  which  to  redeem  their  priest  from  sufferance  ;  hold- 
ing, according  to  his  expression,  with  Laban,  '  You  have 
taken  from  me  my  gods,  and  what  have  1  more?"  There 
was,  of  course,  little  cordiality  between  the  polemical- 
dbputanta,  when  religious  debate  took  so  worldly  a  turn. 

But  Joe  Tomkins  was  much  more  concerned  at  the  evil 
opinioo  which  seemed  to  be  entertained  against  him  by 
one,  whose  good  graces  he  was  greatly  more  desirous  to 
obtain  than  those  of  Nehemiah  Holdenough.  This  was 
no  other  tlian  pretty  Mistress  Phoebe  Mayflower,  for 
whose  conversion  he  had  felt  a  strong  vocation,  ever 
since  bis  lecture  upon  Shakspeare  on  their  first  meeting 
at  the  lodge.  He  seemed  desirous,  however,  to  carry 
on  this  more  serious  work  in  private,  and  especially  to 
conceal  his  labours  from  his  friend  Joceline  Joliffe,  lest, 
perchance,  he  had  been  addicted  to  jealousy.  But  it 
was  in  vain  that  he  plied  the  faithful  damsel,  sometimes 
with  verses  from  the  Canticles,  sometimes  with  quotations 
from  Green's  Arcadia,  or  pithy  passages  from  Venus  and 
Adonis,  and  doctrines  of  a  nature  yet  .more  abstruse, 
from  die  popular  work  enliljed  Aristotle's  Masterpiece. 
Unto  no  wooing  of  his,  sacred  or  profane,  metaphysical 
or  physical,  would  Phoebe  Mayflower  seriously  incline. 

The  maiden  loved  Joceline  JoliflTe,  on  the  one  hand  ; 
sod,  on  the  other,  if  she  disliked  Joseph  Tomkins  when 
she  first  saw  him,  as  a  rebellions  puritan,  she  had  not 
been  at  all  reconciled  by  finding  reason  to  regard  him  as 
a  hypocritical  libertine.  She  hated  him  in  both  capac- 
ities—never endured  his  conversation  when  she  could 
escape  from  it — and,  when  obliged  to  remain,  listened  to 
him  only  because  she  knew  he  had  been  so  deeply  trust- 
ed^ that  io  offend  him  might  endanger  the  security  of 
the  family,  in  the  service  of  which  she  had  been  liota 
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and  bred  up,  and  to  whose  tnteresc  she  was  devoted. 
For  reasons  somewhat  similar,  she  did  not  saSer  ber  dia* 
like  of  the  steward  to  become  manifest  before  Jocefiae 
Joiifib,  whose  spirit,  as  a  forester  and  a  soldiery  might 
have  been  likely  to  bring  matters  to  an  arbitreaieiiti  in 
which   the  couteau  de  chaste   and    quarter^staff  of  her 
favourite,  would  have  been  too  unequally  matched  with 
the  long  rapier  and  pistols  which  his  dangerous  rival  al- 
ways carried  about  his  person.      But  it  is  difficult  to 
blind  jealousy  when  there  is  any  cause  of  doubt ;   and 
perliaps  the  sharp  watch  maintained  by  Jocehne  on  bis 
comrade,  was  prompted  not  only  by  his  seal  far  ibe 
King's  safety,  but  by  some  vague  suspicion  that  Tomkins 
was  not  ill-disposed  to  poach  upon  his  own  fair  manor. 

Phoebe,  in  tlie  meanwhile*,  like  a  prudent  girl,  sheher- 
ed  herself  as  much  as  possibfe  by  the  presence  of 
Goody  Jellicot.  Then,  indeed,  it  is  true  the  Indepen- 
dent, or  whatever  he  was,  used  to  follow  her  with  his 
addresses  to  very  little  purpose  ;  for  Pita*be  seemed  as 
deaf,  through  wiiruliiess,  as  the  old  matron  by  natural  in- 
firmity. This  indifTerence  his^hly  incensed  her  new 
lover,  and  induced  hiai  anxiously  to  watch  for  a  time  and 
place,  in  which  he  might  plead  his  suit  with  an  energy  that 
should  command  attention.  Fortune,  that' mahcioiis 
goddess,  who  so  often  ruins  us  by  granting  the  very  ob- 
ject of  our  vows,  did  at  lengtii  procure  him  such  an 
opportunity  as  he  had  long  coveted. 

It  was  about  sunset,  or  shortly  after,  when  Phoebe,  U|K>n 
whose  activity  much  of  the  domestic  arrangements  de- 
luded, went  ns  far  as  F^air  Rosamond's  spring  to  obtain 
water  for  the  evening  meal,  or  rather  to  gratify  the  pre- 
judice of  the  old  Knight,  who  believed  that  celebrated 
foimtain  afforded  the  choicest  supplies  of  the  necessary 
element.  Such  was  the  respect  in  which  he  was  held 
by  his  whole  family,  that  to  neglect  any  of  his  wishes 
that  could  be  gratified,  though  with  inconvenience  to 
themselves,  would,  in  their  estimation,  have  been  almost 
equal  to  a  breach  of  religious  duty. 
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T^  fill  tbe  pitcher  had,  nre  know,  been  of  late  a  tou- 
Uesoine  task  ;  but  Joceline's  ingenuity  had  so  far  render- 
ed it  easy,  by  repairing  rudely  a  part  of  tlie  ruined  front 
of  tlie  ancient  fountain,  tliat  tbe  water  was. collected, 
nnd  trickling  along  a  wooden  spout,  dropped  from  a  height 
of  about  two  feet.  A  damsel  was  thereby  enabled  to 
place  her  pitcher  under  the  slowly  dropping  supply,  and, 
witiiout  toil  to  herself,  might  wait  till  her  vessel  was  filled* 

Phoebe  Mayfk>wer,  on  the  evening  we  allude  to,  saw, 
for  the  first  time,  tliis  little  hnprovenient ;  and,  justly  con- 
aidering  it  as  a  piece  of  gallantry  of  her  sylvan  admirer, 
idesigned  to  save  her  the  trouble  of  performiug  her  task  in 
a  more  inconvenient  maimer,  she  gratefully  employed  tbe 
minutes  of  ease  which  the  coutrivancc  procured  her,  in 
reflecting  on  the  good-nature  and  ingenuity  of  the  oblig- 
ing engineer,  and  perhaps  in  thinking  he  might  have  done 
as  wisely  to  have  waited  till  &hc  came  to  the  fountain, 
that  he  might  have  secured  personal  thanks  for  the  trouble 
he  had  taken.  But  then  she  knew  he  was  detained  iu 
the  buttery  with  that  odious  Tomkins,  and  rather  than 
have  seen  the  Independent  along  with  him,  she  would 
have  renounced  the  ihouglit  of  meeting  Joceline. 

As  she  was  duis  reflecting,  fortune  was  malicious 
enough  to  send 'Tomkins  to  the  fountain,  and  without 
Joceline.  When  she  saw  his  figure  darken  the  patli  up 
which  he  came,  an  anxious  reflection  came  over  the  |>oor 
maiden's  breast,  that  she  was  alone,  and  withiu  tiie  verge 
of  the  forest,  where  in  general  persons  were  prohibited  to 
come  during  llie  twilight,  for  disturbing  the  deer  setlhng 
to  their  re|K)sc.  She  encouraged  herself,  however,  and 
resolved  to  show  no  sense  of  fear,  although,  as  the  stew- 
ard approached,  there  was  something  iu  tlie  man's  look 
and  eye  no  way  calculated  to  allay  her  apprehensions. 

^  The  blessings  of  the  evening  upon  you,  my  pretty 
maiden,"  he  said.  ^^  I  meet  you  even  as  the  chief  ser- 
Tant  of  Abraham,  who  was  a  steward  like  myself,  met 
Rebecca,  the  daughter  of  Bethuel,  the  son  of  Milcah, 
at  the  well  of  the  city  of  Nahor,  in  Mesopotamia.     ShaU 
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1  not,  tbererorei  say  to  you,  set  down  ihjr  piccber  that  I 
may  drink  ?" 

«*  The*  pitcher  is  at  your  service.  Master  TomkifiSvf 
she  replied,  *<  and  you  may  drink  as  much  as  you  wiV  l- 
but  you  have,  I  warrant,  drank  better  liquor,  and  that  noC. 
long  since/'  .,y. 

It  was,  indeed,  obvious  that  die  steward  had  ari^ 
from  a  revel,  for  his  features  were  somewhat  fiush^ 
though  he  had  stopped  far  short  of,  intoxication.  But 
Phcebe's  alarm  at  his  first  appearance  was  rather  increasr 
ed  when  she  observed  how  he  had  been  lately  employed* 

*M  do  but  use  my  privilege,  my  pretty  Rebecca  ;  tin 
earth  is  given  to  the  saints  and  the  fulness  thereof*  They, 
shall  occupy  and  enjoy  it,  both  the  riches  of  the  minei; 
and  the  treasures  of  the  vine ;  and  they  shall  rejoice^  aad 
their  hearts  be  merry  within  them.  Thou  hast  yet  lo 
learn  the  privileges  of  the  saints,  my  Rebecca."  . 

**  My  name  is  Phoebe,"  said  the  maiden,  in  order  lo 
sober  the  enthusiastic  rapture  which  he  either  felt  oi 
affected.  • 

**  Phoebe  after  the  flesh,"  he  said,  "  but  Rebecca 
being  spiritualized  ;  for  art  tliou  not  a  wandering  and 
stray  sheep  ? — and  am  I  not  sent  to  fetch  tliee  withio 
the  fold  ? — wherefore  else  was  it  said.  Thou  sbalt  find 
her  seated  by  the  well,  in  the  wood  which  is  called  alter 
the  ancient  harbt,  Rosamond  f " 

**  You  have  found  me  sitting  here  sure  enough,"  said 
Phoebe ;  *^  but  if  you  wish  to  keep  roe  company,  you 
must  walk  to  the  Lodge  with  me  ;  and  you  shall  carry 
my  pitcher  for  me,  if  you  will  be  so  kind.  1  will  hear 
all  the  good  things  you  have  to  say  to  me  as  we  go  along. 
But  Sir  Henry  calls  for  his  glass  of  water  regularly  be- 
fore prayers." 

**  What !"  exclaimed  Tomkins,  '^  hath  the  old  man  of 
bloody  hand  and  perverse  heart  sent  thee  hither  to  da 
the  work  of  a  bondswoman  ?  Verily  thou  shah  return 
enfranchised  ;  and  for  the  water  thou  hast  drawn  for  him, 
it  shall  be  poured  forth  even  as  David  caused  to  be  pour- 
ed forth  the  water  ot  vVi^  vj^W  o^  "^vi^^'SiVirawu" 
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So  saying,  lie  emptied  the  water-pitcher,  in  spite  of 
Pboebe^s  exclainations  and  entreaties.  He  then  replaced 
llie  Tessel  beneath  the  little  conduit,  and  continued  : — 
^  Know  tbat  this  shall  be  a  token  to  thee.  The  filling  of 
that  pitcher  shall  be  like  tlie  running  of  a  sand-glass ; 
and  if  within  the  time  which  shall  pnss  ere  it  rises  to  the 
briin,  thou  shall  listen  to  the  words  which  I  shall  say  to 
tbce,  then  it  shall  be  well  with  thee,  and  thy  place  shall  be 
b^h  among  those  who,  forsaking  the  instructmn  whbh  is 
■a  milkibr  babes  and  sucklings,  eat  the  strong  food  which 
Dourishefl  manliood.  But  if  the  pitcher  shall  overbrim 
irhh  water  ere  thy  ear  shall  hear  and  understand,  thou 
ihah  then  be  given  as  a  prey,  and  as  a  bondsmaiden,  unto 
ibose  wlio  shall  possess  the  fat  and  the  fair  of  the  earth." 

**  You  frighten  me,  Master  Toujkins,"  said  Fhccbe, 
*  though  I  am  sure  you  do  not  mean  to  do  so.  I  lyon- 
der  lioiir  you  dare  s|>eak  words  so  like  the  good  words  in 
the  BiUe,  when  you  know  how  you  laughed  at  your  own 
master,  and  all  the  rest  of  them — when  you  helped  to 
play  tlie  hobgoblins  at  the  Lodge." 

**  Tbink'si  thou  then,  tliou  simple  fool,  that  in  putting 
ibat  deeeit  upon  Harrison  and  the  rest,  1  exceeded  my 
privileges  f — Nay,  verily* — Listen  to  me,  foolish  girL 
When  in  former  days  1  lived  the  most  wild,  malignant 
rakebeil  in  Oxfordshire,  frequenting  wakes  and  fairs, 
dancing  around  May-poles,  and  siiowing  my  lustihood 
at  loot-ball  and  cudgel-playing — ^Yea  when  I  was  called, 
in  the  language  of  the  uncircumcised,  Philip  Hazeldine, 
and  was  one  of  the  singers  in  the  choir,  and  one  of  the 
ringers  in  the  steeple,  and  served  the  priest  yonder,  by 
name  Rocheclifie,  I  was  not  farther  from  the  straight 
road  than  when,  after  long  rending,  I  at  length  found  one 
blind  guide  after  another,  all  burners  of  bricks  in  Egypt. 
I  left  thetn  one  by  one,  the  poor  tool  Harrison  being  the 
last ;  and  by  my  own  unassisted  strength,  I  have  struggled 
forward  to  the  broad  and  blessed  lii;ht,  u  hereof  thou  too 
Plioebe,  shah  be  partaker." 

*'  I  tliank  you,  Master  Tomkins,"  snid  Phabc,  sup- 
pressuig  some  fear  under  an  appearance  of  indiCTccQivce^ 
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^  bfit  I  slinll  have  light  etioagb  to  entry  home  my  pitch- 
er, would  you  but  let  roe  take  it  ;  and  that  is  all  tfao 
want  of  light  I  shall  have  this  evening.**  ' 

So  saying,  she  stooped  to  take  the  phoiier  hmt  the 
fountain  ;  but  he  snatched  hold  of  her  by  the  arm,  and 
prevented  lier  Trom  accomplishing  her  purpose.  Pbcebe^ 
however,  wis  the  daughter  of  a  bold  forester,  prompt 
at  thoughts  of  seV-delence  ;  and  though  she  nusted 
getting  hold  of  the  pitcher,  she  caught  op  instead  a  large 
pebble,  which  she  kept  concealed  in  her  right  band. 

**  Stand  up,  foolish  maiden,  and  listen,"  said  the  lade* 
pendent  sternly  ;  ^nd  know,  in  one  word,  that  sin,  far 
which  the  spirit  of  n>an  is  punished  with  the  vengeance 
of  Hdbven,  lieth  not  to  the  corporal  act,  but  in  the  thought 
of  the  sinner.  Beheve,  lovely  Phoebe,  that  to  the  pare 
all  acts  are  pure,  and  that  sin  is  in  our  thought,  not  lo 
our  actions — even  as  the  radiance  of  the  day  is  dark  to  a 
blind  man,  but  seen  and  enjoyed  by  him  whose  eyes 
receive  it.  To  him  who  is  but  a  novice  in  the  things  of 
the  spirit,  much  is  enjoined,  much  is  prohibited  ;  and  be 
is  fed  with  milk  fit  for  babes — for  him  are  ordinances,  pro- 
hibitions, and  commands.  But  the  saint  is  above  these 
ordinances  and  restraints.  To  him,  as  to  the  chosen 
child  of  the  l>ouse,  is  given  tlte  pass-key  to  open  all  locks 
which  withhold  him  from  the  enjo^'ment  of  his  heart's 
desire.  Into  such  pleasant  paths  will  I  guide  thee,  lovely 
PiKBbe,  as  shall  unite  in  joy,  in  innocent  freedom,  pleas- 
ures, which,  to  tlie  unprivileged,  are  sinful  and  pro* 
hibited." 

'^  I  really  wish.  Master  Tomkins,  yon  would  let  me  go 
home,"  said  Phoebe,  not  comprehending  the  nature  of 
his  doctrine,  but  disliking  at  once  his  words  and  his  man- 
ner. He  went  on,  however,  with  the  accursed  and  blas- 
phemous doctrines,  which,  in  common  with  others  of  the 
pretended  saints,  he  had  adopted,  after  having  long 
sliifted  from  one  sect  to  another,  until  he  settled  in  the 
vile  belief,  that  sin,  being  of  a  character  exclusively 
spiritual,  only  existed  in  the  thoughts,  and  that  the  worst 
Motions  were  permUxed  lo  v\\o»&  vi\v^  W^  "^vvQlxciii^^  >s^  \&aA. 


WOODSTOCK*  167 

pitch  of  believing  themselves  above  ordiosnce.  **  Tbiis» 
mj  Pboebei*'  be  oootioued,  endesvooiiog  to  draw  her 
towards  him,  **  I  cao  offer  tbee  more  than  ever  was  held 
out  to  womao  since  Adam  first  took  his  bride  by  the 
band.  It  shall  be  for  others  to  stand  dry-lipped,  doing 
penance,  like  papists,  by  abstinence,  when  the  vessel  of 
pleasure  pours  forth  its  delights.  Dost  thou  love  money  f 
-—1  have  it,  and  can  procure  more — ^am  at  liberty  to 
procure  it  on  every  band,  and  by  every  means — ibe 
earth  b  mine  and  its  fulness.  Do  you  desire  power  ? — 
which  of  tliese  poor  cheated  commissioner-fellows'  estates 
dost  thou  covet,  I  will  work  it  out  for  tbec  ;  for  I  deal 
with  a  mightier  spirit  than  any  of  them.  And  it  is  not 
witlmut  warrant  that  I  have  aided  tlie  malignant  Kocbe- 
cliffis,  and  the  clown  Joliffe,  to  frighten  and  baffle  them 
in  the  guise  they  did.  Ask  what  tliou  wilt,  Phoebe,  I 
can  give,  or  I  can  procure  it  for  thee — ^Then  enter  with 
me  into  a  life  of  delight  in  this  world,  which  sliall  prove 
but  an  anticipation  of  the  joys  of  paradise  hereafter  !'* 

Again  die  fanatical  voluptuary  endeavoured  to  pull  the 
poor  girl  towards  him,  while  she,  alarmed,  but  not  scared 
out  of  her  presence  of  mind,  endeavoured  by  fair  en« 
treaty,  to  prevail  on  biro  to  release  her.  But  bis  fea- 
tures, io  themselves  not  marked,  had  acquired  a  fright- 
ful expression,  and  he  exclaimed,  **  No,  Phoebe— do  not 
think  to  escape — thou  art  given  to  me  as  a  captive — thou 
liast  neglected  the  hour  of  grace,  and  it  has  glided  past 
— See,  the  water  trickles  over  thy  pitcher,  which  was  to 
be  a  sign  between  us — Therefore  I  will  urge  thee  no 
more  with  words,  of  which  thou  art  not  worthy,  but  treat 
thee  as  a  recusant  of  offered  grace." 

**  Master  Tomkins,"  said  Phoebe,  in  an  imploring  tone, 
**  consider,  for  God's  sake,  I  am  a  fatherless  child — do 
me  no  injury,  it  would  be  a  shame  to  your  strength  and 
your  manhood — I  cannot  understand  your  fine  words — I 
will  think  on  them  till  to-morrow."  Then,  in  rising  re- 
senlment,  she  added,  more  vehemently — "  1  Ivill  not  be 
used  rudely — stand  off,  or  I  will  do  you  a  n\i^lue(»" 
Pot,  as  he  pressed  upon  her  wilVi  a  V\o\^tit^^  o^  >R\v\Oa 
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ihe  object  could  not  be  mistfiken,  rriI  (*inl'e«¥biifvd  to 
cure  ber  riglit  hand,  she  exclaimed,  *'  Take  iltbeii  imb  t 
wanion  to  you  !" — and  struck  him  an  almost  ^tutinii^ 
blow  on  the  face,  with  the  pebble  which  she  held  tewif 
for  such  an  extremity. 

The  fanatic  let  her  go,  and  staggered  backwird,  htH 
stupified  ;  while  Plicebe  instantly  betook  berarlf  to  flight, 
screaming  for  help  as  she  ran,  but  still  grasping  the  Ticio- 
rious  pebble.  Irritated  to  frenzy  by  the  severe  bbw 
which  he  had  received,  Tonikihs  pursued,  with  erery 
black  passion  in  his  soul  and  in  his  face,  mingled  wiiii 
fear  lest  his  villany  should  be  discovered.  He  called  oo 
Phcebe  loudly  to  stop,  and  had  tlie  brutality  to  menica 
her  with  one  of  his  pistols  if  she  continued  to  Ay.  Yet 
she  slacked  not  her  pace  for  his  threats,  and  he  muit 
either  have  executed  them,  or  seen  her  escape  to  carry 
the  tale  to  the  Ijodge,  had  she  not  unhappily  stumbled  ovef 
the  projecting  root  of  a  fir-tree.  But  as  he  rushed  upon 
his  prey,  rescue  interposed  in  the  person  of  Jocelioc  Jo- 
lifTe,  with  his  qnarter-stafTon  his  shoulder.  ^'  How  now, 
what  means  this  f"  he  said,  stepping  between*  Phcebe 
and  her  pursuer.  Tomkins,  already  roused  lo  fury, 
made  no  other  answer  than  by  discharging  at  Joceliiie 
the  pistol  which  he  held  in  his  hbnd.  The  ball  grazed  the 
under-keeper's  face,  wlio,  in  requital  of  the  assault,  and 
saying  "  Aha  !  \a:X  ash  answer  iron,"  applied  his  quar- 
Icr-stnif  with  so  much  force  to  the  Independent's  head, 
that,  lighting  ou  tiie  left  temple,  the  blow  proved  almost 
instantly  mortal. 

A  few  convulsive  struggles  were  accompanied  with  these 
broken  wonis, — "  Joceline — I  am  gone — but  I  forgive 
thee — Doctor  RocheclifTo — I  wish  I  had  minded  more — 
Oil ! — the  clergyman — the  funeral-service^^—"  Ashe 
uttered  these  words,  indicative,  it  may  be,  of  his  return 
to  a  creed,  which  perhaps  he  had  never  abjured  sO  thor- 
oughly as  he  had  persuaded  himself,  his  voice  was  lost 
in  a  groan,  which,  rattling  in  the  throat,  seemed  unable 
to  find  its  way  to  the  air.  These  were  the  last  symptoms 
ofUk  I  the  cleiiched\iai:\ds\vi^^\)9\l  i^-M^fc^ — >^3aO«»k:\ 
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^ti  Opened,  ooidt  Glared  oo  tiie  faesTcns  a  lifeless  jelly — 
?^  jfaiibs  ^xtesded  tbemaelves  and  slifieoed.  The  body, 
JMkk  was  lately  animated  wiib  life,  was  now  a  lump  of 
^^|MleiMday^--Clie  soul,  dismissed  from  its  earthly  tene- 
i-  ^ieiit  in  a  moment  so  unhallowed,  was  gone  before  the 
jM%nieiit-8cat. 

^>.^  Oh,  what  have  you  done  !  what  have  you  done,  Jo- 
Celine!"  exclaimed  Pliccbe ;  ''  you  have  killed  (lie  man  !*' 
,.M  Better  than  he  sliould  have  killed  me,"  answered 
JkMseKne ;  "  for  he  was  none  of  the  blinkers  that  miss 
thanr  mark  twice  rtmning^i — And  yet  I  am  sorry  for  him 

Many  a  merry  bout  have  we  had  together  when  he  was 
wiU  Philip  Ilaxeldine,  and  then  he  was  bad  enough  ; 
but  since  he  daubed  over  his  vices  with  hypocrisy,  he 
neoHia  to  have  proved  worse  devil  than  ever." 
•.-^  Ob,  Joceline,  come  away,"  said  ])oor  Phcebe,  *'  and 
de  pot  stand  gaxing  on  him  thus  ;"  for  ihe  woodman, 
iMting  on  his  fatal  weapon,  stood  looking  down  on  the 
coipse  with  the  appearance  of  a  roun  liulf  stunned  at  the 
e.f^iit. 

,  ^.  This  comes  of  the  ale-pitcher,"  she  continued,  in 
the  true  style  of  female  consolation,  '^  as  I  have  often 
told  ]roti-*For  Heaven's  sake,  come  to  the  Lodge,  and 
ktus  ccHisult  what  is  to  be  done." 

"  Stay  first,  girl,  and  let  me  drag  him  out  of  the  path  ; 
we  must  not  have  him  lie  here  iu  all  men's  sight — Will 
you  not  help  me,  wench  .^" 

'*1  cannot,  Joceline — I  would  not  touch  a  lock  on  him 
for  all  Woodstock." 

'*  I  must  to  this  gear  myself,  then,"  said  Joceline,  who, 
a  soldier  as  well  as  a  woodsman,  stilt  had  great  rcluc- 
.  tance  to  the  necessary  task.  Something  in  the  face  and 
broken  words  of  the  dying  man  had  made  a  deep  and 
terrific  impression  on  nerves  not  easily  shaken.  Ho 
accomplished  h,  however,  so  far  as  to  drag  the  hue  stew- 
ard out  of  the  open  path,  and  bestow  his  body  amongst 
the  under-growth  of  brambles  and  briers,  fo  as  not  to  be 
visible  unless  particularly  looked  after.     He  then  returu- 
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ed  to  Phosbei  who  had  sat  speechless  all  the  while  be- 
neath the  tree  over  whose  roots  she  had  siumbled. 

<<  Come  away,  wench,"  be  said,  "  come  away  to  the 
Lodge,  and  let  us  study  how  tiiis  is  to  be  answered  for 
-—the  mishap  of  bis  being  killed  will  strangely  increase 
our  danger.     What  had  he  sought  of  thee,  wencb,  when 
you  ran  from  him  like  a  mad-woman  ? — But  I  can  guess 
— Phil  was  always  a  devil  among  the  girls,  aud  I  think, 
as  Doctor  RochecUffe  says,  tliat,  since  he  turned  saint, 
lie  took  to  himself  seven  devils  worse  than  himself.— Here 
is  the  very  [rface  where  I  saw  him,  with  his  sword  in  bis 
hand  raised  against  the  old  Knight,  and  he  a  child  of  the 
parish  — it  was  high  treason  at  least — but,  by  my  faith, 
he  hath  {raid  for  it,  at  last." 

"  But,  oh,  Joceline,"  said  Phcebe,  "  how  could  yoa 
take  so  wicked  a  man  into  your  counsels,  and  join  kim 
in  all  his  plots  about  scaring  the  roundhead  gentlemen  ?'* 

*'  Why  look  thee,  wench,  I  tlioughl  I  knew  him  at  llie 
first  meeting,  especially  when  Bevis,  who  was  bred  here 
when  he  was  a  dog-leader,  would  not  fly  at  him  ;  tod 
when  we  made  up  our  old  acquaintance  at  the  Lodge,  I 
found  he  kept  up  a  close  correspondence  with  Doctor 
Rochecliffe,  who  was  persuaded  that  he  was  a  good  king's 
man,  and  held  consequently  good  intelligence  will)  hiro. 
— Tlie  doctor  boasts  to  have  learned  much  through  bis 
means ;  I  wish  to  Heaven  he  may  not  have  been  as  com* 
municative  in  turn." 

*'  O,  Joceline,"  said  the  waiting-woman,  '*  you  should 
never  have  let  him  within  the  gate  of  the  Lodge  !" 

'*  No  more  I  would,  if  I  had  known  how  to  keep  him 
out  ;  but  when  he  went  so  frankly  into  our  scheme,  and 
told  me  how  1  was  to  dress  myself  like  Robinson  the 
player,  whose  ghost  haunted  Harrison — I  wish  no  ghost 
may  haunt  me  ! — when  he  taught  me  how  to  bear  my- 
self to  terrify  his  lawful  master,  what  could  1  think, 
wench  ?  1  only  trust  the  doctor  has  kept  the  great  secret 
of  all  from  his  kno\vlede;e. — But  here  we  are  at  the 
Lodge.  Go  to  thy  chainhcr,  wench,  and  compose  tliy- 
sclf.     I  must  seek  ovw  \)ocVQt  \^*kN\^Oi>SS>i  \  \tfi\&t-^v 
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Miking  of  bis  quick  and  read}'  inrention.      Hero  como 
times,  I  think,  (hat  will  demand  it  ail." 

PJia?!>e  wiMit  to  her  chainbur  accordingly  ;  but  the 
strength  arising  from  the  pressure  of  dant^er  giving  way 
when  the  danger  was  removed,  she  quickly  fell  into  a 
auccession.of  hysterical  fits,  whicli  required  the  constant 
attention  of  Dame  Jellicot,  and  the  less  alarmed,  but  more 
judicious  care  of  Mrs.  Alice,  before  they  even  abated  in 
their  rapid  recurrence. 

The  under-keeper  carried  his  news  to  the  politic  doc- 
tor, who  was  extremely  disconcerted,  alarmed,  nay  angry 
with  Joceline,  for  having  slain  a  person  on  whose  coin- 
rauuications  he  had  accustomed  himself  to  re)}'.  Yet  his 
looks  declared  his  suspicion,  whether  his  confidence  had 
not  been  too  rashly  conferred — a  suspicion  which  press- 
ed him  the  more  anxiously,  thnt  he  was  unwilling  to 
avow  it,  as  a  derogation  from  his  character  for  shrewdness, 
on  which  he  valued  himself. 

Doctor  Rocliecliffe's  reliance,  however,  on  the  fidelity 
of  Tomkins,  had  apparently  good  grounds.  Before  the 
Civil  Wars,  as  may  be  partly  collected  from  what  has 
been  already  hinted  at,  Tomkins,  under  his  true  name 
of  Hazeldine,  had  been  under  the  protection  of  the4{ec- 
tor  of  Woodstock, occasionally  acted  as  his  clerk,  was* 
distinguished  member  of  his  choir,  and  being  a  handy 
and  ingenious  fellow,  was  employed  in  assisting  the  anti- 
quarian researches  of  Dr.  Rocheclifie  through  the  inte- 
rior of  Woodstock.  When  he  engaged  in  the  opposite 
side  in  the  Civil  Wars,  ho  still  kept  up  his  intelligence 
with  the  divine,  to  whom  he  had  afibrded  what  seemed 
raluable  information  from  time  to  time.  His  assistance 
bad  latterly  been  eminently  useful  in  aiding  the  doctor, 
with  the  assistance  of  Joceline  and  Phoebe,  in  contriving 
and  executmg  the  various  devices  by  which  the  Parlia- 
mentary Commissioners  had  been  expelled  from  Wood- 
stock. Indeed,  his  services  in  this  respect  had  been 
thought  worthy  of  no  less  a  reward  than  a  present  of 
what  plate  remained  at  the  Lodge,  which  had  been  pro- 
mised to  ti)e  Independent  accordingly.      TW  ^otvot^i 
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therefore,  while  admitting  he  might  be  a  bad  mas,  regrat- 
ted  him  as  a  useful  one,  whose  death,  if  inquired  after, 
wasiikely  to  bring  additional  danger  on  a  house  whiek 
danger  already  surrounded,  and  which  contained  a  pledge 
so  precious. 


CHAPTER  XII. 

C&Msia.    TlMt  UmwI  ImcI  b#«B  ■  j  tmemj  indeed. 
But  thai  my  coal  b  belter  tlMui  iboa  know'st. 

On  the  dark  October  niglit  succeeding  tlie  evening  on 
which  Tomkins  was  slain,  Colonel  Evcrard,  besides  his 
constant  attendant  Roger  Wildrake,  had  Master  Nebe- 
miah  Holdenoiigh  with  him  as  a  guest  at  supper.     The 
devotions  of  the  evening  having  been  performed  accord- 
ing to  the  Presbyterian  fashion,  a  light  entertainment,  and 
a  double  quart  of  burnt  claret,  were  placed  before  hi^ 
friends  at  nine  oVIock,  an  hour  unusually  late.      Master 
Holdenough  soon  engaged   himself  in  a  polemical  dis- 
course against  sectaries  and  Independents,  without  being 
aware  that  his  eloquence  was  not  very  interesting  to  bis 
principal  hearer,  whose  ideas  in  the  meanwhile  wandered 
to  Woodstock  and  all  which  it  contained — the   Prince 
who  lay  concealed  there — his  uncle — above  all,  Alice 
Lee.     As   for  Wildrake,  after  bestowing  a  mental  curse 
both  on  Sectaries   and   Presbyterians,  as  being,  in  his 
opinion,  never  a  barrel  the  better  herring,  he  stretched 
out  his  limbs,  and  would  probably  have  composed  him- 
self to  rest,  but  that  he  as  well  as  his  patron  had  thoughts 
which  murdered  sleep. 

The  party  were  waited  upon  by  a  little  gipsy-looking 
boy,  in  an  orange-tawney  doublet,  much  decayed,  and 
l^amished  witli  blue  vsorsled  Uce.      The  rogue  looked 
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aoiaewbat  stinted  in  sise,  but  acti^  bqtb  in  intelligence 
and  in  limb,  as  bis  bbck  eyes  seemed  to  promise  by  tbeir 
vii^acity*  He  was  an  attendant  of  Wildrake's  cboice. 
wbo  bad  conferred  on  bim  the  nom  de  guerre  of  Spiifirci 
and  had  promised  him  promotion  so  soon  as  bis  young 
protege,  Breakfast,  was  fit  to  succeed  bim  in  bis  present 
office.  It  need  scarce  be  said,  that  the  menage  was 
maintained  entirely  at  the  expense  of  Colonel  Evcrard, 
wbo  allowed  Wildrake  to  arrange  the  household  very 
much  according  to  his  pleasure.  The  |K)ge  did  not  omit, 
in  offering  tlie  company  wine  from  time  to  time,  to  ac- 
commodate Wildrake  with  about  twice  the  number  of 
opportunities  of  refreshing  himself  which  he  considered 
it  necessary  to  afibrd  to  the  Colonel  or  his,  reverend 
guest. 

While  tlicy  were  thus  engaged,  the  good  divine  lost  in 
bis  own  argument,  and  the  hearers  in  their  private 
thoughts,  tlieir  attention  was  abmit  half  past  ten  arrested 
by  a  knocking  at  the  door  of  tiie  house.  To  those  who 
have  anxious  hearts,  trifles  give  cause  of  alarm. 

Even  a  thing  so  simple  as  a  knock  at  the  door,  may 
have  a  character  which  excites  apprehension.  This  was 
nb  quiet  gentle  tap,  intimating  a  modest  intruder  ;  no 
redoubled  rattle,  as  the  pompous  annunciation  of  sonic 
rain  person  ;  neither  did  it  resemble  the  formal  summons 
to  formal  business,  nor  tlie  chcerfid  visit  of  some  welcome 
friend.  It  was  a  sins^lc  blow,  solenm  and  stern,  if  not 
actually  menacing  in  the  sound.  The  door  was  opened 
by  some  of  the  persons  of  the  house  ;  a  heavy  foot  as- 
cended the  stair — a  stout  man  entered  the  room,  and 
drawing  the  cloak  from  his  face,  said,  "  Markham  Ever- 
ard,  I  greet  thee  in  God's  name." 

It  was  General  Cromwell. 

Everard,  surprised  and  taken  at  unawares,  endeavour- 
ed in  vain  to  find  words  to  express  his  astonishment.  A 
buslie  occurred  in  receiving  the  General,  assisting  him 
to  uncloak  himself,  and  oficring  in  dumb  show  the  civil- 
ities   of  reception.      The   General  cast   his  keen  e\tt 
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aronnd  the  apartment,  and  fixing  k  firat  tmibe^Sahm, 
addressed  Everard  as  follows  : 

^'  A  reverend  man  I  see  is  with  thee.  Tboa  ait  sac 
one  of  those,  good  Markham,  who  let  the  tiuw  iiiMOtwl 
and  unimproved  pass  away. — Coasting  aside  the  tbk^  of 
this  world — pressing  forward  to  those  of  the  aeztr^  b 
by  thus  u»ng  our  time  in  this  poor  seat  of  terrestrial  sia 

and  care,  that  we  may,  as  it  were But  bow  is  timi^ 

— he  continued,  suddenly  changing  bis  tone,  and  speak- 
ing briefly,  sharply,  and  anxiously — **  One  batb  left  the 
room  since  I  entered  ?" 

Wildrake  had,  indeed,  been  absent  ior  a  minute  or 
two,  but  had  now  returned,  and  stepped  forward  froot  t 
bay  window,  as  if  he  had  been  out  of  sight  only,  aot 
out  of  the  apartment.  **  Not  so,  sir,  I  stood  but  ia  tke 
back-ground  out  of  respect.  Noble  CveDeral,  I  hope  all 
is  well  with  the  Estate,  that  your  Excellency  oaakes  us 
so  late  a  visit? — Would  not  your  Excellency  choose 
some ** 

^*  All  !''  said  Oliver,  looking  sternly  and  fixedly  at 
him — '^  Our  trusty  Go-between — our  (aithful  coofidaot— 
No,  sir  ;  at  present,  I  desire  nothing  more  than  a  kiod 
reception,  which,  metbinks,  my  friend  Markham  Everard 
is  in  no  hurry  to  give  me." 

"  You  bring  your  own  welcome,  my  Lord,"  said  Eve- 
rard, compelling  himself  to  s|>eak. — ^'  I  can  only  trust 
it  was  no  bad  news  that  made  your  Excellency  a  late 
traveller,  and  ask,  like  my  follower,  what  refreshment  I 
shall  command  for  your  accommodation*" 

«<  The  state  is  sound  and  healthy.  Colonel  Everard,** 
said  the  General ;  *^  and  yet  the  less  so,  that  many  of  its 
members,  who  have  been  hitherto  workers  together,  and 

{propound ers  of  good  counsel,  and  advancers  of  the  pub- 
ic weal,  have  now  waxed  cold  in  their  love  and  io  their 
aflfection  for  the  Good  Cause,  for  which  we  should  be 
ready,  in  our  various  degrees,  to  act  and  do,  so  soon  as 
we  are  called  to  act  that  whereunto  we  are  appointed, 
neither  rashly,  nor  over-skllifully,  neither  lukewarmly 
tior  over-v"iolenl\y  ,buV  vi\\\\  %wc\\  ;iL  ^t^^^  ^siA  ^vss^^i:^^^ 
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m  iilNch  Mai  and  cbarky  may,  as  it  were,  meet  and  kiss 
each  other  ia  our  streets.  Howbeit,  because  we  look 
back  after  we  have  put  our  hand  to  the  pk>ugh,  therefore 
it  OQf  force  waxed  dim." 

^  Pardon  me,  sir,"  said  Neliemiali  Holdeoough,  who, 
listening  with  some  impatience,  began  to  guess  in  wliose 
company  he  stood — *^  Pardon  me,  for  unto  this  1  have  a 
warrant  to  speak." 

'^  Ah  !  ah  !"  said  Cromwell.  "  Surely,  most  worthy 
air,  wo  grieve  the  spirit  when  we  restrain  those  pourings 
ibrtli,  which  like  water  from  a  rock " 

**  Nay,  tiierein  1  differ  from  you,  sir,"  said  Holde- 
Bougfa ;  **  for  as  there  is  tiie  mouth  to  transmit  the  food, 
and  the  pio6t  to  digest  what  Heaven  badi  sent ;  so  is  the 
fireacher  ordained  to  teach,  and  the  people  to  bear, — the 
sliepherd  lo  gatlicr  the  flock  into  tlic  slieepfold,  the  sheep 
lo  profit  by  the  care  of  the  shepherd." 

**  Ah  !  my  worthy  sir,"  said  Cromwell,  with  much 
unction — ^'  niethinks  you  verge  upon  the  great  mistake, 
which  supposes  tliat  churclies  are  tall  large  houses  built 
by  masons,  and  hearers  are  men — wealthy  men,  wlio  pay 
tithes,  the  larger,  as  well  as  the  less ;  and  that  the  priests, 
men  in  black  gowns  or  grey  cloaks,  who  receive  tlie  same, 
are  in  guerdon  the  only  distributors  of  Christian  blessings 
—Whereas,  in  my  apprehension,  there  is  more  of  Chris- 
tian liberty  in  leaving  it  to  the  discretion  of  the  hungry 
aoul  to  seek  his  cdificatkxi  where  it  can  be  found,  whether 
from  die  mouth  of  a  lay  teacher,  who  claimeth  his  war- 
rant  from  Heaven  alone,  or  at  the  dispensation  of  those 
who  take  ordination  and  degrees  from  synods  and  univer- 
sities, at  best  but  associations  of  poor  sinful  creatures 
like  themselves." 

'*  You  speak,  you  know  not  what,  sir,"  replied  Hold- 
enough,  impatiently.  *'  Can  light  come  out  of  dark- 
ness, sense  out  of  ignorance,  or  knowledge  of  the  mys- 
*  teries  of  religion  from  such  ignorant  mediciners  as  give 
poisons  instead  of  wholesome  medicaments,  and  cram 
with  filth  the  stomachs  of  such  as  seek  to  them  for  food  ?'' 

This,  which  the  Presbyterian  dmue  >i\\»t^^  t»2^«. 
wBnnCy,  the  General  answered  w\l\i\Vie>\VvM»XtK}A^^^'^' 
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<^  Lack-a«day,  lack-a-day  !  a  learned  moBi  bill  iotm^ 
perate ;  over-zeal  bath  eaten  bim  up.— *A  well^a-dayv 
Bir,  you  may  talk  of  your  regular  gospel-mealsy.  but  i 
word  spoken  in  season  by  one  wbos^  heart  is  wilb  your 
heart,  just  perhaps  when  you  are  riding  oo  to  enoouoler 
an  enemy,  or  are  about  to  mount  a  breach,  is  to  the  poor 
spirit  like  a  rasher  on  the  coals,  which  the  hungfy  tb&ll 
find  preferable  to  a  great  banquet,  at  such  times  whea 
the  full  soul  loatbeth  the  honeycomb.  Nevertbeiess, 
although  I  speak  thus  in  my  poor  judgment,  I  wouM  not 
put  force  on  the  conscience  of  any  man,  leaving  to  tbe 
learned  to  follow  the  learned,  and  the  wise  to  be  instructed 
by  tiie  wise,  while  poor  simple  wretched  squIs  are  not  to 
be  denied  a  drink  from  the  stream  which  niODetb  by  tbe 
way. — Ay,  verily,  it  will  be  a  comely  sight  in  Enghad 
when  men  shall  go  on  as  in  a  better  world,  bearing  vitk 
each  other'sjnfirmitics,  joiuliig  in  each  other's  comforts. 
— Ay,  truly,  the  rich  drink  out  of  silver  flagons,  and 
goblets  of  silver,  the  poor  out  of  paltry  bowls  of  wood — 
and  even  so  let  it  be,  since  they  both  drink  the  same 
element." 

Here  an  officer  opened  the  door  and  looked  in,  to  whom 
Cromwell,  exchanging  the  canting  drawl,  in  which  it  seem- 
ed he  might  have  gone  on  interminably,  for  the  sliort 
brief  tone  of  action,  called  out,  "  Pearson,  is  he  comef" 

"  No,  sir,"  replied  Pearson  ;  "  we  have  inquired  for 
him  at  the  place  you  noted,  and  also  at  other  haunts  of 
his  about  the  town." 

*'  The  knave  !"  said  Cromwell,  witli  bitter  emphasis  ; 
*'  can  he  have  proved  false  ? — No,  no,  his  interest  is  too 
deeply  engaged.  We  shall  find  him  by  and  by. — Hark 
thee  hither." 

While  this  conversation  was  going  forward,  the  reader 
must  imagine  the  alarm  of  Everard.  He  was  certain  that 
the  personal  attendance  of  Cromwell  must  be  on  some 
most  important  account,  and  he  could  not  but  strongly  sus- 
pect that  the  General  had  some  information  respecting 
Charles's  lurking-place.  If  taken,  a  renewal  of  the  trag- 
edy of  the  30i\i  ot  iai\\i^t>j  vj^svvv^xxccv^'s  V(^V^«^\i^^^ehend- 
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ed,  Mid  the  niin  of  the  ivliole  family  of  Lee^  with  himself 
probftbiy  incloded,  must  be  the  necessaiy  consequence. 

He  looked  eagerly  lor  consolation  at  Wildrake,  whose 
countenance  expressed  much  alariU)  nhic h  he  endeav- 
oured to  bear  out  with  hb  usual  look  of  confidence.  But 
the  weight  within  was  too  great ;  he  shufDed  with  hb  feet, 
rolled  hb  eyes,  and  twbted  hb  hands,  like  an  unassured 
witness  before  an  acute  and  not  to  be  deceived  judge. 

Oiivcr,  meanwhile,  left  his  company  not  a  minute's 
leisure  -to  take  counsel  together.  Even  while  his  per- 
plexed eloquence  flowed  on  in  a  stream  so  mazy,  that  no 
<»ne  could  discover  which  way  its  course  was  tending,  his 
sharp  watchful  eye  rendered  all  attempts  of  Everard  to 
liold  communication  with  Wildrake,  even  by  signs,  alto- 
gether vain.  Everard,  indited,  looked  for  an  instant  at  the 
window,  then  glanced  at  Wildrake,  as  if  to  hint  there 
might  be  a  possibility  to  escape  that  way.  But  the  cav- 
alier had  replied  with  a  disconsolate  shake  of  the  head, 
so  slight  as  to  be  almost  imperceptible.  Everard,  there- 
fore, lost  all  hope,  and  the  melancholy  feeling  of  ap- 
proaching and  inevitable  evil,  was  only  varied  by  anxiety 
concerning  tlie  shape  and  manner  in  which  it  was  about 
to  make  iis  approach. 

But  Wildrake  had  a  spark  of  hope  left.  The  very 
instant  Cromwell  entered,  he  had  got  out  of  the  room, 
and  down  to  the  door  of  the  house.  "  Back — back  !" 
repeated  by  two  armed  sentinels,  convinced  him  that,  as 
his  fears  had  anticipated,  the  General  had  come  neither 
unattended  nor  unprepared.  He.  turned  on  his  heel, 
ran  up  stairs,  and  meeting  on  the  landing-pluce  the  boy 
wliom  he  called  Spitfire,  hurried  lihn  into  the  small  apart- 
ment which  he  occupied  as  his  own.  Wildrake  had  been 
shooting  that  morning,  and  game  lay  on  the  table.  He 
ptilled  a  feather  from  a  woodcock's  wing,  and  saying  hast- 
ily, "  For  thy  life,  Spitfire,  mind  my  orders  ! — I  will  put 
thee  safe  out  at  the  window  into  the  court — the  yard 
wall  is  not  high — and  there  will  be  no  sentry  there — Fly 
to  the  Lodge,  as  thou  wouldst  win  Heaven,  and  give  this 
feaiiwr  to  Mistress  Alice  Lee,  \(  poBiv\Ati— \\  wsX>\s>^^i' 
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ccline  JoliSb — say  I  bare  won  the  wager  of  Out  jroong 
lady.     Dost  mark  Ene,  boy  f " 

The  sharp-witted  youth  clapped  bis  baud  io  bis  roas- 
ter's, and  only  replied,  ^*  Done,  and  done." 

Wildrake  opened  the  window,  and,  tboiigb  tbe  beigbt 
was  consideralile,  be  contrived  to  let  tbe  boy  down  safely 
by  holding  his  cloak.  A  heap  of  straw  on  which  Spitfire 
lighted,  rendered  the  descent  perfectly  safe,  and  Wildrake 
saw  him  scramble  over  tbe  wail  of  tbe  court-yard,  at  tbe 
angle  which  bore  on  a  back  lane  ;  and  so  rapidly  was 
tliis  accomplished,  that  the  cavalier  bad  just  re-entered 
tbe  room,  when,  tlie  bustle  attending  Cromwell's  arrival 
subsiding,  bis  own  absence  began  to  be  noticed. 

He  remained  during  Cromwell's  lecture  on  tbe  vaniqr 
of  creeds,  anxious  in  mind  whether  he  might  not  have 
done  better  to  send  an  explicit  verbal  message,  since 
tliere  was  no  time  to  write.  But  the  chance  of  tbe  bojr 
being  stopped,  or  becoming  confused  with  feeling  himself 
tbe  messenger  of  a  hurried  and  important  communica- 
tion, made  him,  on  the  whole,  glad  that  he  bad  preferred 
a  more  enigmatical  way  of  conveying  tlie  intelligence. 
He  bad,  therefore,  the  advantage  of  his  patron,  (or  be 
was  conscious  still  of  a  spark  of  hope. 

Pearson  had  scarce  shut  the  door,  when  Holdenougb, 
as  ready  in  arms  against  the  future  Dictator  as  be  bad 
been  prompt  to  encounter  the  supposed  phantoms  and 
fiends  of  Woodstock,  resumed  his  attack  upon  the 
schismatics,  whom  he  undertook  to  prove  to  be  at  once 
soul-slayers,  false  brethren,  and  false  messengers  ;  and 
was  proceeding  to  allege  texts  in  behalf  of  his  proposi- 
tion, when  Cromwell,  apparently  tired  of  tlie  discussion, 
and  desirous  to  introduce  a  discourse  more  accordant 
with  bis  real  feelings,  interrupted  him,  though  very  civilly, 
and  took  the  discourse  into  bis  own  hands. 

"  Lack-a-day,"  he  said,  "  the  good  man  speaks  truth, 
according  to  his  knowledge  and  to  his  ligiits — ay,  bitter 
truths,  and  hard  to  be  digested,  while  we  sec  as  men  see, 
and  not  with  the  eyes  of  angels. — False  inessen2;ers,  said 

the  reverend  man  ? — ay ,  uu\y  ^  \i\^  >N<i^^\^  Vo}\  ^\  ^»&K.Vk 
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— -Tou  shall  see  them  who  will  carry  your  secret  message 
to  the  house  of  your  mortal  foe,  and  will  say  to  him,  Lo  ! 
my  roaster  is  going  forth  with  a  small  train,  by  such  and 
such  desolate  places ;  be  you  speedy,  therefore,  that  you 
may  arise  and  slay  him.  And  another,  who  knoweth 
where  the  foe  of  your  house,  and  enemy  of  your  person, 
lies  hidden,  shaU>  instead  of  telling  his  master  thcreofi 
carry  tidings  to  the  enemy  even  where  he  lurketh,  saying, 
Lo  !  my  master  knoWeth  of  your  secret  abode — up,  now, 
and  fly,  lest  he  come  on  thee  like  a  lion  on  his  prey.— « 
But  shall  this  go  without  punishment  ?"  looking  at  Wild-  * 
rake  with  a  withering  glance.  "  Now,  as  my  soul  liveth, 
and  as  He  liveth  who  hatli  made  me  a  ruler  in  Israel^ 
sach  false  messengers  shall  be  knitted  to  gibbets  on  the 
way-side,  and  their  right  hands  shall  be  nailed  abov« 
their  heads,  in  an  extended  position,  as  if  pointing  out 
to  others  the  road  from  wliich  they  tlietnselves  have 
strayed!" 

"  Surely,"  said  Master  Iloldenough,  "  it  is  right  to 
cot  off  such  offenders." 

"  Thank  ye,  Mass-John,"  muttered  Wildrake ;  *^when 
did  t!>e  Presbyterian  fail  to  lend  the  devil  a  shove  f" 

"  But,  I  say,"  continued  Holdenough,  "  that  the 
matter  is  estranged  from  our  present  purpose,  for  the 
false  brethren  of  whom  1  spoke  are    -■   " 

*'  Right,  excellent  sir,  they  be  those  of  our  own  house," 
answered  Cromwell ;  "  the  good  man  is  right  once  more. 
— Ay,  of  whom  can  we  now  say  that  he  is  a  true  broth- 
er, although  he  has  lain  in  the  same  womb  with  us? — Al- 
though we  have  struggled  in  the  same  cause,  eat  at  the 
same  table,  fought  in  the  same  battle,  worshipped  at  the 
same  throne,  there  shall  be  no  truth  in  him. — Ah,  Mark- 
ham  Everard,  Markham  Everard  !" 

He  paused  at  this  ejaculation  ;  and  Everard,  desirous 
at  once  of  knowing  how  far  he  stood  committed,  replied, 
"  Your  Excellency  seems  to  have  something  in  your 
mind  in  which  I  am  concerned.  May  I  re(|uest  you  will 
sjjcak  it  out,  that  I  may  know  what  1  am  accused  of  J"* 

« Alh  Mark,  Mark,"   replied  ihe  GexverA^  '•''  ^\et^ 
ueedctb  no  accuser  speak  when  ll\c  sliW  s«\^\\  \o\c%i  ^^^'5^6A 
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within  us.    *Is  there  not  moistare  on  fbjr  brow.  Hark 
Everard  f — Is  there  not  trouble  in  thine  eye  ?  '   b  tbeni 
not  a  failure  in  thy  frame  f — ^And  who  ever  saw  aocfc 
things  in  noble  and  stout  Markham  Everard,  wboae  brow 
was  only  moist  after  having  worn  the  helmet  lor  a  suoh 
raer's  day — whose  hand  only  shook  when  it  had  wielded 
for  hours  the  weighty  falchion  ?— But  go  to,  man  !  tboa 
doubtest  over  much.      Hast  thou  not  been  to  me  ts  i 
brother,  and  shall  I  not  forgive  thee  even  the  seveotj- 
seventh  time  ?  The  knave  hath  tarried  somewhere,  who 
should  have  done  by  this  time  an  office  of  much  import 
Take  advantage  of  his  absence,  Mark ;  it  b  a  grace  thst 
God  gives  thee  beyond  expectance.      I  do  not  say,  faH 
at  my  feet ;   but  speak  to  me  as  a  friend  to  his  friinHl.*' 

*^  I  have  never  said  an)  thing  to  your  Excellency  tint 
was  in  the  least  undeserving  the  title  you  have  assigaed 
to  me,"  said  Colonel  Everard,  proudly. 

"  Nay,  nay,  Markham,"  answered  Cromwell ;  **  I 
say  not  you  have — But — but  you  ought  to  have  remem- 
bered the  message  I  sent  yon  by  that  person  (pointing 
to  Wildrake) ;  and  you  must  reconcile  it  with  your  coii- 
sricnce,  how,  having  such  a  message,  guarded  with  such 
reasons,  you  could  think  yourself  at  liberty  to  expel  my 
friends  from  Woodstock,  being  determined  to  disappoint 
my  object,  whilst '^a  availed  yourself  of  tlie  boon,  on 
condition  of  which  my  warrant  was  issued." 

Everard  was  about  to  reply,  when,  to  his  astonishment, 
Wildrake  stepped  forward  ;  and  with  a  voice  and  look 
very  different  from  his  ordinary  manner,  and  approaching 
a  good  deal  to  real  dignity  of  mind,  said,  boldly  and 
calmly,  **  You  are  mistaken,  Master  Cromwell  ;  and 
address  yourself  to  the  wrong  party  here." 

The  speech  was  so  sudden  and  intrepid,  lliat  Crom- 
well stepped  a  pace  back,  and  motioned  wiih  liis  right 
hand  towards  his  weapon,  as  if  he  had  expected  that  an 
address  of  a  nature  so  unusually  hold  was  to  be  followed 
by  some  act  of  violence.  He  inslanily  resumed  his  in- 
different posture  ;  and,  irritatcMl  at  a  smile  which  he 
observed  on  Wildr-dW^  covk\AQ;tv;w\\:^^\\vi  "sr^ix^^  vii\>\\  vW 
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liigtf  ty  of  one  lon^  accustomed  to  see  all  trAnble  before 
kim,  ^  This  to  me,  fellow  !  Know  you  to  whom  you 
speak  f'' 

^  Fellow  !"  echoed  Wildrake,  whose  reckless  hu- 
raqmr  was  now  completely  set  afloat — **No  fellow  of 
vours,  Master  Oliver.  1  have  known  the  day  when  Roger 
Wildrak^  of  Squaltlesea-mere,  Lincoln,  a  handsome 
youDg  gallant,  with  a  good  estate,  would  have  beco 
thought  no  fellow  of  the  bankrupt  brewer  of  Huntingdon." 

^  Bo  silent !"  said  Everard  ;  ^'  be  silent,  Wildrakc, 
if  you  love  your  life  !" 

^*  I  care  not  a  maravedi  for  my  life,"  said  Wildrake. 
-^'  Zounds,  if  he  dislikes  what  I  say,  let  him  take  to 
his  tools  !  1  know,  after  all,  he  hath  good  blood  in  his 
veins  ;  and  1  will  indulge  him  with  a  turn  in  the  court 
ycmder,  had  he  been  ten  times  a  brewer." 

**  Such  ribaldry,  friend,"  said  Oliver,  ^'  I  treat  with 
die  contempt  it  desen'es.  But  if  thou  bast  anything  to 
say  touching  the  matter  in  question,  speak  out  like  a  man, 
though  thou  look'st  more  like  a  beast." 

**  All  I  have  to  say  is,"  replied  Wildrake,  "  tlmt  where- 
as jrou  blame  Everard  for  acting  on  your  warrant,  as  you 
oall  it,  I  can  tell  you,  he  knew  not  a  word  of  the  rascally 
conditions  you  talk  of.  I  took  caie  of  that  ;  and  you 
may  take  the  vengeance  on  me,  if  you  list." 

**  Slave  !  dare  you  tell  this  to  me  ?"  said  Cromwell,  still 
heedfully  restraining  bis  passion,  which  he  felt  was  about 
to  discharge  itself  upon  an  unworthy  object. 

"Ay,  you  will  make  every  Englishman  a  slave,  if  you 
have  your  own  way,"  said  Wildrake  not  a  whit  abashed  ; — 
for  the  awe  which  had  formerly  overcome  him  when  alone 
with  this  remarkable  man,  had  vanished,  now  that  they 
were  engaged  in  an  altercation  before  witnesses. — "  But 
do  your  worst.  Master  Oliver  ;  I  tell  you  beforehand,  the 
bird  has  escaped  you." 

"  You  dare  not  say  so  ! — Escaped  ? — So  ho  !  Pear- 
son !  tell  the  soldiers  to  mount  instantly. — Thou  art  a 
lying  fool  ! — Escaped  ? — Where,  or  from  whence  r" 

Id       VOL.    JI. 
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"  Ay,  tliat  is  the  question,"  said  Wildrake ;  **  for  look 
you,  sir — that  men  do  go  from  hence  is  certain- — but  bovr 
they  go,  or  to  what  quarter " 

Cromwell  stood  attentive,  expecting  some  useful  biot 
from  the  careless  impetuosity  of  the  cavalier,  upon  tlio 
route  which  the  King  might  have  taken. 

— ^f  Or  to  what  quarter,  as  I  said  before,  why,  your 
Excellency,  Master  Oliver,  may  e^en  find  that  out  your- 
self." 

As  he  uttered  the  last  words  he  unsheathed  his  rapier, 
and  made  a  full  pass  at  the  GeneraFs  body.  Had  his 
sword  met  no  other  impediment  than  the  buff  jerklo, 
Cromwell's  course  had  ended  on  the  spot.  But,  fearful 
of  such  attempts,  the  General  wore  under  his  military 
dress  a  shirt  of  the  finest  mail,  made  of  rings  of  the  best 
steel,  and  so  light  and  nexibic  that  it  was  little  or  no  eo- 
citmbrance  to  the  motions  of  tlie  wearer.  It  proved  bis 
safety  on  this  occasion,  for  the  rapier  sprung  in  shivers; 
while  die  owner,  now  held  back  by  Everard  and  Hold- 
enough,  flung  the  hilt  with  passion  on  the  ground,  ex- 
claiming, "  Be  damned  the  hand  that  foiged  thee  ! — To 
serve  me  so  long,  and  fail  me  when  thy  true  service 
would  have  honoured  us  both  for  ever  !  But  no  good 
could  come  of  thee,  since  thou  wert  pointed,  even  in 
jest,  at  a  learned  divine  of  the  Church  of  England." 

In  the  first  instant  of  alarm,  and  perhaps  suspecting 
Wildrake  might  be  supported  by  others,  Cromwell  half 
drew  from  his  bosom  a  concealed  pistol,  which  he  hastily 
returned,  observing  that  both  Everard  and  the  clergyman 
were  withholding  the  cavalier  from  another  attempt. 

Pearson  and  a  soldier  or  two  rushed  in — "  Secure  that 
fellow,"  said  the  General,  in  the  indifferent  tone  of  one 
to  whom  imminent  danger  was  too  familiar  to  cause  irrita- 
tion— "  Bind  him — but  not  so  hard,  Pearson  ;" — for  the 
men,  to  show  their  zeal,  were  drawing  their  belts,  which 
they  used  for  want  of  cords,  brutally  tight  round  Wild- 
rake*s  limbs.  ''  He  would  have  assassinated  me,  but  1 
would  reserve  him  for  his  fit  dootd." 
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**  Assassinated  ! — I  scorn  your  words.  Master  Oliver," 
said  Wildrake  ;  "  I  profiered  yon  a  fair  duello." 

*<  Shall  we  shoot  him  in  the  street,  for  an  exaoiple  ?*' 
said  Pearson  to  Cromwell ;  while  Evernrd  endeavoured 
to  stop  Wildrake  from  giving  further  offence. 

**  On  your  life,  harm  him  not ;  but  let  him  be  kept 
io  safe  ward,  and  well  looked  after,"  said  Cromwell  ; 
while  the  prisoner  exclaimed  to  Everard,  ^'  I  pritliee  let 
me  alone — ^I  am  now  neither  thy  follower,  nor  any  man's, 
and  I  am  as  willing  to  die  as  ever  I  was  to  take  a  cup  of 
liquor. — And  hark  ye,  speaking  of  that.  Master  Oliver, 
you  were  once  a  jolly  fellow,  prithee  let  one  of  thy. lob- 
sters here  advance  yonder  tankard  to  my  lips,  and  your 
Excellency  shall  hear  a  toast,  a  song,  and  a — secret." 

**  Unloose  his  head,  and  hand  the  debauched  beast  the 
tankard,"  said  Oliver ;  '^  while  yet  he  exists,  it  were 
shame  to  refuse  him  the  element  he  lives  in." 

^*  Blessings  on  your  head  for  once,"  said  Wildrake, 
whose  object  in  continuing  this  wild  discourse  was,  if  pos- 
sible, to  gain  a  little  delay,  when  every  moment  was  pre- 
cious. "  Thou  hast  brewed  good  ale,  and  that's  warrant 
lor  a  blessing.     For  my  toast  and  my  song^  here  they  go 

together- 
Son  of  a  witch, 
May'st  thou  die  in  a  ditch, 
With  the  butchers  who  back  thy  quarrels  ; 
•  And  rot  above  ground, 

While  the  world  shall  resound 
A  welcome  to  Royal  King  Charles! 

And  now  for  my  secret,  that  you  may  not  say  I  had  your 
liquor  for  nothing — I  fancy  my  song  will  scarce  pass  cur- 
rent for  much — My  secret  is.  Master  Cromwell — that 
the  bird  is  flown — and  your  red  nose  will  be  as  white  as 
your  winding-sheet  before  you  can  smell  out  which  way." 

"Pshaw,  rascal,"  answered  Cromwell,  contemptuous- 
ly, "  keep  your  scurril  jests  for  the  gibbet  foot." 

"  I  shall  look  on  the  gibbet  more  boldly,"  replied 
Wildrake,  "  than  1  have  seen  vqu  look  on  the  royal 
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Tills  reproach  touched  Cromwell  to  tlie  Forj  cpiicl 

^<  Villain  !"  he  exclaimed ;  ^'  drag  him  hencei  dravroul 

a  party,  and But  hold,  not  now — to  prison  with  hiin** 

let  him  he  close  watched,  and  gagged,  if  be  atlempu  to 
speak  to  the  sentinels — Nay,  hold — I  mean,  put  a  bottle 
of  brandy  into  his  cell,  and  he  will  gag  himself  in  hb  owb 
way,  1  warrant  you — When  day  comes,  that  men  cmn  see 
the  example,  he  shall  be  gagged  after  my  fashion.** 

During  the  various  breaks  in  his  orders,  the  General 
was  evidently  getting  command  of  his  temper  ;  and 
tliough  he  began  in  fury,  he  ended  with  the  coatemptoous 
sneer  of  one  who  overlooks  the  abusive  language  of  m 
inferior.  Something  remained  on  his  mind  notwithstaad- 
ing,  for  he  continued  stationary,  as  if  fixed  to  the  same 
spot  in  the  apartment,  his  eyes  bent  on  the  ground,  and 
with  closed  hand  pressed  against  his  lips,  like  a  man  who 
is  musing  deeply.  Pearson,  who  was  about  to  speak  to 
him,  drew  back,  and  made  a  sign  to  those  in  the  room 
to  be  silent. 

Master  Holdenough  did  not  mark,  or,  at  least,  did  not 
obey  it.  Approaching  the  General,  he  said,  in  a  respect- 
ful but  firm  tone,  ^^  Did  1  understand  it  to  be  your  Ex- 
cellency's purpose  that  this  poor  man  shall  die  next 
morning  ?" 

"  Hah  !"  exclaimed  Cromwell,  starting  from  his  rev- 
erie, "  what  say'st  thou  ?" 

^<  I  took  leave  to  ask,  if  it  was  your  will  that  this  un- 
happy man  should  die  to-morrow?" 

"  Whom  said'st  thou  ?"  demanded  Cromwell  ; 
"  Markham  Everard — shall  he  die,  said'st  thou  ?'* 

^^  God  forbid  !"  replied  Holdenough,  stepping  back 
— '^  I  asked  whether  this  blinded  creature,  Wildrake,  was 
to  be  so  suddenly  cut  off  ?" 

"  Ay,  marry  is  he,"  said  Cromwell,  "  were  the  whole 
General  Assembly  of  Divines  at  Westminster — the  whole 
Sanhedrim  of  Presbytery — to  ofler  bail  for  him." 

"If  you  will  not  think  better  of  it,  sir,"  said  Hdd< 
enough,  "  at  least  give  not  the  poor  man  the  means  of 
destroying  his  senses — \j^\,  m^  v^  v>  \ivcGL  ^&  ^  ^v^yda^  ta 
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watch  ifith  bim,  in  case  he  may  yet  be  admitted  into  the 
vineyard  at  the  latest  hour— yet  brought  into  the  sheep- 
fold,  though  he  has  neglected  the  call  of  the  pastor  till 
time  if  well  nigh  closed  upon  him.'* 

**  For  God*8  sake,"  said  Everard,  who  had  hitherto 
kept  silence,  because  he  knew  Cromwell's  temper  on  such 
occasions,  "  think  better  of  what  you  do  !" 

*'  Is  it  for  thee  to  teach  me  ?"  replied  Cromwell  ; 
**  think  thou  of  thine  own  matters,  and  believe  me  it  will 
require  all  thy  wit.  And  for  you,  reverend  sir,  1  will 
have  DO  (adier-f^nfessors  attend  my  prisoners — no  tales 
out  of  school.  If  the  fellow  thirsts  after  ghostly  comfort, 
as  be  ifr  moch  more  like  to  thirst  after  a  quartern  of 
brandy,  ihere  is  Corporal  Humgudgcon,  who  commands 
the  corps-de-gardc,  will  preach  and  pray  as  well  as  the 
best  of  ye. — But  this  delay  is  intolerable — ^Comes  not 
this  fellow  yet  ?"  *' 

"  No,^ir,"  replied  Pearson.  "  Had  we  not  belter  go 
down  to  the  Lodge  ?  The  news  of  our  coming  hither 
may  else  get  there  before  us." 

•*  True,"  said  Cromwell,  speaking  aside  to  his  officer, 
'^  but  you  know  Tomkins  warned  us  against  doing  so, 
alleging  there  were  so  many  postern-doors,  and  sally- 
ports, and  concealed  entrances  in  the  old  house,  that  it 
was  like  a  rabbit-warren,  and  that  an  escape  might  Lc 
easily  made  under  our  very  noses,  unless  he  were  with  us, 
to  point  out  all  the  ports  which  should  be  guarded.  He 
hinted,  too,  that  he  might  be  delayed  a  few  minutes  after 
his  time  of  appointment — but  we  have  now  waited  half- 
an-hour." 

"  Does  your  Excellency  think  Tomkins  is  certainly  to 
be  depended  upon  ?"  said  Pearson. 

"  As  far  as  his  interest  goes,  unquestionably,"  replied 
the  General.  ''  He  has  ever  been  the  pump  by  which  I 
have  sucked  the  marrow  out  of  many  a  plot,  in  special 
those  of  the  conceited  fool  RocheclifTe,  who  is  goose 
enough  to  believe  that  such  a  fellow  as  Tomkins  would 
▼alue  any  thing  beyond  the  offer  of  the  best  blddc^t .     KxA 
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Jet  it  growetb  late — I  fear  we  inual  to  the  hoAgb  wMmM 
im — ^Yet,  all  things  well  considered,  I  will  tarry  bare  tiB 
midnigbt. — Ab  !   Everard,  tboa  migfatesi  put  this  gear 
to  rights  ir  thou  wilt !    Shall  some  fooltsh  prmei|iie  of 
fantastic  punctilio  have  noore  weight  with  thee,niiii^lhao 
have  the  pacification  and  welfare  of  England ;  the  keep- 
ing of  faith  to  thy  friend  and  benefactor,  and  who  mO 
be  yet  more  so,  and  the  fortune  and  security  of  tH^  reh- 
tions  ?     Are  these,  I  say,  lighter  in  the  balance  tbao  the 
cause  of  a  worthless  boy,  who,  witli  his  father  and  las 
father's  house,  have  troubled  Israel  for  fifty  years  f 

*M  do  not  understand  your  Excellency,  nor  at  whit 
service  you  point,  which  I  can  honestly  render,''  replied 
Everard.  **  That  which  is  dishonest  I  should  be  kxalh 
that  you  proposed." 

^^  Tlien  this  at  least  might  suit  your  honesty,  or  scru- 
pulous humour,  call  it  which  thou  wilt,**  said  CromwelL 
*^  Thou  knowest,  surely,  all  the  passages  about  Jezebel's 
palace  down  yonder? — Let  me  know  bow  they  may  be 
guarded  against  the  escape  of  any  from  within." 

"  I  cannot  pretend  to  aid  you  in  this  matter,"  said 
Everard  ;  "  I  know  not  all  the  entrances  and  posterns 
about  Woodstock,  and  if  I  did,  I  am  not  free  in  con- 
science to  communicate  with  you  on  this  occasion." 

^*  We  shall  do  without  you,  sir,"  replied  Cromwell, 
haughtily  ;  ^*  and  if  aught  is  found  which  may  crimbatt 
you,  remember  you  have  lost  right  to  my  protection." 

*^  I  shall  be  sorry,"  said  Everar^l,  ^^  to  have  lost  your 
friendship.  General  ;  but  I  trust  my  quality  as  an  Eng- 
lishman may  dispense  with  the  necessity  of  protection 
from  any  man.  I  know  no  law  which  obliges  me  to  be 
spy  or  informer,  even  if  I  were  in  the  way  of  having 
opportunity  to  do  service  in  either  honourable  capacity." 

*^  Well,  sir,"  said  Cromwell,  *^  for  all  your  privileges 
and  qualities,  I  will  make  bold  to  take  you  down  to  the 
Lodge  at  Woodstock  to-night,  to  inquire  into  aflbirs  in 
which  the  State  is  concerned. — Come  hither,  Pearson." 
He  took  a  paper  from  his  pockety  containing  a  rough 
sketch  or  ground-ipVaxi  ol  '^  o«A'a^nK^L\*As^^  '^c&l  ^i^ 


WOWftTOCX*  187 

ftf<Wie>  tetdiiig  to  k. — <<  Look  here,''  he  said,  <<  we 
Biiiat  move  in  two  bodies  on  foot,  and  with  all  possible 
alcnce  thoa  must  march  to  the  rear  of  tbe  old  house 
of  iniquity  with  twenty  file  of  men,  and  dispose  them 
aroiUMi  it  the  wisest  thou  canst.  Take  the  reverend  man 
there  ahmg  with  you.  He  must  be  secured  at  any  rate, 
tuid  may  serve  as  a  guide.  I  myself  will  occupy 
tbe  ifbot  of  the  Lodge,  and  thus  having  stopt  aU  the 
CMTtha,  thou  wilt  come  to  me  for  farther  orders — silence 
aod^  despatch  is  all. — But  for  tlie  dog  Tomkins,  who 
broke  appointment  with  me,  he  had  need  render  a  good 
OKCuse,  or  woe  to  his  father's  son  ! — Reverend  sir,  be 
|ileued  Co  accompany  that  officer. — Colonel  Everard, 
you  are  to  follow  me  ;  but  first  give  your  sword  to  Cap- 
tain Pearson,  and  consider  yourself  as  under  arrest.'' 

Ererard  gave  his  sword  lo  Pearson  without  any  com- 
ment, and  with  the  most  anxious  presage  of  evil  followed 
tbe  Republican  General,  in  obedience  to  commands 
which  it  would  have  been  useless  to  dispute. 


CHAPTER  XDL 

"  Were  my  too  WiUiam  here  bat  now, 

He  wadoa  fail  the  pledge/' 
Wi'  that  in  at  the  door  there  ran 

Aghastlj-lookii^  P*S^» 
'' I  taw  them,  masier,  O !  liaw 

Beneath  the  thomie  brae, 
Of  blaekHDail'd  warriora  many  a  rank, 

Revenge  I"  be  cried,  "  and  gae!''— 

HfivitT  Macxkmiii. 

The  little  party  at  the  Lodge  were  assembled  at  sup- 
per, at  the  early  hour  of  eight  o'clock.  Sir  Henry  Lee, 
neglecting  the  food  that  was  placed  on  the  table,  stood 
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bj  a  lamp  on  the  chimnejr-piece,  and  read  a  letter  widi 
mournful  attention. 

**  Does  my  son  write  to  yea  more  particularly  than 
to  roe,  Doctor  Rocbecliffe  i^  said  the  Koight.  **  He 
only  says  here,  tliat  he  will  return  probably  this  night; 
and  that  Master  Kerneguy  must  be  ready  to  set  off  with 
him  instantly.  What  can  this  haste  n)ean  ?  HaTC  yoa 
heard  of  any  new  search  after  our  suffering  party  ?  I 
wish  they  would  permit  me  to  enjoy  my  son's  company 
in  quiet  but  for  a  day.** 

*^  The  quiet  which  depends  on  the  wicked  ceasing  from 
troubling/'  said  Dr.  Rochecliflfe,  is  connected,  not  by 
dajTs  and  hours,  but  by  minutes.  Their  glut  of  blood  it 
Worcester  bad  satiated  them  for  a  moment,  but  their  ap* 
petite,  I  fancy,  has  revived." 

^You  have  news  then  to  that  purpose  ?"  said  Sir 
Henry. 

"  Your  son,"  replied  the  doctor,  "  wrote  to  me  by 
the  same  messenger  :  he  seldom  fails  to  do  so,  being 
aware  of  what  importance  it  is  that  I  should  know  every 
thing  that  passes.  Means  of  escape  are  provided  on  the 
coa^  and  Master  Kerneguy  must  be  ready  to  start  with 
your  son  the  instant  he  appears." 

"  It  is  strange,"  said  the  Knight ;  '^  for  forty  years  i 
have  dwelt  in  this  house,  man  and  boy,  and  the  point  only 
was  how  to  make  the  day  pass  over  our  beads  ;  for  if  I 
did  not  scheme  out  some  hunting  match  or  hawking,  or 
the  like,  I  might  have  sat  here  on  my  arm-chair,  as  un- 
disturbed as  a  sleeping  dormouse,  from  one  end  of  tlie 
year  to  the  other ;  and  now  1  am  more  like  a  hare  on  her 
form,  that  dare  not  sleep  unless  with  her  eyes  open,  and 
scuds  off  when  the  wind  rustles  among  the  fern." 

^'  It  is  strange,"  said  Alice,  looking  at  Doctor  Rocbe- 
cliffe, '<  that  the  roundhead  steward  has  told  you  nothing 
of  this.  He  is  usually  communicative  'enough  of  the 
motions  of  his  party  ;  and  I  saw  you  close  togetlier  this 
morning." 

^'  I  must  be  closer  with  him  this  evening,"  said  the 
doctor  gloomily  •,  "  tvw  Vv^  vi\\\  tvovXA^^'' 
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^  1  wish  you  rosy  not  trust  him  too  much//  said  Alicd 
in  reply. — ^"  To  me,  that  man's  face,  with  all  its  shrewd- 
neasi  evinces  such  a  dark  expression,  that  methinks  I  read 
treason  in  his  very  eye." 

*^  Be  assured,  that  matter  is  looked  to,"  answered  the 
doctor,  in  the  same  ominous  tone  as  before.  No  one  re- 
plied, and  there  was  a  chilling  and  anxious  feeling  of  ap- 
prehension which  seemed  to  sink  down  on  the  company 
•t  once,  like  those  sensations  which  make  such  constitu- 
tions as  are  particularly  subject  to  the  electrical  influence, 
GODScious  of  an  approaching  thunder-storm. 

He  disguised  Monarch,  apprised  that  day  to  he  pre- 
pared on  short  notice  to  quit  his  temporary  asylum,  felt 
Lis  own  share  of  the  gloom  which  involved  the  little  so- 
ciety. But  he  was  the  first  also  to  shake  it  off,  as  what 
neither  suited  his  character  nor  his  situation.  Gaiety 
was  the  leading  distinction  of  the  former,  and  presence  of 
mhkl,  not  depression  of  spirits,  was  required  by  the  latter. 

<<  We  make  the  hour  heavier,"  he  said,  '^  by  being 
melancholy  about  it.  Had  you  not  better  join  me,  Mis- 
tress Alice,  in  Patrick  Carey's  jovial  farewell  f — Ah, 
you  do  not  know  Pat  Carey — a  younger  brother  of  Lord 
Falkland's  ?"<^ 

**  A  brother  of  the  immortal  Lord  Falkland's,  and  write 
■ongs  !"  said  the  doctor. 

'*  Oh,  doctor,  the  Muses  take  tithe  as  well  as  the 
Church,"  said  Charles,  '<  and  have  their  share  in  every 
family  of  distinction.  You  do  not  know  the  words. 
Mistress  Alice,  but  you  can  aid  me,  notwithstanding,  in 
the  burden  at  least — 

Come  now,  that  we're  parting,  and  'tit  oae  to  ten. 
If  the  lowen  of  fweet  Woodstock  I  e'er  lee  agen, 
Let  ui  e'en  have  a  fipolic,  and  drink  like  tall  men, 

While  the  gohlet  goes  merrily  rottDd.''7 

The  song  arose,  but  not  with  spirit.  It  was  one  of 
those  efibrts  at  forced  mirth,  by  which,  above  all  other 
modes  of  expressing  it,  the  absence  of  real  cheerfulnesa 
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is  most  distinctly  intimated.    Charles  stopt  tbe  song,  oil 
upbraided  the  choristers. 

"  You  sing,  my  dear  Mistress  Alice,  as  if  yoa  wen  |^ 
chanting  one  of  the  seven  penetential  psalms ;  and  yoii 
good  doctor,  as  if  you  recited  the  funeral  service." 

The  doctor  rose  hastily  from  the  table,  and  turned  to  \^ 
the  window  ;  for  the  expression  connected  singohri; 
with  the  task  which  he  was  that  evening  to  discbirp. 
Charles  looked  at  him  with  some  surprise ;  for  the  pail 
in  which  he  lived,  made  him  watchful  of  the  slighter 
motions  of  those  around  him — then  turned  to  Sir  Heny, 
and  said,  *'  My  honoured  host,  can  you  tell  any  retson 
for  this  moody  fit,  which  has  so  strangely  crept  upoo  us 

all  r 

"  Not  I,  my  dear  Louis,"  replied  the  Knight ;  "  I 
have  no  skill  in  these  nice  quillets  of  philosophy.  I  could 
as  soon  undertake  to  tell  you  the  reason  why  Bevis  turns 
round  three  times  before  he  lies  down.  1  can  onlysar 
for  myself,  that  if  a«e  and  sorrow  and  uncertainty  be 
enough  to  break  a  jovial  spirit,  or  at  least  to  bend  it  dow 
and  then,  I  have  my  share  of  them  all  ;  so  that  1,  for 
one,  cannot  say  that  I  am  sad  merely  because  1  am  oot 
merry.  I  have  but  too  good  cause  for  sadness.  I  would 
I  saw  my  son,  were  it  but  for  a  minute." 

Fortune  seemed  for  once  disposed  to  gratify  the  old 
man  ;  for  Albert  Lee  entered  at  that,  moment.  He  was 
dressed  in  a  riding  suit,  and  appeared  to  have  travelled 
hard.  lie  cast  his  eye  hastily  around  as  he  entered.  It 
rested  for  a  second  on  that  of  the  disguised  Prince,  and, 
satisfied  with  the  glance  which  he  received  in  lieu,  be 
hastened,  after  the  fashion  of  the  olden  day,  to  kneel 
down  to  his  father,  and  request  his  blessing. 

"  It  is  thine,  my  boy,"  said  the  old  man  ;  a  tear 
springing  to  his  eyes  as  he  laid  his  hand  on  the  long  locks, 
which  distinguished  the  young  cavalier's  rank  and  prin- 
ciples, and  which,  usually  combed  and  curled  with  some 
care,  now  hung  wild  and  dishevelled  about  his  shoulders. 
They  remained  an  instant  in  this  posture,  when  the  old 
roan  suddenly  slarVeA  iYOv\\\\^  ^"a  \^  ^^W\si^d  of  the  emo- 
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tion  which  he  had  expressed  .before  so  maDy  witnesses, 
aod  passing  the  back  of  his  hand  hastily  across  his  eyes, 
bid  Albert  get  up  and  mind  his  supper,  '*  since  ]  dare 
•ay  you  have  ridden  fast  and  far  since  you  last  baited — 
and  we'll  send  round  a  cup  to  his  health,  if  Doctor  Roche- 
cliffe  and  the  good  company  pleases. — Joceline,  thou 
knave,  skink  about — thou  look'st  as  if  thou  had'st  seen 
a  ghost." 

**  Joceline,"  said  Alice,  ^Ms  sick  for  sympathy ~-one  of 
the  stags  ran  at  Phcebe  Mayflower  to-day,  and  she  was 
fiuo  to  have  Joceline's  assistance  to  drive  the  creature  off 
-—the  girl  has  been  in  fits  since  she  came  home." 

**  Silly  slut,"  said  the  old  Knight — '^  She  a  woodman's 
daughter  ! — But,  Joceline,  if  the  deer  gets  dangerous, 
yon  must  send  a  broad  arrow  through  him." 

**  It  will  not  need,  Sir  Henry,"  said  Joceline,  speaking 
with  great  difficulty  of  utterance — "  he  is  quiet  enough 
now — he  will  not  oflend  in  that  sort  again." 

"  See  it  be  so,"  replied  tlie  Kuight  ;  "  remember 
Mistress  Alice  often  walks  in  the  Chase. — And  now  fill 
round,  and  fill,  too,  a  cup  to  thyself  to  over-red  thy  fear, 
as  mad  Will  has  it. — ^Tush,  man,  Phoebe  will  do  well  enough 
—she  only  screamed  and  ran,  that  thou  might'st  have  the 
pleasure  to  help  her. — Mind  what  thou  dost,  and  do  not 
go  spilling  the  wine  after  that  fashion. — Come,  here  is  a 
health  to  our  wanderer,  who  has  come  to  us  again." 

"  None  will  pledge  it  more  willingly  than  I,"  said  the 
disgnised  Prince,  unconsciously  assuming  an  importance 
which  the  character  he  personated  scarce  warranted  ;  but 
Sir  Henry,  who  had  become  fond  of  the  supposed  page, 
with  all  his  peculiarities,  imposed  only  a  moderate  rebuke 
upon  his  petulance.  "  Thou  art  a  merry,  good-humour- 
ed youth,  Louis,"  he  said  ;  "  but  it  is  a  world  to  see  how 
the  forwardness  of  the  present  generation  hath  gon'e  be- 
yond the  gravity  and  reverence  which  in  my  youth  was 
so  regularly  observed  towards  those  of  higher  rank  and 
station — I  dared  no  more  have  given  my  own  tongue  the 
rein,  when  there  was  a  doctor  of  divinity  in  company. 
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than  I  would  have  dared  to  havq  spokeo  id  ^iirdi  ■ 
»ervice-tirae." 

<'True,  sir,"  said  Albert,  hastily  interferiDg ;  "hi 
Master  Kerneguy  liad  the  better  right  to  speak  at  |»rc9eiil, 
that  I  have  been  on  his  business  as  well  as  my  owD^hiiv 
seen  several  of  his  friendsi  and  bring  hiio  impoitHt 
intelligcDce." 

Charles  was  about  to  rise  and  beckon  Albert  asde, 
naturally  impatient  to  know  what  news  he  had  procured, 
or  what  scheme  of  safe  escape  was  now  decreed  Ibrbiai. 
But  Doctor  Rocheclifie  twitched  his  cloak,  as  a  hint  lo 
him  to  sit  still,  and  not  show  any  extraordinary  motive  lor 
anxiety,  since,  in  case  of  a  sudden  discovery  of  bis  real 
quality,  tlie  violence  of  Sir  Henry  Lee's  feelings  ought 
have  been  likely  to  attract  too  much  attention- 
Charles,  therefore,  only  replied,  as  to  the  Kuigbfs 
stricture,  that  he  had  a  particular  title  to  be  sudden  and 
unceremonious  in  expressing  his  thanks  to  Colonel  Lee 
— that  gratitude  was  apt  to  be  unmannerly — finally,  that 
he  was  much  obliged  to  Sir  Henry  for  his  adoionitioo ; 
and  that  quit  Woodstock  when  he  would,  ''  he  was  sun 
to  leave  it  a  better  man  than  he  came  there." 

His  speech  was  of  course  ostensibly  directed  towards 
the  father  ;  but  a  glance  at  Alice  assured  her,  that  she 
had  her  full  share  in  the  compliment. 

'^  I  fear,"  he  concluded,  addressing  Albert,  ''  that  joa 
come  to  tell  us  our  stay  here  must  be  very  short." 

"A  few  hours,  only,"  said  Albert — *^  just  enough  for 
needful  rest  for  ourselves  and  our  horses.  I  have  pro- 
cured two  which  are  good  and  tried.  But  Doctor  Roche- 
clifTe  broke  faith  with  me.  I  expected  to  have  met  some 
one  down  at  Joceline's  hut,  where  I  left  the  horses ;  and 
finding  no  person,  I  was  delayed  an  hour  in  littering  them 
down  myself,  that  they  might  be  ready  for  to-morrow'i 
work — for  we  must  be  off  before  day." 

"  I — 1 — intended  to  have  sent  Tomkins — but — but — ^ 
hesitated  the  doctor,  "  I " 
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^  Tbe  roundheaded^rascal  was  drunk,  or  oat  of  ihe 
wmj,  I  presunib,"  said  Albert.  *'  I  am  glad  of  it — ^jrou 
may  easillf  irust  bim  too  far." 

^  Hitherto  he  has  been  faithful,"  said  the  doctor, 
**  and  I  scarce  think  he  will  fail  me  now.  But  Joceline 
will  go  down  and  hare  the  horses  in  readiness  in  the 
morning." 

JoceKne's  countenance  was  usuaUy  that  of  alacriij 
itself  in  a  case  extraordinary.  *  Now,  howcTer,  he  seem- 
ed to  hesitate. 

''  You  will  go  with  me  a  little  way,  doctor?"  he  said, 
as  be  edged  himself  closely  to  Rocheclifie. 

*'  Howf  puppy,  fool,  and  blockhead,"  said  the  Knight, 
**  wouldst  thou  ask  Doctor  Rocheclifie  to  bear  thee  com- 
pany at  this  hour  ? — Out,  hound  !— get  down  to  the 
kennel  yonder  instantly,  or  I  will  break  the  knave's  pate 
of  thee." 

Joceline  looked  with  an  eye  of  agony  at  tbe  divine,  as 
if  intreating  him  to  interfere  in  his  behalf;  but  just  as  he 
was  about  to  speak,  a  most  melancholy  howling  arose  at 
the  hall-door,  and  a  dog  was  heard  scratching  for  admit- 
tance. 

"  What  ails  Bevis  next  ?"  said  the  old  Knight.  *'  I 
think  this  must  be  All-Fools-day,  and  that  every  thing 
around  me  is  going  mad  !" 

The  same  sound  startled  Albert  and  Charles  from  a 
private  conference  in  which  they  had  engaged,  and  Al- 
bert ran  to  tbe  hall*door  to  examine  personally  into  the 
cause  of  the  noise. 

"  It  is  no  alarm,"  said  the  old  Kniglit  to  Kdrncguy, 
**  for  in  such  cases  the  dog's  bark  is  short,  sharp,  and 
furious.  These  long  howls  are  said  to  be  ominous.  It 
was  even  so  that  Bevis's  grandsirc  bayed  the  whole  live- 
long night  on  ^hich  my  poor  father  died.  If  it  comes 
now  as  a  presage,  God  send  it  regard  the  old  and  useless, 
not  the  young,  and  those  who  may  yet  serve  King  and 
country  !" 
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The  dog  had  pushed  pa^  G^^el  liee,  wlio  fliood  a 
little  while  at  the  hall-door  to  listea  if  ther#  wer^  anythiog 
stirring  without,  while  Bevis  advanced  into^^be  room 
wiiere  the  company  were  assembled,  bearing  something 
in  his  mouth,  and  exhibiting,  in  ao  unusual  degree,  that 
sense  of  duty  and  interest  which  a  dog  seems  lo  show 
when  he  thinks  he  has  the  charge  of  something  impor- 
tant. He  entered,  therefore,  drooping  his  long  tail, 
slouching  his  head  and  ears,  and  walkiug  with  the  stately 
yet  melancholy  dignity  of  a  war-horse  at  his  master's 
funeral.  In  this  manner  he  paced  tlirough  tlie  room, 
went  straight  up  to  Joceline,  who  hud  been  regarding  bim 
with  astonishment,  and  uttering  a  siiort  and  melancholy 
,  howl,  laid  at  his  feet  the  object  which  he  bore  in  his 
mouth.  Joceline  stooped,  and  took  from  tlie  floor  a  man's 
glove,  of  the  fashion  worn  by  the  troopers,  having  some* 
thing  like  the  old-fashioned  gauntlet  projections  of  thick 
leather  arising  from  the  wrist,  which  go  half-way  up  lo 
the  elbow,  and  secure  the  arm  against  a  cut  witli  a  si^onl. 
But  Joceline  had  no  sooner  looked  at  what  in  itself  nas 
so  common  an  object,  than  he  dropped  it  from  his  hand, 
siag^ercd  backward,  uttered  a  groan,  and  nearly  fell  to 
the  ground. 

"  Now,  the  coward's  curse  be  upon  thee  for  an  idiot !" 
said  the  Knight,  who  had  picked  up  the  glove,  and  was 
1  joking^  at  it — "  thou  should'st  be  sent  back  to  school, 
and  flog:gcd  till  the  craven's  blood  was  switched  out  of 
thee — What  dost  thou  look  at  but  a  glove,  thou  base  pol- 
troon, and  a  very  dirty  glove  too  ? — Stay,  here  is  writing 
— Joseph  Tomkins? — why,  that  is  the  roundheaded  fel- 
low— I  wish  he  hath  not  come  to  some  mischief — for 
this  is  not  dirt  on  the  clieveron,  but  blood — Bcvis  may 
have  bit  the  fellow,  and  yet  the  dog  seemed  lo  love  him 
well  too— or  the  stag  may  have  hurt  him — Out,  Joceline, 
instantly,  and  see  where  he  is — wind  your  bugle." 

"  I  cannot  go,"  said  Joliffe,  "  unless" — and  again  he 
looked  piteously  at  Doctor  RocheclifFc,  who  saw  no  time 
was  to  be  lost  in  appeasing  the  ranger's  terrors,  as  his 
mhmlry  was  most  nce4(u\  \\\  >\vi  Y'^vi^xiVkV  ^vtvAwxs^^v^sajcitis 
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— **  Get  5pa(ie4ind  matlock,"  he  tvhispered  to  him,  "  and 
a  dark  kiiitern,  and  meet  nie  in  the  wilderness." 

Joceline  left  the  room  ;  and  the  doctor,  before  follow- 
ing him,  had  a  few  words  of  explanation  with  Colonel 
Ijcc.  His  own  spirit,  far  from  being  dismayed  on  the 
occasion,  rather  rose  higher,  like  one  whose  natural  ele- 
ment w^as  intrigue  and  danger — "  Mere  hath  been  wild 
work/'  he  said,  "  since  you  parted.  Tomkius  was  rude 
to  the  wench  Phcpbe — Joceline  and  he  had'a-brnwl  to- 
gether, and  Tomkins  is  lying  dead  in  the  thickcl,  not  far 
from  Rosamond's  Well,  it  will  be  necessary  that  Joce- 
line and  1  go  directly  to  bury  the  body  ;  for  besides  that 
some  one  might  stumble  upon  it,  and  raise  an  alarm,  this 
feliow  Joceline  will  never  be  fit  for  any  active  purpose 
till  it  is  under  ground.  Though  as  stout  as  a  lion,  the 
imder-keeper  has  his  own  weak  side,  and  is  more  afraid 
of  a  dead  body  than  a  living  one.  When  do  you  propose 
to  start  to-morrow  ?" 

"  By  daybreak,  or  earlier,"  said  Colonel  Lee  ;  "  but 
we  will  meet  again — A  vessel  is  provided,  and  I  have 
relays  in  more  places  than  one — we  go  olT  from  the  coast 

of  Sussex  5  and  I  am  to  get  a  letter  at ,  acquainting 

ine  precisely  with  the  spot." 

"  Wherefore  not  go  off  instantly  ?"  inquired  the  doctor. 

"  The  horses  would  fail  us,"  replied  Albert — "  They 
have  been  hard  ridden  to-day." 

"  Adiru,""  said  Rochcclirib,  "  I  must  to  my  task — 
Do  you  take  rest  and  repose  for  yours. — To  conceal  a 
slaughtered  body,  and  convey  on  the  same  night  a  king 
from  danger  and  captivity,  are  two  feats  which  have  fallen 
to  few  folks  save  myself,  but  let  me  not,  while  putting  on 
my  harness,  boast  myself  as  if  1  were  taking  it  off  alt  or  a 
victory."  So  saying,  he  left  the  apartment,  aad  muffling 
himself  in  his  cloak,  went  out  into  what  is  called  the 
Wilderness. 

The  wx^ather  was  a  raw  frost.  The  mist  lay  in  partial 
wreaths  upon  the  lower  grounds  ;  but  the  night,  con- 
sidering that  the  heavenly  bodies  were  in  a  great  mcasutQ 
hidden  hy  the  hnze,  wiis  not  exliciueX'J  A^vV..      \>v>\:Vs«. 
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RochecliflTe  could  not,  however,  disdnguish  the  mder- 
keeper,  until  he  had  hemmed  ante  orlwice,wbeD  Jore- 
line  aaswered  the  sigQal  by  showing  a  giiropie  of  light 
from  the  dark  lantern  which  he  carried.  Guided  hj  xVim 
intimation  of  his  presence,  the  divine  found  him  letini| 
against  a  buttress  which  had  once  supported  a  tetnce, 
now  ruinous.  He  had  a  pick-axe  and  shovel,  togetber 
with  a  deer's  hide  hanging  over  his  shoulder. 

<'  What  do  you  want  with  the  hide,  Joceline/'  sud  Dr. 
RochecliflTe,  **^  that  you  lumber  it  about  with  you  on  such 
an  errand  ?" 

"  Why,  look  yoij,  doctor,"  he  answered,  ^  it  is  u  wel 
to  tell  you  all  about  it.  The  roan  and  I — he  there— yon 
know  whom  I  mean — ^had  many  years  since  a  qotnei 
about  this  deer.  For  though  we  were  great  friends,  and 
Philip  was  sometimes  allowed  by  my  master's  permissioD 
to  help  me  in  mine  office,  yet  I  knew  for  all  that,  Philip 
Hazeldine  was  sometimes  a  trespasser.  The  deer-steti- 
crs  were  very  bold  at  that  time,  it  being  just  before  the 
breaking  out  of  the  war,  when  men  were  becoming  uo- 
settled — And  so  it  chanced,  that  one  day,  in  the  Chase, 
1  found  two  fellows,  with  their  faces  blacked,  and  shirts 
over  their  clothes,  carrying  as  prime  a  buck  between  them 
as  any  was  in  the  park.  1  was  upon  them  in  the  instant 
—one  escaped,  but  1  got  hold  of  the  other  fellow,  and 
who  should  it  prove  to  be  but  trusty  Phil  Hazeldine! 
Well,  1  don't  know  whetlier  it  was  right  or  wrong,  but 
he  was  my  old  friend  and  pot-compank>n,  and  1  took 
his  word  for  amendment  in  future  ;  and  be  helped  me 
to  hang  up  the  deer  on  a  tree,  and  I  came  back  with  a 
horse  to  carry  him  to  the  Lodge,  and  tell  the  Kniglit  the 
story,  all  but  Phil's  name.  But  the  rogues  had  been  too 
clever  for  me  ;  for  they  had  flayed  and  dressed  the  deer, 
and  quartered  him,  and  carried  him  ofl^,  and  left  tlie  hide 
and  horns,  with  a  chime,  saying 

''  The  haunch  to  ibee. 

The  breaat  to  me, 

The  hide  awi  Uift  hociui  for  the  keeper's  fee." 
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And  this  I  knew  for  one  of  PhiFs  tn&d  pranks,  ibat  he 
would  play  in  those  days  with  any  lad  in  the  country. 
But  I  was  so  netded,  that  1  made  the  deer's  hide  be 
Gurriodand  dressed  by  a  tanner,  and  swore  that  it  should 
be  his  winding-sheet  or  mine ;  and  though  1  had  long  re- 
pented my  rash  oath,  yet  now,  doctor,  you  see  what  it 
has  come  to— though  1  foi^ot  it,  the  devil  did  not.** 

*'  It  was  a  very  wrong  thing  to  make  a  vow  so  sinful," 
^said  Rocheclifie  ;  <'  but  it  would  have  been  greatly  worse 
bad  you  endeavoured  to  keep  it.  Therefore,  1  bid  you 
cheer  iip,^  said  tliegood  divnie  ;  ^<  for  in  this  unhappy 
case,  I  could  not  have  wished,  after  what  I  have  heard 
from  Phcebe  and  yourself,  that  you  should  have  kept 
your  hand  still,  though  1  may  regret  that  the  blow  has 
proved  fatal.  Nevertheless,  thou  hast  done  even  that 
which  was  done  by  the  great  and  inspired  legislator,  when 
he  beheld  an  Egyptian  tyrannizing  over  a  Hebrew,  sav- 
ing that,  in  the  case  present,  it  was  a  female,  when,  says 
the  Septuagint,  Pereugsum  Egypiium  abseondit  iobulo  ; 
the  meaning  whereof  I  will  explain  to  you  another  time. 
Wherefore,  I  exhort  you,  not  to  grieve  beyond  measure ; 
fofi  although  this  circumstance  is  unhappy  in  time  and 
place,  yet,  from  what  Phoebe  hath  informed  me  of  yonder 
wretches  opinions,  it  is  much  to  be  regretted  that  his 
brains  had  not  been  beaten  out  in  his  cradle,  rather  than 
tliat  he  had  grown  up  to  be  one  of  those  Grindletonians, 
or  Rluggletonians,  in  whom  is  the  perfection  of  every  foul 
and  blasphemous  heresy,  united  with  such  a  universal 
practice  of  hypocritical  assentation,  as  would  deceive 
their  master,  even  Satan  himself." 

"  Nevertheless,  sir,"  said  the  forester,  "  I  hope  you 
will  bestow  some  of  the  service  of  the  church  on  this 
poor  man,  as  it  was  his  last  wish,  naming  you,  sir,  at  the 
same  time  ;  and  unless  this  were  done,  I  should  scarce 
dare  to  walk  out  in  the  dark  again,  for  my  whole  life." 

"  Thou  art  a  silly  fellow — but  if,"  continued  the  doc- 
tor, ''  he  named  me  as  he  departed,  and  desired  the  last 
rites  of  the  church,  there  was,  it  may  be,  a  tu!:wu\%  (t^\:&. 
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evil  and  a  seeking  to  good  even  in  his  kit  morikeati ; 
and  if  Heaven  granted  him  grace  to  form  a  jprtyer  ao 
fitting,  wherefore  should  man  refuse  it  ?  All  I  tear  is  die 
briefness  of  time.'* 

^<  Nay  your  reverence  may  cut  the  service  somewhat 
short,"  said  Joceline  ;  **  assuredly  he  does  not  deserve 
the  whole  of  it ;  only  if  something  were  not  to  be  Ane, 
I  believe  I  should  flee  the  country.  They  were  his  last 
words  ;  and  methinks  he  sent  Bevis  with  his  glove  to  put 
me  in  mind  of  them." 

^'  Out,  fool ! — Do  you  think/^  said  the  doctor,  **  dead 
men  send  gauntlets  to  the  living  like  knights  io  a  romance ; 
or,  if  so,  would  they  choose  dogs  to  carry  their  chal- 
lenges ?  I  tell  thee,  fool,  the  cause  was  natural  enough. 
Bevis,  questing  about,  found  the  body,  and  brought  the 
glove  to  you  to  intimate  where  it  was  lying,  and  to  re- 
quire assistance ;  for  such  b  the  high  instinct  of  these 
animals  towards  one  in  peril." 

"  Nay,  if  you  think  so,  doctor,"  said  Joceline — "  and, 
doubtless,  I  must  say,  Bevis  took  an  interest  in  tlie  man 
—if  indeed  it  was  not  something  worse  in  the  shape  of 
Bevis,  for  methought  his  eyes  looked  wild  and  fiery,  as 
if  he  would  have  spoken." 

As  he  talked  thus,  Joceline  rather  hung  back,  and  in 
doing  so,  displeased  the  doctor,  who  exclaimed,  *'  Come 
along,  thou  lazy  laggard. — Art  thou  a  soldier,  and  a 
brave  one,  and  so  much  afraid  of  a  dead  man  ? — Tboo 
hast  killed  men  in  battle,  and  in  chase,  I  warrant  thee.^ 

^'  Ay,  but  their  backs  were  to  me,"  said  Joceline.  *'  I 
never  saw  one  of  them  cast  back  his  head,  and  glare  at 
me  as  yonder  fellow  did,  his  eye  retaining  a  glance  of 
hatred,  muced  with  terror  aid  reproach,  till  it  became 
fixed  like  a  jelly.  And  were  you  not  with  me,  and  mgr 
master's  concerns,  and  something  else,  very  deeply  at 
stake,  I  promise  you  I  would  not  again  look  at  him  for  all 
Woodstock." 

''  You  must,  though,"  said  the  doctor,  suddenly  paus- 
ingj— "  for  here  is  the  place  where  he  lies !  Come  hither 
deep  into  the  copse—X^Vie  ewe  q>^  ^\.\xK^\ti%— >^fe\^  v^v 


pbnse  jnst  finiog,  tfid  we  will  draw  the  briars  over  the 
grave  afterward*." 

As  the  doctor  tiitis  issued  his  directions,  he  assisted 
abo  in  the  execution  of  them,  and  while  bis  attendant 
labonred  to  dig  a  shallow  and  misshapen  grave,  a  task 
^vfaich  the  state  of  tlie  soil,  perplexed  with  roots,  and 
liardened  by  the  influence  of  the  frost,  rendered  very  dir> 
6cult,  thb  divine  read  a  few  passages  out  of  the  funeral 
service,  partly  in  order  to  appease  the  superstitious  terrors 
of  Joceline,  and  partly  because  he  held  it  roitter  of  con- 
science not  to  deny  the  church's  rites  to  one  who  had  re- 
quested their  aid  in  extremity. 


CHAPTER  XIV. 

Cnt  ye,  caw  3re,  on  with  ycnr  visards. 

Hauy  JV. 

The  company  whom  we  had  left  in  Victor  Lee's  par- 
lour were  about  to  separate  for  the  night,  and  had  risen 
to  take  a  formal  leave  of  each  other  when  a  tap  was 
lieard  at  tlie  hall-door.  Albert,  the  vidctte  of  the  party, 
hastened  to  open  it,  enjoining,  as  he  left  the  room,  the 
rest  to  remain  quiet,  until  he  had  ascertained  the  causa 
of  the  knocking.  When  he  gained  the  portal,  he  called 
to  know  who  was  there,  and  what  they  wanted  at  so  late 
an  hour. 

"  It  is  only  mc,"  answered  a  treble  voice. 
^  "  And  what  is  your  name,  my  little  fellow  ?"    said 

Albert. 

"  Spttfire,  sir,"  replied  the  voice  without. 

«  Spitfire  ?"  said  Albert. 

"  Yes,  sir,"  replied  the  voice  ;  "  all  the  world  calls  me 
so,  and  Colonel  Everard  himself.  But  my  name  is 
Splttai  for  a))  ihat.^^ 
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*<  Colonel  Everard  !  arrive  you  from  him  ?**  demtnded 

young  Lee. 

"  No,  sir  ;  I  come,  sir,  frgm  Roger  Wildrake,  csqalre, 
of  Squattlesea-mere,  if  it  like  you,"  said  the  boy ;  "aid 
I  have  brought  a  token  to  Mistress  Lee,  which  I  am  to 
give  into  her  own  hands,  if  you  would  but  open  the  door, 
sir,  and  let  me  in — but  I  can  do  nothing  with  a  Uiree-iocfa 
board  between  us." 

^'  It  is  some  freak  of  that  drunken  rakebell,"  said  Al- 
bert, in  a  low  voice,  to  his  sister,  who  had  crept  out  after 
him  on  tiptoe. 

*'  Yet,  let  us  not  be  hasty  in  concluding  so,"  said  the 
young  lady  ;  ''  at  this  moment  the  least  trifle  may  be  of 
consequence. — What  token  has  Master  Wildrake  sent 
me,  my  little  boy  .'^" 

"Nay, nothing  very  valuable  neither,"  replied  die  boy; 
"  but  he  was  so  anxious  you  should  get  it,  that  he  putioc 
out  ofthe  window  as  one  would  chuck  out  a  kitten,  that  1 
might  not  be  stopped  by  the  soldiers." 

"  Hear  you  ?"  said  Alice,  to  her  brother  ;  "  undo  Ac 
gate  for  God's  sake." 

Her  brother,  to  whom  her  feelings  of  suspicion  weia 
now  sufHcicntly  communicated,  opened  the  gate  in  haste, 
and  admitted  the  boy,  whose  appearance,  not  much  dis- 
similar to  that  of  a  skinned  rabbit  in  a  livery;  or  a  monkej 
at  a  fair,  would  ?.t  another  time  have  furnished  them  with 
amusement.  Tiie  urchin  messenger  entered  the  hall, 
making  several  odd  bows  and  conges,  and  delivered  the 
woodcock's  feather**  with  much  ceremony  to  the  youog 
lady,  assuring  her  it  was  the  prize  she  had  won  upoo  a 
wager  about  hawking. 

"  1  prithee,  my  little  man,"  said  Albert,  "  was  your 
master  drunk  or  sober,  when  he  sent  thee  all  this  wa| 
with  a  feather  at  liiis  time  of  night  ?" 

"  With  reverence,  sir,"  said  the  boy,  «  he  was  what 
he  calls  sober,  and  what  1  would  call  concerned  in  liquor 
for  any  other  person."  , 
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^'  Curse  on  the  drankeD  coxcomb  !"  said  Albert. — 
'^  There  is  a  tester  for  thee,  boy,  and  tell  thy  master  to 
break  bis  jests  on  suitable  persons,  ahd  at  fitting  times.^ 

•*  Slay  yet  a  minute,**  exclaimed  Alice ;  "  we  must 
not  go  too  fast — this  craves  wary  walking." 

*'  A  feather  !"  said  Albert ;  "  all  this  work  about  a 
feather !  Why,  Dr.  RochecIifTe,  who  can  suck  intelli- 
gence out  of  every  trifle  as  a  magpie  would  suck  an  egg, 
could  "make  nothing  of  this." 

'^  Let  us  try  what  we  can  do  without  him  then,"  said 
Alice.  Then  addressing  herself  to  the  boy, — **  So  there 
•re  strangers  at  your  master's  ?" 

*^  At' Colonel  Everard's,  madam,  which  is  the  same 
thing,"  said  Spitfire. 

^*  And  what  manner  of  strangers  ?"  said  Alice ; 
"  guests  I  suppose  ?" 

*^  Ay,  mistress,"  said  the  boy,  *'  a  sort  of  guests  that 
make  themselves  welcome  wherever  they  come,  if  they 
meet  not  a  welcome  from  their  landlord — soldiers, 
madam." 

"  The  men  that  have  been  long  lying  at  Woodstock  ?* 
•aid  AJbert. 

"  No,  sir,"  said  Spitfire,  "  new  comers,  with  gaUant 
buff-coats  and  steel  breast-plates  ;  and  their  commander 
— ^your  honour  and  her  ladyship  never  saw  such  a  man 
—at  least  I  am  sure  Bill  Spitfire  never  did." 

'  **  Was  he  tall  or  short  f "    said  Albert,  now  much 
alarmed. 

**  Neither  one  nor  other,"  said  the  boy ;  '^  stout  made 
with  slouching  shoulders  ;  a  nose  large,  and  a  face  one 
would  not  like  to  say  No  to.  He  had  several  officers  with 
bim.  I  saw  him  but  for  a  moment,  but  I  shall  never  for- 
get him,  while  I  live."  ** 

<*  You  are  right,"  said  Albert  Lee  to  his  sister,  pulling 
ber  to  one  side,  <'  quite  right — the  Arch-fiend  himself  is 
upon  us  !" 

"  And  the  feather,"  said  Alice,  whom  fear  had  ren 
dered  apprehensive  of  slight  tokens,  <'  means  flight — and 
a  woodcock  is  a  bird  of  passage." 
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'^Yoii  have  bit  it,^  said  her  brother  $  '^but  the  time 
has  taken  us  cruelly  short.  Give  the  boj  a  trifle  more- 
nothing  that  can  excite  suspicion,  and  dismiss  him.  I 
must  summon  RocheclilTe  and  Joceline." 

He  went  accordingly,  but,  unable  to  find  those  be 
sought,  he  returned  with  hasty  steps  to  the  parlour,  where, 
in  his  character  of  Louis,  the  page  was  exerting  himself 
to  detain  the  old  knight,  who,  while  laughing  at  ibe  tiles 
he  told  him,  was  anxious  to  go  to  see  what  was  passing 
in  the  hall. 

**  What  is  the  matter,  Albert  ?"  said  the  old  man ; 
'^  who  calls  at  the  Lodge  at  so  undue  an  hour,  and  where- 
fore is  the  hall-door  opened  to  them  ?  1  will  not  have  roy 
rules,  and  the  regulations  kid  down  for  keeping  this 
bouse,  broken  through,  because  I  am  old*  and  poor. 
Why  answer  you  not  ?  why  keep  a  chattering  with  Louis 
Kerneguy,  and  neither  of  you  all  the  while  minding  what 
I  say  ? — Daughter  Alice,  have  you  sense  and  civility 
enough  to  tell  me,  what  or  wlio  it  is  that  is  admitted  here 
contrary  to  my  general  orders  ?" 

"  No  one,  sir,"  replied  Alice  ;  "  a  boy  brought  a  mes- 
sage, which  1  fear  is  an  alarming  one." 

"  There  is  ofily  fear,  sir,"  said  Albert,  stepping  for- 
ward, "  that  whereas  we  thought  to  have  stayed  with 
you  till  to-morrow,  we  must  now  take  farewell  of  you  to- 
night." 

"  Not  so,  brother,  said  Alice,  "  you  must  stay  and  aid 
the  defence  here — if  you  and  Master  Kerneguy  are  both 
missed,  the  pursuit  will  be  instant,  and  probably  success- 
ful ;  but  if  you  stay,  the  hiding-places  about  this  house 
will  take  some  time  to  search.  You  can  change  coats 
with  Kerneguy  too." 

"  Right,  noble  wench,"  said  Albert ;    most  excellent 
— yes — Louis,  I  remain  as  Kerneguy,  you  fly  as  young 
Master  I^e." 
'"  I  cannot  see  the  justice  of  that,"  said  Charles. 

"  Nor  1  neither,"  said  the  Knight,  interfering.  "  Men 
come  and  gq,  lay  scliemes,  and  alter  them,  in  my  house, 
mtbout  deigning  to  cousxAx  tci^\    Kw^  v)\tf^  \%  VL^^sxs^^c 
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Kerncguy,  or  what  in  he  to  me,  that  my  son  roust  stay 
aud  take  the  chance  of  mischief,  and  tliis  your  Scots 
pEige  is  to  escape  in  his  dress  f  I  will  have  no  such  con- 
trivance carried  into  effect,  though  it  were  the  finest  cob- 
web that  was  ever  woven  in  Doctor  Rochecliffe's  brains. 
— 1  wish  you  no  ill,  Louis ;  thou  art  a  lively  boy  ;  but  I 
have  been  somewhat  too  lightly  treated  in  this,  man." 

**  I  am  fully  of  your  opinion.  Sir  Henry,"  replied  the 
person  whom  he  addressed.  '^  You  have  been,  indeed, 
repaid  for  your  hospitality  by  want  of  that  confidence, 
which  could  never  have  been  so  justly  reposed.  But . 
the  moment  is  come,  whcA  I  must  say,  in  a  word,  I  am 
that  unfortunate  Charles  Stuart,  whose  lot  it  has  been  to 
become  the  cause  of  ruin  to  his  best  friends,  and  whose 
present  residence  in  your  family  tlireatens  to  bring  de- 
struction to  you,  and  all  around  you." 

**  Master  Louis  Kerncguy,"  said  the  Knight,  very 
angrily,  ''  I  will  teach  you  to  choose  the  subjects  of  your 
mirth  better  when  you  address  them  to  nie  ;  and,  more- 
over, very  little  provocation  would  make  lue  desire  to 
liai'e  an  ounce  or  two  of  that  malapert  blood  from  you." 

**  Be  still,  sir,  for  Godsake  !"  said  Albert  to  his  father. 
**  This  is  indeed  the  King  ;  and  such  is  the  danger  of 
bis  person,  that  every  moment  we  waste  may  bring  round 
a  fatal  catastrophe." 

*^  Good  God  !"  said  the  father,  clasping  his  hands 
together,  and  about  to  drop  on  his  knees,  "  has  my  earn- 
est wish  been  accomplished  !  and  is  it  iimsOch  a  manner 
as  to  make  me  pray  it  had  never  taken  ]Mce  !" 

He  then  attempted  to  bend  his  knee  to  the  King — 
kissed  his  hand,  while  large  tears  trickled  from  his  eyes 
— then  said,  "  Pardon,  my  lord— your  Majesty,  I  mean 
— ^permit  me  to  sit  in  your  presence  but  ^e  instant  til! 
my  blood  beats  more  freely,  and  then V 

Charles  raised  his  ancient  and  faithful  subject  from  the 
ground ;  and  even  in  that  moment  of  fear  and  anxiety  and 
danger,  insisted  on  leading  him  to  his  seat,  uyion  which 
lie  sunk  in  apprent  exhaustion,  his  head  druo^in^u^\\ 
bm  kmg  white  baardj  and  big  UQCon^\ou&  \ft^s%  \\xm^>ai^^ 
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with  its  silver  hairs..   Alice  and  Albert  remained  widi 
the  King,  arguing  and  urging  hb  instant  departure. 

**  The  horses  are  at  the  under-keeper's  hat,**  ml 
Albert,  ^'  and  the  relays  only  eighteen  or  twenty  nulct 
off.     If  the  horses  can  but  carry  you  so  far         " 

**  Will  yoQ  not  rather,"  interrupted  Alice,  **  trust  to 
the  concealments  of  this  place,  so  numerous  and  so  well 
tried — Rocheclifie's  apartments,  and  the  yet  farther  places 
of  secrecy  ?" 

"  Alas  !"  said  Albert,  **  I  know  them  only  by  naae. 
My  father  was  sworn  to  confide  them  to  but  one  maa, 
and  he  bad  chosen  Rochecliflb.^ 

'^  1  prefer  taking  the  field  to  any  hiding-hole  in  Eng- 
land," said  the  King.  **  Could  I  but  find  my  way  to 
this  hut  where  the  horses  are,  I  would  try  what  arguments 
whip  and  spur  could  use  to  get  them  to  the  rendezvous, 
where  I  am  to  meet  Sir  Thomas  Acland  and  fresh  catde. 
Come  with  me,  Colonel  Lee,  and  let  us  run  for  it.  The 
roundheads  have  beat  us  in  battle  ;  but  if  it  come  to  a 
walk  or  a  race,  I  tliiiik  I  can  show  which  has  the  best 
mettle." 

*^  But  then,"  said  Albert,  ^*  we  lose  all  the  time  which 
may  otherwise  be  piined  by  the  defence  of  this  house — 
leaving  none  here  but  my  poor  father,  incapable  from  his 
state  of  doing  any  thing  ;  and  you  will  be  instantly  pur- 
sued by  fresh  horses,  while  ours  are  unfit  for  the  road. 
Oh,  where  is  the  villain  Joceline  !" 

"  What  cai^iave  become  of  Doctor  RochecIifTe  r" 
said  Alice  ;  ^'^c  that  is  so  ready  with  advice  ? — where 
can  they  be  gone  ?  Oh,  if  my  father  could  but  rouse 
himself !" 

"  Your  father  is  roused,"  said  Sir  Henry,  rising  and 
stepping  up  to  them  with  all  the  energy  of  full  manhood 
in  his  countentnce  and  motions — "  I  did  but  gather  my 
thoughts — for  when  did  they  fail  a  Lee  when  his  King 
needed  counsel  or  aid  ?"  He  then  bcgan'to  speak,  with 
the  ready  and  distinct  utterance  of  a  general  at  the  head 
of  an  army,  ordering  every  motion  for  attack  and  defence 
—unmoved  himseU,;kud  \\\^  ovjtk  ^\\^\^  ^^vbo^s^wx^qU^- 
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dience,  and  that  cheerful  obedience  from  all  who  heard 
him.  ^*  Daughter,"  he  said,  **  beat  up  dame  Jeilicot — 
Let  Phoebe  rise,  if  she  irere  dying,  and  secure  doors 
aiid  windows.'' 

**  That  hath  been  done  regularly    since we    hare 

been  thus  far  honoured,"  said  his  daughter,  looking  at 
the  King  ; — **  yei,  let  them  go  through  the  chambers 
once  more."  And  Alice  retired  to  give  die  orders,  and 
presently  returned. 

The  old  knight  proceeded,  in  the  same  decided  lone 
of  promptitude  and  despalcli — '*  Which  is  your  first 
stage  ?" 

*•  Gray's — Rothebury,  hy  Ilcnicy,  where  Sir  Thomas 
Acland  and  young  Knolles  are  to  have  horses  in  readi- 
ness," said  Albert  ;  ^*  but  how  to  get  there  with  our 
weaiy  cattle  !" 

•*  Trust  me  for  that,"  said  the  Knight ;  and  proceed- 
ing with  the  same  tone  of  authority — "  Your  Majesty 
must  instantly  to  Joceline's  lodge,"  he  said,  •'  there 
are  your  horses  and  your  means  of  flight.  'Hie  secret 
places  of  this  hotiso,  wvW  inannged,  will  keep  the  rebel 
dogs  in  play  two  or  llirec  hours  gf)0(l — RocheclifFe  is, 
1  fear,  kidnapped,  and  his  Independent  hath  betrayed 
liim — ^Would  I  had  judged  the  villain  better !  I  would 
have  struck  him  through  at  one  of  our  trials  of  fence  with 
an  unbated  weapon,  as  Will  says. — But  for  your  guide  when 
on  horseback,  half  a  bowshot  from  Joceline's  hut  is  that  of 
old  Martin  the  verdurer ;  he  is  a  score  of  years  older  than 
1,  but  as  fresh  as  an  old  oak — beat  up  his  quarters,  and  let 
him  ride  with  you  for  death  and  life.  He  will  guide  you  to 
your  relay,  for  no  fox  that  ever  earthed  in  the  Chase 
knows  the  country  so  well  for  seven  leagues  around." 

^'  Excellent,  my  dearest  father,  excellent,"  said  Al- 
bert ;  ^'  I  had  forgotten  Alartin  the  verdurer." 

*•  Young  men  forget  all,"  answered  the  Knight — 
**  Alas,  that  the  limbs  should  fail,  when  the  head  which 
can  best  direct  them — is  come  perhaps  to  its  wisest !" 

18    VOL.  II. 
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"  But  the  tired  horses,"  said  the  King — **  could  we 

not  get  fresh  cattle  ?" 

'<  Impossible  at  this  time  of  night,"  answered  Sir 
Henry  ;  ^'  hut  tired  horses  may  do  much  with  care  and 
looking  to."  He  went  hastily  to  the  cabinet  which  stood 
in  one  of  the  oriel  windows,  and  searched  for  sometliin| 
in  the  drawers,  pulling  out  one  after  another. 

''  We  lose  time»  father,"  said  Albert,  afraid  tliat  the 
intelligence  and  energy  which  the  old  man  displayed  had 
been  but  a  temporary  flash  of  tlie  lamp,  which  was  about 
to  relapse  into  evening  twilight.  **  Go  to,  sir  boy,"  said 
his  father,  sharply ;  ''  is  it  for  thee  to  tax  ma  in  this  pres- 
ence ! — Know,  that,  were  the  whole  roundheads  tbat  are 
out  of  hell  in  present  assemblage  round  Woodstock,  I 
could  send  away  the  Royal  Hope  of  England  by  a  way 
that  the  wisest  of  them  could  never  guess.  Alice,  my 
love,  ask  no  questions,  but  speed  to  the  kitchen,  and  fetch 
a  slice  or  two  of  beef,  or  better  of  venison  ;  cut  them 
long,  and  thin,  d'ye  mark  me " 

"  This  is  wandering  of  the  mind,"  said  Albert  apart 
to  the  King.  "  We  do  him  wrong,  and  your  Majesty 
harm,  to  listen  to  him." 

"  I  think  otherwise,"  said  Alice,  "  and  I  know  my 
father  better  than  yon."  So  saying  she  left  the  room,  to 
fulfil  her  father's  orders. 

"  I  think  so,  too,"  said  Charles — "  in  Scotland,  ihe 
Presbyterian  ministers,  when  thundering  in  their  pulpits 
on  my  own  sins  and  those  of  my  house,  took  the  freedom 
to  call  me  to  my  face  Jeroboam,  or  Rehoboam,  or  some 
such  name,  for  following  the  advice  of  young  counsellors 
— Odds- fish,  I  will  take  that  of  the  greybeard  for  once, 
for  never  saw  I  more  sharpness  and  decision  than  in  the 
countenance  of  that  noble  old  man." 

By  this  time  Sir  Henry  had  found  what  he  was  seeking. 
"  In  this  tin  box,"  he  said,  "  are  six  balls  prepared  of 
the  most  cordial  spices,  mixed  with  medicaments  of  the 
choicest  and  most  invigorating  quality.  Given  from  hour 
to  hour,  wrapt  in  a  covering  of  good  beef  or  venison,  a 
horse  of  spirit  wWl  woi  V\tv^  fa\  ^\v^\\qv«^^'\v>\vi  >i>^v!<ij 
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of  fifteen  miles  an  hour ;  and,  please  God,  the  rourth 
of  the  time  places  your  Majesty  in  safety — what  re- 
mains may  be  useful  on  some  future  occasion.  Martin 
knows  how  to  administer  them  ;  )ind  Albert's  weary 
cattle  shall  be  ready,  if  walked  gently  for  ten  minutes,  in 
running  to  devour  the  way,  as  old  Will  says — nay,  waste 
not  time  in  speech,  your  Majesty  does  me  but  too  much 
honour  in  using  what  is  your  own.  Now,  see  if  the  coast 
is  clear,  Albert,  and  let  his  Majesty  set  off  instantly — We 
will  play  our  parts  but  ill,  if  any  take  the  chase  after 
bim  for  these  two  hours  that  are  between  night  and  day 
— Change  dresses,  as  you  proposed,  in  yonder  sleeping 
apartment — something  may  be  made  of  that,  too." 

**  But,  good  Sir  Henry,"  said  the  King,  "your  zeal 
overlooks  a  principal  point.  I  hare,  indeed,  come  from 
the  under-keeper's  hut  you  mention  to  this  place,  but  it 
was  by  daylight,  and  under  guidance — I  shall  never  find 
my  way  thither  in  utter  darkness,  and  without  a  guide— 
I  fear  you  must  let  the  Colonel  go  with  me  ;  and  i  en- 
treat and  command,  you  will  put  yourself  to  no  trouble 
or  risk  to  defend  the  house — only  make  what  delay  you 
can  in  showing  its  secret  recesses." 

"  Rely  on  me,  my  royal  and  liege  Sovereign,"  said  Sir 
Henry,  "  but  Albert  must  remain  here,  and  Alice  shall 
guide  your  Majesty  to  Joccline's  hiJt  in  his  stead." 

"  Alice  !"  said  Charles,  stepping  back  in  surprise—- 
"  why,  it  is  dark  night — and — and — and — "  He  glanc- 
ed his  eye  towards  Alice,  who  had  by  this  time  returned 
to  the  apartment,  and  saw  doubt  and  apprehension  in  iier 
look  ;  an  intimation,  that  the  reserve  under  which  he  had 
placed  his  disposition  for  gallantry,  since  the  morning  of 
the  proposed  duel,  had  not  ahogetlier  effaced  the  recol- 
lection of  his  previous  conduct.  He  hastened  to  put  a 
strong  negative  upon  a  proposal  which  appeared  so  much 
to  embarrass  her.  "  It  is  impossible  for  me,  indeed. 
Sir  Henry,  to  use  Alice's  services — I  must  walk  as  if 
blood-hounds  wcr<^  at  my  heels." 
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"  Alice  shall  trip  it/*  said  the  Koight,  "  with  way 
wench  in  Oxfordshire  ;  and  what  would  your  Majesty's 
best  speed  avail,  if  you  knew  not  the  way  to  go  r* 

<*  Nay,  nay,  Sir  Henry,"  continued  the  King,  **  the 
night  is  too  dark — ^we  stay  too  long^l  will  find  it  myaetf." 

*^  Ijose  no  time  in  exchanging  your  dress  with  Albert,'' 
said  Sir  Henry — ^*  leave  me  to  take  care>or  the  rest." 

Charles,  still  inclined  to  expostulate,  withdrew,  how- 
ever, into  the  apartment  where  young  Lee  and  he  wereio 
exchange  clothes  ;  while  Sir  Henry  said  to  hia  daughter, 
*'  Get  thee  a  cloak,  wench,  and  put  on  thy  thickest  shoes. 
Thou  might'st  have  ridden  Pixie,  but  he  is  something 
spirited,  and  tliou  art  a  timid  horsewoman,  and  ever  wert 
so — the  only  weakness  I  have  known  of  thee." 

*'  But,  my  father,"  said  Alice,  fixing  her  eyes  very 
earnestly  on  Sir  Henry's  face,  "  must  I  really  go  aloue 
with  the  King  ?  might  not  Phcebe,  or  dame  Jellicot,  go 
with  us  ?" 

"  No — no — no,"  answered  Sir  Henry  ;  **  Pliabe, 
the  silly  slut,  has,  as  you  well  know,  been  in  fits  to-nigbt, 
and  I  take  it,  such  a  walk  as  you  must  take  is  no  charui 
for  hysterics — Dame  Jellicot  hobbles  as  slow  as  a  broken- 
winded  mare — besides,  her  deafness,  were  there  occa- 
sion to  speak  to  her — No — no — ^)'ou  shall  go  alone — and 
entitle  yourself  to  have  it  written  on  your  tomb,  *  Here 
lies  she  who  saved  the  King !' — And,  hark  you,  do  not 
think  of  returning  to-night,  but  stay  at  the  verdurer's 
with  his  niece — the  Park  and  Chase  will  shortly  be  filled 
with  our  enemies,  and  whatever  chances  here  you  will 
learn  early  enough  in  the  morning." 

**  And  what  is  it  I  may  then  learn,"  said  Alice — 
"  Alas,  who  can  tell  ? — O,  dearest  father,  let  me  stay 
and  share  your  fate  !  I  will  pull  off  the  timorous  woman, 
and  fight  for  the  King,  if  it  be  necessary.  But — I  can- 
not think  of  becoming  his  only  attendant  in  the  dark  night, 
and  through  a  road  so  k>nely." 

"  How  !"  said  the  Knight,  raising  his  voice  ;  "  do  you 
bring  ceremonies  and  silly  scruples  forward,  when  the 
King^s  safety,  nay,  \v\a  Y\fe,  \s  ^\  «v.\i\^^  >      ^>j  \V\\&  \svack 
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of  loyalty/'  stroking  bis  grey  beard  as  be  spoke,  ^*  eotild 
Ilhiak  tbou  wert  other,  thau  becomes  a  daughter  of  the 

of  Lee,  I  would " 

this  moment  the  King  and  Albert  interrupted  him 
bjT  entering  the  apartment,  having  exchanged  dresses, 
and  from  their  stature  bearing  some  resmblance  to  each 
other,  though  Charles  was  evidently  a  plam,  and  Lee  a 
handsome  young  man.  Their  complexions  were  differ- 
ent ;  but  the  difference  could  not  be  immediately  noticed, 
Albert  having  adopted  a  black  peruque,  and  darkened 
bis    eyebrows. 

Albert  Lee  walked  out  to  the  front  of  the  mansion,  to 
give  one  turn  around  the  Lodge,  in  order  to  discover  in 
what  direction  any  enemies  might  be  approaching,  that 
they  might  judge  of  the  road  which  it  was  safest  for  tlu) 
royal  fugitive  to  adopt.  Meanwhile  the  King,  uho  was 
first  in  entering  the  apartment,  had  heard  a  part  of  the 
angry  answer  which  the  old  Knight  made  to  his  daughter, 
and  was  at  no  loss  to  guess  the  subject  of  his  resentment. 
He  walked  up  to  iiim  with  the  dignity  which  he  perfectly 
knew  to  assume  when  he  chose  it. 

"  Sir  Henry,"  he  said,  "  it  is  our  pleasure,  nay  our 
command,  that  you  forbear  all  exertion  of  paternal  au- 
thority in  this  matter.  Mistress  Alice,  I  am  sure,  must 
have  good  and  strong  reasons  for  what  she  wishes  ;  and 
1  should  never  pardon  myself  were  she  placed  in  an  un- 
pleasant situation  on  my  account.  I  am  too  well  ac- 
quainted with  woods  and  wildernesses  to  fear  losing  my 
way  among  my  native  oaks  of  Woodstock." 

**  Your  Majesty  shall  not  incur  the  danger,"  said  Alice, 
her  temporary  hesitation  entirely  removed  by  the  calm, 
clear,  and  candid  manner  in  which  Charles  uttered  these 
last  words.  "  You  shall  run  no  risk  that  I  can  prevent ; 
and  tiie  unhappy  chances  of  the  times  in  which  I  have 
lived  have  from  experience  made  the  forest  as  well 
known  to  me  by  night  as  by  day.  So,  if  you  scorn  not 
my  company,  let  us  away  instantly." 

18*       VOL.  II. 
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^  If  your  company  b  gi?eii  with  good  w3I,  I  aecepl 
it  with  gratitude,"  replied  the  Monarch. 

^  Willingly/'  she  said, ''  roost  willingly.  Let  me  be 
one  of  the  6rst  to  show  that  seal  and  that  eoofidcBCCy 
which  I  trust  all  England  will  one  day  emulously  disqphy 
in  behalf  of  your  Majesty." 

She  uttered  tliese  words  with  an  alacrity  of  spirit,  and 
made  the  trifling  change  of  habit  with  a  speed  and  dex- 
terity which  showed  that  all  her  fears  were  gone,  and 
that  her  heart  was  entirely  in  the  mission  on  which  her 
fatiicr  had  despatched  her. 

*^  AH  is  safe  around,"  said  Albert  Lee,  showing  himself; 
'*  you  may  take  which  passage  you  will — the  most  private 
is  the  best." 

Charles  went  gracefully  up  to  Sir  Henry  Lace  ere  his 
departure,  and  took  him  by  the  hand. — '^  I  am  loo  proud 
to  make  professions,"  he  said,  **  which  I  may  be  too 
]x>or  ever  to  realize.  But  while  Charles  Stuart  lives,  he 
lives  the  obliged  and  indebted  debtor  of  Sir  Henry  Lee." 

"  Say  not  so,  please  your  Majesty,  say  not  so,"  ex- 
claimed the  old  man,  struggling  with  the  hysterical  sobs 
which  rose  to  bis  throat.  "  He  who  might  claim  all,  can- 
not become  indebted  by  accepting  some  small  part." 

*^  Farewell,  good  friend,  farewell  !"  said  the  King  ; 
"  think  of  me  as  a  son,  a  brother  to  Albert  and  to  Alice, 
who  are,  I  see  already  impatient.  Give  me  a  father's 
blessing,  and  let  me  be  gone." 

''  The  God,  through  whom  kings  reign,  bless  your 
Majesty,"  said  Sir  Henry,  kneeling  and  turning  his  rev- 
erend face  and  clasped  hands  up  to  Heaven — "  The 
liOrd  of  Hosts  bless  you,  and  save  your  Majesty  from 
your  present  dangers,  and  bring  you  in  his  own  good  time 
to  the  safe  possession  of  the  crown  that  is  your  due  1" 

Charles  received  his  blessing  like  that  of  a  father,  and 
Alice  and  he  departed  on  their  journey. 

As  they  left  the  apartment,  the  old  knight  let  his  hanoa 
sink  gently  as  he  concluded  this  fervent  ejaculation,  his 
head  sinking  at  the  same  time.  His  son  dared  not  dis- 
Vnb  his  medilaUou,ye\.te^i^^  >X\^  ^\\^^^\^^Vvi  WJ5iri«3^ 
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night  overeome  that  of  his  constilinioii,  and  that  he 
might  fall  into  a  swoon.  At  length,  he  ventured  to  ap- 
proach and  gradually  touch  him.  The  old  knight  started 
to  bis  feet,  and  was  at  once  the  same  alert,  active-mind- 
ed, forecasting  director,  which  he  had  shown  himself  t 
iitile  before. 

"  You  are  right,  boy,"  be  said,  "  we  must  be  up  and 
doing.  They  lie,  the  roundheaded  traitors,  that  call  him 
dissolute  and  worthless  !  He  hath  feelings  worthy  the  son 
of  the  blessed  Martyr.  You  saw,  even  in  the  extremity 
of  danger,  he  would  have  perilled  his  safety,  rather  than 
take  Alice's  guidance,  when  the  silly  wench  seemed  in 
doubt  about  going.  Profligacy  is  intensely  8el6sh,  and 
thinks  not  of  the  feelings  of  otiiers.  But  hast  thou  drawn 
bolt  and  bar  after  tbeni  f  I  vow  I  scarce  saw  when  tliey 
left  the  hall.*' 

"  I  let  them  out  at  the  little  postern,*'  said  the  Colonel ; 
**  and  when  I  returned,  I  was  afraid  I  had  found  you  ill." 

"  Joy — joy,  only  joy,  Albert — I  cannot  allow  a  thought 
of  doubt  to  cross  my  breast.  God  will  not  desert  the 
descendant  of  an  hundred  kings — the  rightful  Heir  will 
not  be  given  up  to  the  ruffians.  There  was  a  tear  in  his 
eye  as  be  took  leave  of  me — I  am  sure  of  it.  Would'st 
not  die  for  him,  boy  ?" 

**  If  I  lay  my  life  down  for  him  to-night,"  said  Albert, 
'^I  would  only  regret  it  because  I.  should  not  hear  of  his 
escape  to-morrow." 

**  Well,  let  us  to  this  gear,"  said  the  Knight ;  <<  think'st 
thou  that  thou  know'st  enough  of  his  manner,  clad  as 
thou  art  in  his  dress,  to  induce  the  women  to  believe  thee 
to  be  the  page  Kerneguy  ?"  * 

'*  Umph,"  replied  Albert,  *'  it  is  not  easy  to  bear  out 
a  personification  of  the  King,  when  women  are  in  the  case. 
But  there  is  only  a  very  little  light  below,  and  I  can  try." 

'^  Do  so  instantly,"  said  his  father  ;  "  the  knaves  will 
be  here  presently." 

Albert  accordingly  left  the  apartment  while  the  Knight 
continued — "  If  the  women  be  actually  persuaded  that 
Kerneguy  is  stiU  here,  it  wiU  add  sU^tv^  \ft  \wj  ^^^ — 
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the  beagles  will  open  on  a  false  scent,  and  the  royal  stag 
be  safe  in  cover  ere  thej  regain  the  slot  of  him.  Then 
to  draw  them  on  from  hiding-place  to  hiding-place  ! 
Why,  the  east  will  be  grey  before  they  have  sought  the 
half  of  them  ! — ^Yes,  I  will  play  at  bob-chenry  with  thenii 
hold  the  bate  to  their  nose  which  they  are  never  to  gorge 
upon  !  I  will  drag  a  trail  for  them  which  will  take  them 
some  time  to  puzzle  out.  But  at  what  cost  do  I  do  this  ?" 
continued  'the  old  knight,  interrupting  his  owe  joyous 
soliloquy — ^^  Oh,  Absalom,  Absalom,  my  son  !  my  son  ! 
—But  let  him  go  ;  he  can  but  die  as  his  fathers  have  died, 
and  in  the  cause  for  which  tliey  lived.  But  he  comes — 
Hush  ! — ^Albert,  hast  thou  succeeded  f  hast  thou  taken 
royalty  upon  thee  so  as  to  pass  current  ?" 

"I  have,  sir,"  replied  Albert,  ^*  the  women  will  swear 
that  Louis  Kerneguy  was  in  tlie  house  this  very  last 
minute." 

"  Right,  for  they  are  good  and  faithful  creatures,"  said 
the  Knight,  **  and  would  swear  what  was  for  his  Majes- 
ty's safety  at  any  rate  ;  yet  they  will  do  it  with  more  na- 
ture and  effect,  if  they  believe  they  are  swearing  truth. — 
How  didst  thou  impress  the  deceit  upon  them  f " 

"  By  a  trifling  adoption  of  the  royal  manner,  sir,  not 
worth  mentioning." 

"  Out  rogue !"  replied  the  Knight.  "  I  fear  the  King's 
character  will  suffer  under  your  mummery," 

"  Umph,"  said  Albert,  muttering  what  he  dared  not 
utter  aloud — "  were  I  to  follow  the  example  close  up,  I 
know  whose  character  would  be  in  the  greatest  danger." 

'^  Well,  now  we  must  adjust  the  de^^nce  of  the  out- 
works, the  signals,  &u;.  betwixt  us  both,  and  the  best  way 
to  baffle  the  enemy  for  the  longest  time  possible."  He 
then  again  had  recourse  to  the  secret  drawers  of  his  cab- 
inet, and  pulled  out  a  piece  of  parchment,  on  which  was 
a  plan.  *'  This,"  said  be,  "  is  a  scheme  of  the  citadel, 
as  I  call  it,  which  may  hold  out  long  enough  after  you 
have  been  forced  to  evacuate  the  places  of  retreat  you 
are  already  acquainted  with.  The  Ranger  was  always 
Bwora  to  keep  Uiis  plan  secte\)S^NQ^tQWk^yci^'^^\%A'c^^\>^:^^ 
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in  case  of  sudden  death. — Let  us  sit  down  and  study  it 
U^ether.'' 

Tbey  accordingly  adjusted  tbeir  measures  in  a  manner 
vrliich  will  better  show  itself  from  what  afterwards  took 
place,  than  were  we  to  state  the  various  schemes  which 
they  proposed,  and  provisions  made  against  events  thai 
did  not  arrive. 

Atleiigtli  young  I^ee,  armed  and  provided  with  some 
food  and  liquor,  took  leave  of  his  father,  and  went  and 
shut  himself  up  in  Victor  Lce*s  apartment,  from  which 
was  an  opening  to  the  labyrinth  of  private  apartments,  or 
-  hiding-places,  that  bad  served  the  associates  so  well  in 
the  fantastic  tricks  which  tliey  had  played  off  at  the  ex* 
pense  of  the  Commissioners  of  the  Commonwealth. 

*'  1  trust,'*  said  sir  Henry,  sitting  down  by  bis  desk,  after 
having  taken  a  tender  farewell  of  his  son,  <'  that  Rocbe- 
cliffe  has  not  blabbed  out  the  secret  of  the  plot  to  yonder 
fellow  Tom  kins,  who  was  not  unlikely  to  prate  of  it  out 
of  scIkk)!. — But  here  am  1  seated — perhaps  for  the  last 
time,  with  my  Bible  on  the  one  hand,  and  old  Will  on  the 
other,  prepared,  thank  God,  to  die  as  1  have  lived. — I 
marvel  they  come  not  yet,"  he  said,  after  waiting  for  some 
time — "  I  always  thought  the  devil  had  a  smarter  spur 
to  give  his  agents,  when  they  were  upon  his  own  S)K*qial 
service." 


CHAPTER  XV. 

Hut  9et,  hiK  face  is  Itlark,  aiid  full  of  Mood  ; 

His  c>«-balis  furtlior  oiil  ibau  when  be  lived, 

8iarin<;  fitll  glinjtlly,  like  a  strongk.'d  man  ; 

His  hair  upivarM— liis  iiofttrils  slretch'd  with  sttvKglinff  ; 

His  haiKis  alut>acl  diitplay'd,  ns  one  who  grasp'd 

And  lu^g'd  for  life,  bul  was  by  ilrenftli  Mibdued. 

litury  VI,  Part  IL 

Had   those  whose   unpleasant  visit  Sir  Henry  ex- 
pected come  straight  to  the  Lod^e,  iu^te^d  oC  ^na.'^xds^^ 
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for  three  hours  at  Woodstock,  they  would  have  secured 
their  prey.  But  the  Familist,  partly  to  prevent  the  King's 
escape,  partly  to  render  himself  of  more  importance  in 
the  afiair,  had  represented  the  party  at  the  Lodge  as 
being  constantly  on  the  alert,  and  had  therefore  inculcat- 
ed upon  Cromwell  the  necessity  of  his  remaining  quiet 
until  he  (Tomkins)  should  appear  to  give  him  notice 
that  the  household  were  retired  to  rest.  On  this  condi- 
tion he  undertook,  not  only  to  discover  the  apartment 
in  which  the  unfortunate  Charles  slept,  but,  if  possible, 
to 'find  some  mode  of  fastening  tlie  door  on  the  outside, 
80  as  to  render  flight  impossible.  He  had  also  promised 
to  secure  the  key  of  a  postern,  by  which  the  soldiers 
might  be  admitted  into  the  house  without  exciting  alarm- 
Nay,  the  matter  might,  by  means  of  his  local  knowledge, 
be  managed,  as  he  represented  it,  with  such  security,  that 
he  would  undertake  to  place  his  Excellency,  or  whomso- 
ever he  might  appoint  for  the  service,  by  the  side  of 
Charles  Stuart's  bed,  ere  he  had  slept  off  the  last  night's 
claret.  Above  all,  he  had  stated,  that,  from  the  style  of 
the  old  house,  there  were  many  passages  and  posterns 
which  must  be  carefully  guarded,  befbce  the  least  alarm 
was  caught  by  those  within,  otherwise  the  success  of  tlie 
whole  entcrprize  might  be  endangered.  He  had  there- 
fore besought  Cromwell  to  wait  for  him  at  the  village,  if 
he  found  him  not  there  on  his  arrival  ;  and  assured  him, 
tliat  the  marching  and  counter-marching  of  soldiers  was 
at  present  so  common,  that  even  if  any  news  were  car- 
ried to  the  Lodge,  that  fresh  troops  had  arrived  in  the  bor- 
ough, so  ordinary  a  circumstance  w*ould  not  give  them 
the  least  alarm.  He  recommended  that  the  soldiers 
chosen  for  this  service  should  be  such  as  could  be  depend- 
ed upon — no  fainters  in  spirit — none  who  turn  back  from 
Mount  Gilead  for  fear  of  the  Amalekites,  but  men  of  war, 
accustomed  to  strike  with  the  sword,  and  to  need  no 
second  blow.  Finally  he  represented,  that  it  would  be 
wisely  done,  if  the  General  should  put  Pearson,  or  any 
other  officer  whom  he  could  completely  trust,  into  the 
conunaod  of  the  delacVvvuetvv,  ^v\^V^^^  \\v?»  w^xv  ^^^^ww^ 
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if  he  should  think  it  proper  to  attend,  secret  even  from 
the  soldiers.    . 

All  this  man's  counsels  Cromwell  bad  punctually  fol- 
lowed. He  had  travelled  in  the  van  of  this  detachment 
of  one  hundred  picked  soldiers,  whom  he  had  sclectt J 
for  the  service,  men  of  dauntless  resolution,  bred  in  a 
thousand  dangers,  and  who  were  steeled  against  all  feel- 
ings of  hesitation  and  compassion,  by  the  deep  and 
gloomy  fanaticism  which  was  their  chief  principle  of  ac- 
tion— men  to  whom,  as  their  General,  and  no  less  as  the 
chief  among  the  Elect,  the  commands  of  Oliver  were 
like  a  commission  from  the  Deity. 

Great  and  deep  was  the  General's  mortification  at  the 
unexpected  absence  of  the  personage  on  whose  agency 
he  so  confidently  reckoned,  and  many  conjectures  he 
formed  as  to  the  cause  of  such  mysterious  conduct. 
Sometimes  he  thought  Tomkins  had  been  overcome  by 
liquor,  a  frailty  to  which  Cromwell  knew  him  to  be  ad- 
dicted ;  and  when  he  held  this  opinion,  he  discharged  his 
wrath  in  maledictions,  which,  of  a  difiTerent  kind  from  the 
wild  oaths  and  curses  of  the  cavaliers,  had  yet  in  them 
as  much  blasphenr, ,  and  more  determined  malevolence. 
At  other  times  he  thought  some  unexpected  alarm,  or 
perhaps  some  drunken  caraUer  revel,  had  caused  the 
family  of  Woodstock  Lodge  to  make  later  hours  than 
usual.  To  this  conjecture,  which  appeared  the  most 
probable  of  any,  his  mind  often  recurred  ;  and  it  was 
the  hope  that  Tomkins  would  still  appear  at  the  rendez- 
vous, which  induced  him  to  remain  at  the  borough  anx- 
ious to  receive  communication  from  his  emissary,  and 
afraid  of  endangering  the  success  of  the  enterprize  by 
any  premature  exertion  on  his  own  part. 

In  the  meantime,  Cromwell,  finding  it  no  longer  pos- 
sible to  conceal  his  personal  presence,  disposed  of  every 
thing  so  as  to  be  ready  at  a  minute's  notice.  Half  his  sol- 
diers he  caused  to  dismount,  and  had  the  horses  put  into 
quarters;  tlie  other  half  were  directed  to  keep  their  horses 
saddled,  and  themselves  ready  to  mount  at  an  instant's 
warning.    The  men  were  brought  \uXo  vXA^Vova&^Xvj  v\\va». 
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tnd  bad  some  refreshment,  leaving  a  sufficient  guard  on 
the  horses,  which  was  changed  from  time  to  time. 

Thus  Cromwell  waited  with  no  little  uncertainty,  often 
casting  an  anxious  eye  upon  Colonel  Everard,  who,  ho 
suspected,  could,  if  he  chose  it,  well  supply  the  place 
of  his  absent  confidant.  Everard  endured  this  calmly, 
with  unaltered  countenance,  and  brow  neitlier  ruffled  nor 
dejected. 

Midnight  at  length  tolled,  and  it  became  necessary  to 
take  some  decisive  step.  Tomkins  might  have  been 
treacherous  ;  or,  a  suspicion  which  approached  more  near 
to  the  reality,  his  intrigue  might  have  been  discovered, 
and  he  himself  murdered,or  kidnapped,  by  the  I'engeful 
royalists.  In  a  word,  if  any  -use  was  to  be  made  of  tlie 
chance  which  fortune  afforded  of  securing  the  most  for- 
midable claimant  of  the  supreme  power,  which  he  al- 
ready aimed  at,  no  farther  time  was  to  be  lost.  He  at 
length  gave  orders  to  Pearson  to  get  the  men  under  arms 
— he  directed  him  concerning  the  mode  of  forming  them, 
and  that  they  should  march  with  the  utmost  possible  si- 
lence ;  or,  as  it  was  given  out  in  the  orders,  "  Even  as 
Gideon  marched  in  silence,  when  he  went  down  agninst 
the  camp  of  the  Alidianites,  willi  only  Phurah  his  servant. 
Peradventure,"  continued  this  slrnnge document, "we too 
may  learn  of  what  yonder  Midianites  have  dreamed." 

A  single  patrol,  followed  by  a  corporal  and  five  steady^ 
experienced  soldiers,  formed  the  advanced  guard  of  tlie 
party  ;  then  followed  the  main  body.  A  rear-guard  of 
ten  men  guarded  Everard  and  the  minister.  Cromwell 
required  the  attendance  of  tlie  former,  as  it  might  be 
necessary  to  examine  him,  or  confront  him  with  others ; 
and  he  carried  Master  Holdenough  with  him,  because  he 
might  escape  if  left  behind,  and  perhaps  raise  some  tu- 
mult in  the  village.  The  Presbyterians,  though  they  not 
only  concurred  with,  but  led  the  way  in  tlie  civil  war 
were  at  its  conclusibn  highly  dissatisfied  with  the  ascen- 
dency of  the  military  sectaries,  and  not  to  be  trusted  as 
cordial  agents  in  any  thing  where  their  interest  was  con- 
cerned.     The  infanUy  Wwv^  ^\^>j>o^^^  ci»l  ti's*  n*^  V-w^ 
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noticedi  marclied  off  rrom  the  led  of  their  line,  CromwcU 
Bod  Pearson,  both  on  foot,  keeping  at  the  head  of  tlie 
ceDtre,  or  main  hody  of  the  detachment.  They  were 
all  armed  with  petronels,  short  guns  similar  to  the  mod- 
ern carabine,  and  like  them  used  by  horsemen.  They 
inarched  in  the  most  profound  silence  and  with  the 
utmost  regularity,  the  whole  body  moving  like  one  man. 

About  one  hundred  yards  behind  the  rearmost  of  the 
dismounted  party  came  tlie  troopers,  who  remained  on 
horseback;  and  it  seemed  as  if  even  the  irrational  ani- 
mals were  sensible  to  Cromwell's  orders,  for  the  horses 
did  not  peigh,  and  even  appeared  to  place  their  feet  on 
the  earth  cautiously  and  with  less  noise  than  usual. 

Their  leader,  full  of  anxious  thoughts,  never  spoke, 
save  to  enforce  by  whispers  his  caution  respecting  silence, 
while  the  men,  surprised  and  delighted  to  find  themselves 
under  the  command  of  their  renowned  General,  and  des- 
tined doubtless  for  some  secret  service  of  high  import, 
used  the  utmost  precaution  in  attending  to  his  reiterated 
orders. 

They  marched  down  the  street  of  the  little  borough 
in  the  order  we  have  mentioned.  Few  of  the  townsmen 
ivere  abroad  ;  and  one  or  two  who  had  protracted  the 
orgies  of  the  evening  to  that  unusual  hour,  were  too  happy 
to  escape  the  notice  of  a  strong  party  of  soldiers,  who 
often  acted  in  the  character  of  police,  to  inquire  about 
their  purpose  for  being  under  arms  so  late,  or  the  route 
vrhich  they  were  pursuing. 

The  external  gate  of  the  Chase  had,  ever  since  the 
party  had  arrived  at  Woodstock^  been  strictly  guarded 
by  three  file  of  troopers,  to  cut  off  all  communication 
between  the  Lodge  and  the  town.  Spitfire,  Wildrake's 
emissary,  who  had  often  been  a  bird-nesting,  or  on  similar 
mischievous  excursions  in  the  forest,  had  evaded  these 
men's  vigilance,  by  climbing  over  a  breach,  with  which 
he  was  well  acquainted,  in  a  different  past  of  the  wall. 

Between  this  party  and  the  advanced  guard  of  Crom 
weirs  detachment,  a  whispered  challenge  was  cxchan^ed^ 
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according  to  the  rules  of  discipline.  The  infantry  enter- 
ed the  Park,  and  were  followed  by  the  cavalryi  who 
were  directed  to  avoid  the  hard  road,  and  ride  as  much 
as  possible  upon  the  turf  which  bordered  on  the  avenue. 
Here,  too,  an  additional  precaution  was  used,  a  6)e  or 
two  of  foot  soldiers  being  detached  to  search  the  woods 
on  either  hand,  and  make  prisoner,  or,  in  the  event  of 
resistance,  put  to  death,  any  whom  they  might  find  lurk- 
ing  there,  under  what  pretence  soever. 

Meanwhile  the  weather  began  to  show  itself  as  propi- 
tious to  Cromwell,  as  he  had  found  most  incidents  in  ibe 
course  of  his  successful  career.  The  grey  mist,  wbich 
had  hitherto  obscured  every  thing,  and  rendered  march- 
ing in  the  wood  embarrassing  and  difficult, -had  now  givca 
way  to  the  moon,  which,  after  many  efforts,  at  length 
forced  her  way  through  the  vapour,  and  hung  her  dim 
dull  cresset  in  the  heavens,  which  she  enlightened,  as 
the  dying  lamp  of  an  anchorite  does  the  cell  in  which  be 
reposes.  The  party  were  in  sight  of  the  front  of  the 
palace,  when  Hold  enough  whispered  to  Everard,  as  they 
walked  near  each  other — "  See  ye  not — ^yonder  flutters 
the  mysterious  light  in  the  turret  of  the  incontinent  Rosa- 
mond f  This  night  will  try  whether  the  devil  of  the  Sec- 
taries or  the  devil  of  the  Malignants  shall  prove  the 
stronger.  O,  sing  jubilee,  for  the  kingdom  of  Satan  is 
divided  against  itself !" 

Here  the  divine  was  interrupted  by  a  non-commission- 
ed officer,  who  came  hastily,  yet  with  noiseless  steps,  to 
say,  in  a  low  stern  whisper — "  Silence,  prisoner  in  the 
rear — silence,  on  pain  of  death." 

A  moment  afterwards  the  whole  party  stopped  their 
march,  the  word  halt  being  passed  from  one  to  another, 
and  instantly  obeyed. 

The  cause  of  this  interruption  was  the  hasty  return  of 
one  of  the  flanking  party  to  the  main  body,  bringing  news 
to  Cromwell  tha^  they  had  seen  a  light  in  the  wood  at 
some  distance  on  the  left. 
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^<  What  can  it  be  ?"  said  Cromwell,  his  low  stern 
▼oicey  even  in  a  whisper,  making  itself  distinctly  beard. 
*'  Does  it  move,  or  is  it  stationary  ?" 

'*  So  iar  as  we  can  judge,  it  moveth  not,"  answered 
the  trooper.  "  Strange — there  is  no  cottage  near  the 
spot  where  it  is  seen." 

*^  So  please  your  Excellency,  it  may  be  a  device  of 
Sathan,"  said  Corporal  Humgudgeon,  snuffling  through 
his  nose  ;  "  he  is  mighty  powerful  in  these  parts  of  late.*' 

*^  So  please  your  idiocy,  tliou  art  an  ass,"  said  Crom- 
well ;  but,  instantly  recollecting  that  the  corporal  had 
been  one  of  the  adjutators  or  tribunes  of  the  common 
soldiers,  and  was  therefore  to  be  treated  with  suitable 
respect,  he  said,  *'  Nevertheless,  if  it  be  the  device  of 
Satan,  please  it  the  Lord  we  will  resist  him,  and  tlie  foul 
slave  shall  fly  from  us.  Pearson,"  he  said,  resuming  his 
soldier-like  brevity,  *'take  four  file,  and  see  what  is  yon- 
der— No — ^the  knaves  may  shrink  from  thee.  Go  thou 
straight  to  the  Lodge — invest  it  in  the  way  we  agreed, 
so  that  a  bird  shall  not  escape  out  of  it — form  an  outer 
and  an  inward  ring  of  sentinels,  but  give  no  alarm  until 
I  come.  Should  any  attempt  to  escape,  kill  them" — 
He  spoke  that  command  witli  terrible  emphasis. — "  Kill 
Chem  on  the  spot,"  he  repeated,  '^  be  they  who  or  what 
they  will.  Better  so,  than  trouble  the  Commonwealth 
with  prisoners." 

Pearson  heard,  and  proceeded  to  obey  his  command- 
er's orders. 

Meanwhile,  the  future  Protector  disposed  the  small 
force  which  remained  with  him  in  such  a  manner,  that 
they  should  approach  from  difTerent  points  at  once  the 
light  which  excited  his  suspicions,  and  gave  them  orders 
to  creep  as  near  to  it  as  they  could,  taking  care  not  to  lose 
each  other's  support,  and  to  be  ready  to  rush  in  at  the 
same  moment,  when  he  should  give  the  sign,  which  was 
to  be  a  loud  whistle.  Anxious  to  ascertain  the  truth  with 
his  own  eyes,  Cromwell,  who  had  by  instinct  all  the 
habits  of  military  foresight,  which,  in  others  are  the 
result  of  professional  education  and  lov\^  c^l'^^inr^^^^ 
advanced  upon  the  object  of  his  cuno«XY»    ^^  ^vStA^ 
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from  tree  to  tree  with  the  light  step  and  prowling  sagacity 
of  an  Indian  bush-figbter ;  and  before  any  of  his  men  had 
approached  so  near  as  to  describe  them,  he  saw,  by  the 
lantern  which  was  placed  on  the  ground,  two  men,  who 
had  been  engaged  in  digging  what  seemed  to  be  an  ill- 
made  grave.  Near  them  lay  extended  something  wrap* 
ped  in  a  deer's  hide,  which  greatly  resembled  the  dead 
body  ot  a  man.     They  spoke  together  in  a  low  voice. 

Jet  so  that  their  dangerous  auditor  could  perfectly  over- 
ear  what  they  said. 

^'  It  is  done  at  last,"  said  one ;  *'  the  worst  and  hardest 
labour  I  ever  did  in  my  life.  I  believe  there  is  no  luck 
about  me  left.  My  very  arms  feel  as  if  they  did  not 
belong  to  me  ;  and  strange  to  tell,  toil  as  hard  as  I  would, 
I  could  not  gather  warmth  in  my  limbs." 

"  I  have  warmed  me  enough,"  said  Rochecliflk, 
breathing  short  with  fatigue. 

<'  But  the  cold  lies  at  my  heart,"  said  Joceline  ;  "  I 
scarce  hope  ever  to  be  warm  again.  It  is  strange,  and  a 
charm  seems  to  be  on  us.  Here  have  we  been  nigh  two 
hours  in  doing  what  Diggen  the  sexton  would  have  done 
to  better  purpose  in  half  a  one." 

**  We  are  wretched  spadesmen  enough,"  answered 
Doctor  Rocheclifie.  '*  Every  man  to  his  tools — ibou  to 
thy  bugle-horn,  and  I  to  my  papers  in  cipher. — ^But  do 
not  be  discouraged  ;  it  is  the  frost  on  the  ground,  and 
the  number  of  roots,  which  rendered  our  task  difficuh. 
And  now,  all  due  rites  done  to  this  unhappy  man,  and 
having  read  over  him  the  service  of  the  church,  valeat 
quantum^  let  us  lay  him  decently  in  this  place  of  last  re- 
pose ;  there  will  be  small  lack  of  him  above  ground.  So 
cheer  up  thy  head,  man,  like  a  soldier  as  thou  art ;  we 
have  read  the  service  over  his  body  ;  and  should  times 
permit  it,  we  will  have  him  removed  to  consecrated 
ground,  though  he  is  all  unworthy  of  such  favour.  Here, 
help  me  to  lay  him  in  the  earth ;  we  will  drag  briars  and 
thorns  over  the  spot,  when  we  have  shovelled  dust  upon 
dust ;  and  do  tliou  think  of  this  chance  more  manfully  ^ 
and  remember,  thy  secret  is  in  thine  owu  kee\}in^." 
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•*  I  cannot  answer  for  that,"  said  Joceline. — ^^  Me- 
thinks  the  very  night  ninds  among  the  leaves  will  tell  of 
what  we  have  been  doing — methinks  the  trees  themselves 
will  say,  ^  there  is  a  dead  corpse  lies  among  our  roots.' 
Witnesses  are  soon  found  when  blood  hath  been  spilled.'' 

**  They  are  so,  and  that  right  early,"  exclaimed  Crom- 
well, starting  from  the  thicket,  and  laying  hold  on  Joce- 
line, and  putting  a  pistol  to  his  head.  At  any  other  period 
of  his  life,  the  forester  would,  even  against  tlie  odds  of 
numbers,  have  made  a  desperate  resistance  ;  but  the  hor- 
ror he  had  felt  at  the  slaughter  of  an  old  companion,  al- 
though in  defence  of  his  own  life,  together  with  fatigue 
and  surprise,  had  altogether  unmanned  him,  and  he  was 
seized  as  easily  as  a  sheep  is  secured  by  the  butcher* 
Doctor  Rocheclifie  offered  some  resistance,  but  was 
presently  secured  by  the  soldiers  who  pressed  around 
faim. 

*^  Look,  some  of  you,"  said  Cromwell,  "  what  corpse 
this  b  upon  whom  these  lewd  sons  of  Belial  have  done 
a  murder. — Corporal  Grace-be-here  Humgudgeon,  see 
if  tbou  knowest  the  face." 

'*  I  profess  I  do,  even  as  I  should  do  mine  own  in  a 
mirror,"  snuffled  the  corporal,  after  looking  on  the 
countenance  of  the  dead  man  by  the  help  of  the  lantern. 
"  of  a  verity  it  is  our  trusty  brother  in  the  faith  Joseph 
Tomkins." 

**  Tomkins  !"  exclaimed  Cromwell,  springing  forward 
and  satisfying  himself  with  a  glance  at  the  features  of  the 
€M>rpse — "  Tomkins  ? — and  murdered,  as  the  fracture  of 
the  temple  intimates  ! — Dogs  that  ye  are,  confess  the 
truth — You  have  murdered  him  because  you  have  dis- 
covered his  treachery — I  should  say  his  true  spirit  to- 
wards the  Commonwealth  of  England,  and  his  hatred  of 
those  complots  in  which  you  would  have  engaged  his 
honest  simplicity." 

''  Ay,"  said  Grace-be-here  Humgudgeon,  '*  and  then 
to  misuse  his  dead  body  with  your  papistical  doctrines, 
as  if  you  had  crammed  cold  porridge  into  Us  cold  tCk^>;i\S\. 
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I  pray  thee,  General,  let  these  men's  bcmds  be  made 
UroDg." 

^  Forbear,  corporal,^  said  Cromwell ;  '*  our  time 
presses. — Friend,  to  you,  whom  I  believe  to  be  Doctor 
Anthony  Rochecliffe  by  name  and  surname,  I  have  to 
give  the  choice  of  being  hanged  at  daybreak  to-ro(HTow, 
or  making  atonement  for  the  murder  of  one  of  the  Lord's 
people,  by  telling  what  thou  knowest  of  the  secrets  which 
are  in  yonder  house." 

**  Truly,  sir,"  replied  Rochecliffe,  ^*  you  found  me 
but  in  my  duty  as  a  clergyman,  interring  the  dead  ;  and 
respecting  answering  your  questions,  I  am  determined 
myself,  and  do  advise  my  fellow-sufferer  on  this  occa* 


non— " 


**  Remove  him,"  said  Cromwell ;  "  I  know  his  stiff> 
neckedness  of  old,  though  I  have  made  him  plough  in  my 
furrow,  when  he  thought  he  was  turning  up  his  own 
swathe— Remove  him  to  the  rear,  and  bring  hither  the 
other  fellow. — Come  thou  here— this  way— closer — 
closer. — Corporal  Grace-be-bere,  do  thou  keep  thy  hand 
upon  the  belt  with  which  he  is  bound.  We  must  take 
care  of  our  life  for  the  sake  of  this  distracted  country, 
though  lack-a-day,  for  its  own  proper  worth  we  could 

Eeril  it  for  a  pin's  point. — Now,  mark  me,  fellow,  choose 
etwixt  buying  thy  life  by  a  full  confession,  or  being  tuck- 
ed presently  up  to  one  of  these  old  oaks — How  likest 
thou  that  ?" 

**  Truly,  master,"  answered  the  under-keeper,  afiect- 
ing  more  rusticity  than  was  natural  to  him,  (for  his  fre- 
quent intercourse  with  Sir  Henry  Lee  had  partly  soften- 
ed and  polished  his  manners,)  "  I  think  the  oak  is  Uke 
to  bear  a  lusty  acorn— that  is  all." 

'*  Dally  not  with  me,  friend,"  continued  Oliver  ;  '<  I 
profess  to  thee  in  sincerity  I  am  no  trifler.  What  guests 
have  you  seen  at  yonder  house  called  the  Lodge? 

**  Many  a  brave  guest  in  my  day,  I'se  warrant  ye,  mas- 
ter," said  Joceline.  "  Ah,  to  see  how  the  chimneys 
used  to  smoke  some  twelve  years  back  !  Ah,  sir,  a  smff 
of  it  would  have  dined  a  ^oot  tcvsMx?^ 
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<'  Out,  rascal  !"  said  the  General,  ^^  dost  thou  jeer 
me  ?  Tell  me  at  once  what  guests  have  been  of  late  in 
the  Lodge— and  look  thee,  friend,  be  assured  that  in  ren- 
dering me  this  satisfaction,  thou  shalt  not  only  rescue  thy 
neck  from  the  halter,  but  render  also  an  acceptable  ser* 
▼ice  to  the  State,  and  one  which  I  will  see  fittingly  re* 
warded.  For,  truly,  I  am  not  of  those  who  would 
have  the  rain  fall  only  on  the  proud  and  stately  plants,  but 
rather  would,  so  far  as  my  poor  wishes  and  prayers  are 
concerned,  that  it  should  also  fall  upon  the  lowly  and 
humble  grass  and  com,  that  the  heart  of  the  husbandmaii 
may  be  rejoiced,  and  that  as  the  cedar  of  Lebanon  waxes 
in  its  height,  in  its  boughs,  and  in  its  roots,  so  may  the 
humble  and  lowly  hyssop  that  groweth  upon  the  walls 
flourish,  and — and,  truly — Understand'st  thou  me, 
knave  ?" 

^^  Not  entirely,  if  it  please  your  honour,"  said  Joceline ; 
'^  but  it  sounds  as  if  you  were  preaching  a  sermon,  and 
has  a  marvellous  twang  of  doctrine  with  it." 

^  Then,  in  one  word — tliou  know'st  there  is  one  Louis 
Kemeguy,  or  Carnego,  or  some  such  name,  in  hiding  at 
the  Lodge  yonder  ?" 

'*  Nay  sir,"  replied  the  under-keeper,  "  there  have 
been  many  coming  and  going  since  Worcester-field  ;  and 
how  should  I  know  who  they  are  ? — my  service  is  out  of 
doors,  I  trow." 

**  A  thousand  pounds,"  said  Cromwell,  <'  do  I  tell 
down  to  thee,  if  thou  can'st  place  that  boy  in  my  power." 

"  A  thousand  pounds  is  a  marvellous  matter,  sir,"  said 
Joceline  ;  *^  but  I  have  more  blood  on  my  hand  than  I 
like  already.  I  know  not  how  the  price  of  life  may  tlirive 
—and,  scape  or  hang,  I  have  no  mind  to  try." 

''  Away  with  him  to  the  rear,"  said  the  General  ; 
"  and  let  him  not  speak  with  his  yoke-feUow  yonder. — 
Fool  that  I  am,  to  waste  time  in  expecting  to  get  milk 
from  mules. — Move  on  towards  the  Lodge." 

They  moved  with  the  same  silence  as  formerly,  not- 
withstanding the  difficulties  which  they  encountered  (cotxv 
being  unacquainted  with  the  road  aud  '\\s  n^x\o>x<%  \w\x\^^- 
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cies.  At  length  thejr  were  challenged,  in  a  low  voice,  bj 
one  of  their  own  sentinels,  two  concentric  circles  of 
whom  had  been  placed  around  the  Lodee,  so  close  to 
each  other,  as  to  preclude  the  possibility  of  an  indiTiduii 
escaping  from  within.  The  outer  guard  was  maiatained 
partly  by  horse  upon  the  roads  and  open  lawn,  and  where 
the  ground  was  broken  and  bushy,  by  infantry.  The 
inner  circle  was  guarded  by  foot  soldiers  only.  The 
whole  were  in  the  highest  degree  alert,  expecting  some 
interesting  and  important  consequences  from  the  unusual 
expedition  on  which  they  were  engaged. 

*^  Any  news,  Pearson  ?"    said  the  General  to  his  aid- 
de-camp,  who  came  instantly  to  report  to  his  superior. 

He  received  for  answer,  "  None." 

Cromwell  led  his  officer  forward  just  opposite  to  the 
door  of  the  Lodge,  and  there  paused  betwixt  the  circles 
of  guards,  so  that  their  conversation  could  not  be  over- 
Jl^eard. 

He  then  pursued  his  inquiry,  demanding — "  Were 
there  any  lights,  any  appearances  of  stirring — any  attempt 
at  sally — any  preparation    for  defence  ?" 

"  All  as  silent  as  tlie  valley  of  the  shadow  of  death- 
even  as  the  vale  of  Jehoshaphat." 

*'  Pshaw  !  tell  me  not  of  Jehoshaphat,  Pearson,"  said 
Cromwell.  ^'  These  words  are  good  for  others,  but  not 
for  thee.  Speak  plainly,  and  like  a  blunt  soldier  as  thou  art. 
Each  man  hath  his  own  mode  of  speech,  and  bluntness, 
not  sanctity,  is  thine." 

"  Well  then,  nothing  has  been  stirring,"  said  Pearson. 
— "  Yet  peradventure " 

"  Peradventure  not  me,"  said  Cromwell,  "  or  thou  wilt 
tempt  me  to  knock  thy  teeth  out.  I  ever  distrust  a  man 
when  he  speaks  after  another  fashion  from  his  own." 

"  Zounds  !  let  me  speak  to  an  end,"  answered  Pear- 
son, "  and  I  will  speak  in  what  language  your  Excellen- 
cy will." 

"  Thy  Zounds,  friend,"  said  Oliver,  "  showeth  little  of 
grace,  but  much  of  sincerity.     Go  to  then — thou  know- 
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est  I  love  and  trust  thee.  Hast  thou  kept  close  watch  ? 
It  behoves  us  to  know  that,  before  givuig  the  alarm." 

*^  On  my  soul,"  said  Pearson,  "  1  have  watched  as 
dofliely  as  a  cat  at  a  mouse-hole.  It  is  beyond  possibility 
that  anything  could  have  eluded  our  vigilance,  or  even 
stirred  within  the  house  without  our  being  aware 
of  it." 

"  Tis  well,"  said  Cromwell ;  "  thy  services  shall  not 
be  forgotten,  Pearson.  Thou  canst  not  preach  and  pray, 
but  thou  canst  obey  tliine  orders,  Gilbert  Pearson,  and 
that  may  make  amends." 

'^  I  thank  your  Excellency,"  replied  Pearson  ;  "  but 
I  beg  leave  to  chime  in  with  the  humours  of  the  times. 
A  poor  fellow  hath  no  right  to  hold  himself  singular." 

He  paused,  expecting  Cromwell's  orders  wh«t  next 
was  to  be  done,  and,  indeed,  not  a  little  surprised  that  the 
General's  active  and  prompt  spirit  had  suffered  him  dur- 
ing a  moment  so  critical  to  cast  away  a  tliought  upon  a 
circumstance  so  trivial  as  his  officer's  peculiar  mode  of 
expressing  himself.  He  wondered  still  more,  when,  by 
a  brighter  gleam  of  moonshine  than  he  had  yet  enjoyed, 
be  observed  that  Cromwell  was  standing  motionless,  his 
bands  supported  upon  his  sword,  whMi  be  had  taken  out 
of  the  belt,  and  his  stern  brows  bent  on  the  ground.  He 
waited  for  some  time,  impatiently,  yet  afraid  to  interfere, 
lest  be  should  awaken  this  unwonted  6t  of  ill-timed  mel- 
ancholy into  angtr  and  impatience.  He  listened  to  the 
muttering  sounds  which  escaped  from  the  half-opening 
lips  of  his  principal,  in  which  Uie  words,  "  hard  neces- 
sity," which  occurred  more  than  once,  were  all  of  which 
the  sense  could  be  distinguished.  ^'  My  Lord  General," 
at  length  he  said,  "  time  flies." 

**  Peace,  busy  fiend,  and  urge  me  not !" — said  Crom- 
well. *^  Thiok!st:tbou,  like  other  fools,  that  I  have  made 
a  paction  with  the  devil  for  success,  and  am  bound  to  do 
my  work  witliin  an  appointed  hour,  lest  the  spell  should 
lose  its  force  ?" 
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'^I  only  think,  my  Lord  General,''  said  Pearson,  ^  diit 
Fortune  has  put  into  your  ofier  what  you  have  long  de- 
sired to  make  prize  of,  and  that  you  hesitate.'* 

Cromwell  sighed  deeply  as  he  answered,  **  Ah,  Peu^ 
son,  in  this  troubled  world,  a  man,  who  is  called  like  me 
to  work  great  things  in  Israel,  had  need  to  be,  as  tiie 
poets  feign,  a  thing  made  of  hardened  metal,    immovahie 
to   feelings  of  human  charities,  impassable,    resistless. 
Pearson,  the  world  will  hereafter,  perchance,  think  of  me 
as  being  such  a  one  as  I  have  described,  *  an  iron  mao, 
and  made  of  iron  mould.' — ^Yet  they  will   wrong  my 
memory — my  heart  is  flesh,  and  my  blood  is  mild  as 
that  of  others.      When  I  was  a  sportsman,  I  have  wept 
for  the  gallant  heron  that  was  struck  down  by  my  hawk, 
and  sorrowed  for  the  hare  which  lay  screaming  under 
the  jaws  of  my  greyhound  ;    and  canst  thou  tliink  it  a 
light  thing  to  me,  that  the  blood  of  this  lad's  father  lying 
in  some  measure  upon  my  head,  I  should  now  put  in 
peril  that  of  the  son  ?     They  are  of  the  kindly  race  of 
English  sovereigns,  and,  doubtless,  are  adored  like  to 
demigods  by  those  of  their  own  party.      I  am  called 
Parricide,  Blood-thirsty  Usurper,  already,  for  shedding 
the  blood  of  one  mtfb,  that  the  plague  might  be  stayed — 
or  as  Achan  was  slain  that  Israel  might  thereafter  sund 
against  the  face  of  their  enemies.      Nevertheless,  who 
has  spoke  unto   me    graciously  since  that  high   deed  f 
Those  who  acted  in  the  matter  with  me  are  willing  that  I 
should  be  the  scape-goat  of  atonement — those  who  look- 
ed on  and  helped  not,  bear  themselves  now  as  if  they  had 
been  borne  down  by  violence  ;    and  while  I  looked  that 
they  should  shout  applause  on  me,  because  of  the  victory 
of  Worcester,  whereof  the  Lord  had  made  me  the  poor 
instrument,  they  look  aside  to  say,  ^  Ha  !  ha !  the  King- 
killer,  the  Parricide — soon  shall  his  place  be  made  deso- 
late.'— Truly  it  is  a  great  thing,  Gilbert  Pearson,  to  be 
lifted  above  the  multitude ;  but  when  one  feeleth  that  his 
exaltation  is  rather  hailed  with  hate  and  scorn  than  with 
love  and  reverence — in  sooth,  it  is  still  a  hard  matter  for  a 
mild,  lender- consc\euce4/\v\^tai  ^\k\t\\.  ViX^^^x — =^\A<3^ 
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be  my  witness,  that  rather  than  do  this  new  deed,  I  would 
shed  my  own  best  heart's-blood  in  a  pitched  field,  twenty 
against  one."  Here  he  fell  into  a  flood  of  tears,  which 
be  sometunes  was  wont  to  do.  This  extremity  of  emo- 
tion was  of  a  singular  character.  It  was  not  actually  tlie 
result  of  penitence,  and  far  less  that  of  absolute  hypo- 
crisy, but  arose  merely  from  the  temperature  of  that 
remarkable  man,  whose  deep  policy,  and  ardent  enthu- 
siasm, were  intermingled  with  a  strain  of  hypochondri- 
acal passion,  which  often  led  him  to  exhibit  scenes  of  this 
sort,  though  seldom,  as  now,  when  he  was  called  to  the 
execution  of  great  undertakings. 

Pearson,  well  acquainted  as  he  was  with  tlie  pecu- 
liarities of  his  General,  was  baffled  and  confounded  by 
tliis  fit  of  hesitation  and  contrition,  by  which  his  enter- 
prizing  spirit  appeared  to  be  so  suddenly  paralyzed. 
After  a  moment's  silence,  he  said,  with  some  dryness  of 
manner,  *'  If  this  be  the  case,  it  is  a  pity  your  Excellen- 
cy came  hither.  Corporal  Humgudgeon  and  I,  the 
greatest  saint  and  greatest  sinner  in  your  army,  had  done 
the  deed,  and  divided  the  guilt  and  the  honour  betwixt 
us." 

*'  Ha  !"  said  Cromwell,  as  if  toifehcd  to  the  quick, 
"  would'st  thou  take  the  prey  from  the  lion  .^" 

"  If  the  lion  behaves  like  a  village  cur,"  said  Pearson 
boldly,  "  who  now  barks  and  seems  as  if  he  would  tear 
all  to  pieces,  and  now  flies  from  a  raised  stick  or  a  stone, 
1  know  not  why  I  should  fear  him.  If  Lambert  had 
been  here,  there  had  been  less  speaking  and  more 
action." 

"  Lambert  ?  What  of  Lambert .?"  said  Cromwell,  very 
sharply. 

••  Only,"  said  Pearson,  "  that  I  long  since  hesitated 
whether  I  should  follow  your  Excellency  or  him — and  I 
bes^in  to  be  uncertain  whether  I  have  made  the  best  choice, 
thaVs  all." 

"  Lambert  !"  exclaimed  Cromwell  Tmpatiently,  yet 
softening  his  voice  lest  he  should  be  overheard  descanting 
oa  the  character  of  his  rival,—  "  WVul  \s  \iaA\^i^\\.^« — ^^ 
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tulip-fancying  fellow,  whom  nature  intended  ibr  a  Dutch 
gardener  at  Delft  or  Rotterdam.  Ungrateful  as  thou  art, 
what  could  Lambert  have  done  for  thee  f " 

*'  He  would  not,"  answered  Pearson,  **  have  stood 
here  hesitating  before  a  locked  door,  when  fortune  pre- 
sented the  means  of  securing,  by  one  blow,  his  om 
fortune,  and  that  of  all  who  followed  him." 

"  Thou  art  right,  Gilbert  Pearson,"  said  Cromwell, 
grasping  his  officer's  hand,  and  strongly  pressing  it. 
**  Be  the  half  of  this  bold  attempt  thine,  whether  the 
reckoning  be  on  earth  or  heaven." 

*'  Be  Uie  whole  of  it  mine  hereafter,"  said  PcarsoD, 
hardily,  "  so  your  Excellency  have  the  advantage  of  it 
upon  eaith.  Step  back  to  the  rear  till  I  force  the  door 
— there  may  be  danger,  if  despair  induce  them  to  make 
a  desperate  sally." 

"  And  if  tliey  do  sally,  is  there  one  of  my  ironsides 
who  fears  fire  or  steel  less  than  myself  f"  said  the  Gene- 
ral. '*  Let  ten  of  the  most  determined  men  follow  us, 
two  with  halberts,  two  with  petroncls,  the  others  with 
pistols — ^Let  all  their  arms  be  loaded,  and  fire  without 
hesitation,  if  there  is  any  attempt  to  resist  or  to  sally  forth 
— Let  Corporal  Hiifflgudgeon  be  with  tliem,  and  do  tliou 
remain  here,  and  watch  against  escape,  as  thou  would'st 
watch  for  thy  salvation." 

The  General  then  struck  at  the  door  with  the  hilt  of  his 
sword — at  first  with  a  single  blow  or  two,  then  with  a 
reverberation  of  strokes  that  made  the  ancient  building 
ring  again.  This  noisy  summons  was  repeated  once  or 
twice  without  producing  the  least  efiTect. 

''What can  this  mean?"  said  Cromwell;  ''they  can- 
not surely  have  fled,  and  left  the  house  empty  ?" 

"  No,"  replied  Pearson,  "  I  will  ensure  you  against 
that ;  but  your  Excellency  strikes  so  fiercely,  you  allow 
no  time  for  an  answer.  Hark  !  I  hear  the  baying  of  a 
hound,  and  the  voice  of  a  man  who  is  quieting  him — 
Shall  we  break  in  at  once,  or  hold  parley  f " 

"  I  will  speak  to  them  first,"  said  Cromwell — "  Hollo! 
fr/jo  is  within  Uiece  t" 
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**  Wbo  is  it  inquires  ?"  answered  Sir  Henry  Lee  from 
the  interior ;  *'  or  what  want  you  here  at  this  dead  hour  ?" 

*^  We  come  by  warrant  of  the  Commonwealth  of 
£ogland,"  said  the  General. 

**  I  must  see  your  warrant  ere  I  undo  either  bolt  or 
latcbi"  replied  the  Knight ;  '^  we  are  enough  of  us  to  make 
good  the  castle :  neither  I  nor  my  fellows  will  deliver  it 
up  but  upon  good  quarter  and  conditions' ;  and  we  will 
not  treat  for  these  save  in  fair  daylight." 

**  Since  you  will  not  yield  to  our  right,  you  must  try  our 
might,"  replied  Cromwell.  *'  Look  to  yourselves  with- 
in, the  door  will  be  in  the  midst  of  you  in  five  minutes." 

^'  Look  to  yourselves  without,"  replied  the  stout-heart- 
ed Sir  Henry  ;  '*  we  will  pour  our  shot  upon  you,  if 
you  attempt  the  least  violence." 

But,  alas  !  while  he  assumed  this  bold  language,  his 
whole  garrison^  consisted  of  two  poor  terrified  women  ; 
(or  his  son,  in  conformity  with  the  plan  which  they  had 
fixed  upon,  had  withdrawn  from  the  hall  into  the  secret 
recesses  of  the  palace. 

**  What  can  they  be  doing  now,  sir  ?"  said  Phoebe  ; 
bearing  a  noiseasitw.ereofacarpenter  turning  screw-nails, 
mixed  with  a  low  buzz  of  men  talking. 

**  They  are  fixing  a  petard,"  said  the  Knight,  with  great 
composure.  "  I  have  noted  thee  for  a  clever  wench, 
Phoebe,  and  I  will  explain  it  to  thee  :  'Tis  a  metal  pot, 
shaped  much  Uke  one  of  the  roguish  knaves'  own  sugar- 
loaf  hats,  supposing  it  had  narrower  brims — ^it  is  charged 
witli  some  few  pounds  of  fine  gunpowder.     Then         " 

"  Gracious  !  we  shall  be  all  blown  up  !"  exclaimed 
Phocbe^-the  word  gunpowder  being  the  only  one  which 
she  understood  in  the  Knight's  description. 

'*  Not  a  bit,  foolish  girl.  Pack  old  dame  Jellicot  into 
tlie  embrasure  of  yonder  window,"  said  the  Knight,  "  on 
that  side  of  the  door  ;  and  we  will  ensconce  ourseK-es 
on  this,  and  we  shall  have  time  to  finish  my  explanation, 
for  they  have  bungliug  engineers.  We  had  a  clever 
20     VOL.  II. 
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French  fellow  at  Newark  would  bsve  done  the  job  io 

the  firing  of  a  pistol." 

They  had  scarce  got  into  the  place  of  security,  whea 
the  Kiiight  proceeded  with  his  description. — "  The  pe- 
tard being  formed,  as  I  tell  you,  is  secured  with  a  thick 
and  strong  piece  of  plank,  termed  the  roadrier,  and  the 
whole  being  suspended,  or  rather  secured  against  the  gate 
to  be  forced — But  thou  mindest  me  not  ?" 

^<  How  can  I,  Sir  Henry,"  she  said,  "  within  reach  of 
such  a  thing  as  you  speak  of? — O  Lord  !  I  shall  go  road 
with  very  terror — we  shall  be  crushed — blown  up — in  a 
few  nlinutes !" 

"  We  are  secure  from  the  explosion,"  replied  the 
Knight,  gravely,  **  which  will  operate  chiefly  in  a  forward 
direction  into  the  middle  of  the  chamber ;  and  from  any 
fragments  tliat  may  fly  laterally,  we  are  sufficiently  secur- 
ed by  this  deep  embrasure." 

"  But  they  will  slay  us  when  they  enter,"  said  Phopbe. 

"  They  will  give  thee  fair  quarter,  wench,"  said  Sir 
Henry  ;  *'  and  if  I  do  not  bestow  a  brace  of  balls  on  that 
rogue  engineer,  it  is  because  1  would  not  incur  the  pen* 
alty  inflicted  by  martial  law,  which  condemns  to  tlie  edge 
of  the  sword  all  persons  who  attempt  to  defend  an  unten* 
able  post.  Not  that  I  think  the  rigour  of  the  law  could 
reach  Dame  Jellicot  or  thyself,  Phoebe,  considering  that 
you  carry  no  arms.  If  Alice  had  been  here  she  might 
indeed  have  done  somewhat,  for  she  can  use  a  birding- 
piece." 

Phoebe  might  have  appealed  to  her  own  deeds  of  that 
day,  as  more  allied  to  feats  of  melee  and  battle,  than  any 
which  her  young  lady  ever  acted  ;  but  she  was  in  an  agony 
of  inexpressible  terror,  expecting,  from  the  Knight's  ac- 
count of  the  petard,  some  dreadful  catastrophe,  of  what 
nature  she  did  not  justly  understand,  notwithstanding  his 
liberal  communication  on  the  subject. 

"  They  are  strangely  awkward  at  it,"  said  Sir  Henry  ; 
**  little  Boutirlin  would  have  blown  the  house  up  before 
now. — Ah  !    he  is  a  fellow  would  take  the  earth  like  a 
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rabbit — if  he  had  been  here,  never  mny  I  stir  but  he 
uoiili]  have  couiuermined  them  ere  now,  and 

*' Tis  sport  to  have  the  engineer 

llouit  wiili  his  own  petard/' 

as  our  immortal  Shakspcare  has  it." 

"  Oh,  Lord  !  the  |>oor  mad  old  gentleman,"  thouglit 
Phoebe — "  Oh,  sir,  had  you  not  heller  leave  alone  play- 
books,  and  tliink  of  your  end  f"  uttered  she  aloud,  in 
sheer  terror  and  vexation  of  spirit. 

**  If  I  had  not  made  up  my  mind  to  ihat  many  days 
since,"  answered  the  Knight,  "  I  had  not  now  met  this 
hour  with  a  free  bosom — 

"  At  gentle  and  as  Jocund  as  to  rest, 
Go  1  to  death—truth  bath  a  quiet  breasL" 

As  he  spoke,  a  broad  glare  of  light  flashed  from  without 
through  the  windows  of  the  hall,  and  betwixt  the  sircng 
iron  stanchions  with  which  they  were  secured — a  broad 
cliscoloured  light  it  was,  which  shed  a  red  and  dusky  illu- 
mination on  the  old  armour  and  weapons,  as  if  it  had 
been  the  reflection  of  a  conflagration.  Pha;be  scream- 
ed aloud,  and  forgetful  of  reverence  in  the  moment  of 
passion,  clung  close  to  the  Knight's  cloak  and  arm,  while 
Dame  Jellicot,  from  her  solitary  niche,  having  the  use 
of  her  eyes,  though  bereft  of  her  hearing,  yelled  hke  an 
owl  when  the  moon  breaks  out  suddenly. 

"  Take  care,  good  PhoDbe,"  said  the  Knight  ;  "  you 
will  prevent  my  using  my  weapon  if  you  hang  upon  me 
thus. — The  bdngling  fools  cannot  fix  their  peiard  without 
the  use  of  torches  !  Now  let  me  take  the  advantage  of 
this  interval. — Remember  what  I  told  thee,  and  how  to 
put  off  time." 

"  Oh,  I>ord — ay,  sir,"  said  Phoebe,  "  I  will  say  any* 
thing.  Oh  Lord,  that  it  were  but  over  ! — Ah  !  ah  !-^ 
(two  prolonged  screams) — I  hear  something  hissing  like 
a  serpent." 

"  It  is  the  fuse,  as  we  mnrtlalists  call  it,"  replied  the 
Knight ;    "  that  is,  Phoebe,  the  nialcVi  viVvicVi  ^\^^  ^^ 
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petard,  and  wUeh  is  longer  or  shorter,  according  to  the 

distance" ^ 

Hc^  the  Knight's  discourse  was  cut  short  by  a  dread- 
ful explosion,  which,  as  he  bad  foretold,  shattered  the 
door,  strong  as  it  was,  to  pieces  and  brought  down  the 
glass  clattering  from  the  windows,  vnih  all  the  painted 
heroes  and  heroines,  who  had  been  recorded  on  that 
fragile  place  of  memory  for  centuries.  The  women 
shrieked  incessantly,  and  were  answered  by  the  bellow- 
ing of  Bevis,  though  shut  up  at  a  distance  from  the  scene 
of  action.  The  Knight,  shaking  PhoBbe  from  him  with 
difficulty,  advanced  into  the  hall  to  meet  those  who  rush* 
ed  in,  with  torches  lighted,  and  weapons  prepared. 

*'  Death  to  all  who  resist — Ufe  to  those  who  surren- 
der !''  exclaimed  Cromwell,  stamping  with  his  foot. 
"  Who  commands  this  garrison  ?" 

"  Sir  Henry  I^ee  of  Ditchley,"  answered  the  old 
Knight,  stepping  forward,  ^'  who,  having  no  other  garrison 
than  two  weak  women,  is  compelled  to  submit  to  what  he 
would  willingly  hav6  resisted." 

"  Disarm  the  inveterate  and  malignant  rebel,"  cried 
Oliver.  '*  Art  thou  not  ashamed,  sir,  to  detain  me  before 
the  door  of  a  house  which  you  had  no  force  to  defend  ? 
Wearest  thou  so  white  a  beard,  and  knowest  thou  not, 
that  to  refuse  surrendering  an  indefensible  post,  by  the 
martial  law,  deserves  hanging  f " 

'*  My  beard  and  I,"  said  Sir  Henry,  ^'  have  settled  that 
matter  between  us,  and  agree  right  cordially.  It  is 
better  to  run  the  risk  of  being  hanged,  like  honest  men, 
than  to  give  up  our  trust  like  cowards  and  traitors." 

*^  Ha  !  say'st  thou  f"  said  Cromwell  ;  "  thou  hast 
powerful  motives,  I  doubt  not,  for  running  thy  head  into 
a  noose.  But  I  will  speak  with  thee  by  and  by. — Ho  ! 
Pearson,  Gilbert  Pearson,  take  this  scroll — ^Take  the 
elder  woman  with  thee — Let  her  guide  you  to  the  various 
places  therein  mentioned — Search  every  room  therein  set 
down,  and  arrest,  or  slay  upon  the  slightest  resistance, 
whomsoever  you  find  there.  Then  note  those  places 
marked  as  commtindmg  ^o\uv&  fex  cMVLva^oSl  XwvRx^^vijwfc. 
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through  the  mansion — ^the  landing-places  of  the  great 
staircase,  the  great  gallery,  and  so  forth.  Use  the 
woman  civilly.  The  plan  annexed  to  the  scroll  Tiill 
point  out  the  posts,  even  if  she  prove  stupid  or  refractory. 
Bleanwhile,  the  corporal,  with  a  party  will  bring  tlie  old 
man  and  the  girl  there  to  some  apartment — the  parlour,  I 
think,  called  Victor  Lee's,  will  do  as  well  as  another. 
We  will  then  be  out  of  this  stifling  smell  of  gunpowder." 

So  saying,  and  without  requiring  any  further  assistance 
or  guidance,  he  walked  towards  the  apartment  he  had 
named.  Sir  Henry  had  his  own  feelings,  when  he  saw 
the  unhesitating  decision  with  which  the  General  led  (he 
way,  and  which  seemed  to  intimate  a  more  complete  ac- 
quaintance with  the  various  localities  of  Woodstock  than 
was  consistent  with  his  own  present  design,  to  engage  the 
Commonwealth  party  in  a  fruitless  search  through  the 
intricacies  of  the  Lodge. 

**  I  will  now  ask  thee  a  few  questions,  old  man,"  said 
the  General,  when  they  had  arrived  in  the  room  ;  *'  and 
I  warn  thee,  that  hope  of  pardon  for  thy  many  and  per- 
severing efforts  against  the  Commonwealth,  can  be  no 
otherwise  merited  than  by  the  most  direct  answers  to  the 
questions  I  am  about  to  ask." 

Sir  Henry  bowed.  He  would  have  spoken,  but  he 
felt  bis  temper  rising  high,  and  became  afraid  it  might  be 
exhausted  before  the  part  he  had  settled  to  play,  in  or- 
der to  afford  the  King  time  for  his  escape,  should  be 
brought  to  an  end. 

"  What  household  have  you  had  here.  Sir  Henry  Lee, 
within  these  few  days — what  guests — what  visiters  ?  We 
know  that  your  means  of  housekeeping  are  not  so  profuse 
as  usual,  so  the  catalogue  cannot  be  burdensome  to  your 
memory.  ^ '' 

"  Far  from  it,"  replied  the  Knight,  with  unusual  com- 
mand of  temper  ;  "  my  daughter,  and  latterly  my  son, 
have  been  my  guests  ;    and  I  have  had  these  females, 
and  one  Joceline  Joliffe,  to  attend  upon  us." 
20*     VOL.  II. 
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*^  I  do  not  ask  after  the  regular  members  of  your 
household,  but  after  those  who  have  been  pnthin  jroar 
gates,  either  as  guests,  or  as  malignant  fugitives  taking 
shelter  ?" 

**  There  may  have  been  more  of  both  kinds,  sir,  than 
I,  if  it  please  your  valour,  am  able  to  answer  for,'*  replied 
the  Knight.  *^  I  remember  my  kinsman  Everard  was 
here  one  moming^-Also,  I  bethink  me,  a  follower  of  his, 
called  Wildrake.** 

*^  Did  you  not  also  receive  a  youi^  cavalier,  called 
Louis  Garnegey  ?"  said  Cromwell. 

*^  I  remember  no  such  name,  were  I  to  hang  for  it," 
said  the  Knight. 

*^  Kemeguy,  or  some  such  word,"  said  the  General ; 
**  we  will  not  quarrel  for  a  sound. ** 

"  A  Scotch  lad,  called  Louis  Kemeguy,  was  a  guest  of 
mine,"  said  Sir  Henry,  "  and  left  me  this  morning  for 
Dorsetshire." 

'*  So  late  !"  exclaimed  Cromwell,  stamping  with  his 
foot — "  How  fate  contrives  to  baffle  us,  even  when  she 
seems  most  favourable  ! — What  direction  did  he  take, 
old  man  .'^"  continued  Cromwell — ^*  what  horse  did  be 
ride — who  went  with  him  ?" 

"  My  son  went  with  him,"  replied  the  Knight  ;  "  he 
brought  him  here  as  the  son  of  a  Scottish  lord. — ^I  pray 
you,  sir,  to  be  finished  with  these  questions ;  for  although 
I  owe  tliee,  as  Will  Shakspeare  says, 

'  Respect  for  (hy  gre^t  place,  and  let  tlie  devil 
Be  sometimes  hooour'd  for  bis  burning^  throne/ — 

yet  I  feel  my  patience  wearing  thin." 

Cromwell  here  whispered  to  the  corporal,  who  in  turn 
uttered  orders  to  two  soldiers,  who  left  the  room. 
"  Place  the  Knight  aside  ;  we  will  now  examine  the 
servant  damsel,"  said  the  General. — "  Dost  thou  know," 
said  he  to  Phoebe,  "  of  the  presence  of  one  Louis  Keme- 
guy, calling  himself  a  Scotch  page,  who  came  here  a  few 
days  since  ?" 
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Surely,  sir,''  she  replied.  **  I  cannot  easily  forget 
him  ;  and  1  warrant  no  well-looking  wench  that  comes 
iu    his  way  will  he  hke  to  forget  him  cither." 

"  Aba/'  said  Cromwell,  "  say'st  thou  so  ?  truly  I  be* 
lieve  the  woman  will  prove  tlie  truer  witness — When  did 
he  leave  this  bouse  ?" 

**  Nay,  I  know  nothing  of  his  movements,  not  I,"  said 
Phoebe ;  'M  am  only  glad  to  keep  out  of  his  way.  But 
if  he  have  actually  gone  hence,  I  am  sure  he  was  here 
some  two  hours  since,  for  he  crossed  me  in  the  lower  pas- 
sage, between  the  hall  and  the  kitchen." 

'*  Ho^f  did  you  know  it  was  he  f"  demanded  Crom- 
well. 

**  By  a  rude  enough  token,"  said  PhoBbc — *'  La,  sir, 
you  do  ask  such  questions  !"  she  added,  hanging  down 
her  bead. 

Humgudgeon  here  interfered,  taking  upon  himself  tlia 
freedom  of  a  coadjutor.  **  Verily,"  he  said,  ^*  if  what 
ibe  damsel  is  called  to  speak  upon  hath  ought  unseemly, 
I  crave  your  Excellency's  permission  to  withdraw,  not 
desiring  tliat  my  nightly  meditations  may  be  disturbed 
with  tales  of  such  a  nature." 

*^  Nay,  your  honour,"  said  Phoebe,  I  scorn  the  old 
man's  words,  in  the  way  of  seemliness  or  unseemliness 
either.  Master  Louis  did  but  snatch  a  kiss,  that  is  the 
truth  of  it,  if  it  must  be  told." 

Here  Humgudgeon  groaned  deeply,  while  his  Excel- 
lency avoided  laughing  with  some  difficulty.  '*  Thou 
hast  given  excellent  tokens,  Phoebe,"  he  said  ;  ^'  and  if 
they  be  true,  as  I  think  they  seem  to  be,  thou  shalt  not 
lack  thy  reward. — And  here  comes  our  cpy  from  the 
stables." 

"  There  are  not  the  least  signs,"  said  the  trooper, 
^^  that  horses  have  been  in  the  stables  for  a  month — there 
is  no  litter  in  the  stalls,  no  hay  in  the  racks,  the  corn-binns 
are  empty,  and  the  mangers  arc  full  of  cobwebs." 

"  Ay,  ay,"  said  the  old  Knight,  "  I  have  seen  when 
I  kept  twenty  good  horses  in  the^e  stalls,  with, many  a 
groom  and  slabJe-boy  to  attend  t\\eiKi.^^ 
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"  In  ihe  meanwhile,"  said  Cromweli,  **  Uieir  present 
state  tells  little  for  the  truth  of  your  own  story,  that  there 
were  horses  to-day,  on  which  tliis  Kemeguy  and  your  soa 
fled  from  justice."   . 

*^  I  did  not  say  that  the  horses  were  kept  there,"  said 
the  Knight.     '^  I  have  horses  and  stables  elsewhere." 

<*  Fie,  fie,  for  shame,  for  shame  t"  said  the  General ; 
"  can  a  white-bearded  man,  1  ask  it  once  more,  be  a 
false  witness  ?" 

"  Faith,  sir,"  said  Sir  Henry  Lee,  "  it  is  a  thriving 
trade,  and  I  wonder  not  that  you  who  live  on  it  are  so 
severe  in  prosecuting  interlopers.  But  it  is  the  times, 
and  those  who  rule  the  times,  that  make  grey-beards  de- 
ceivers." • 

'^  Thou  art  facetious,  friend,  as  well  as  daring,  in  thy 
malignancy,"  said  Cromwell  ;  '^  but  credit  me,  I  will 
cry  quittance  with  you  ere  I  am  done.  Whereunto  lead 
these  doors  ?" 

"  To  bed-rooms,"  answered  the  Knight. 

"Bed -rooms!  only  to  bed-rooms  ?"  said  the  Republi- 
can General,  in  a  voice  which  indicated,  such  was  the 
internal  occupation  of  his  thoughts,  that  he  had  not  fully 
understood  the  answer. 

"  I^rd,  sir,"  said  the  Knight,  "  why  should  you  make 
it  so  strange  ?  I  say  these  doors  lead  to  bed-rooms — to 
places  where  honest  men  sleep,  and  rogues  lie  awake." 

"  You  are  running  up  a  farther  account.  Sir  Henry," 
said  the  General ;  "  but  we  will  balance  it  once  and  for  all." 

During  the  whole  of  this  scene,  Cromwell,  whatever 
might  be  the  internal  uncertainty  of  his  mind,  maintain- 
ed the  most  strict  temperance  in  language  and  manner, 
just  as  if  he  had  no  farther  interest  in  what  was  passing, 
than  as  a  military  man  employed  in  discharging  the  duly 
enjoined  him  by  his  superiors.  But  the  restraint  upon 
his  passion  was  but 

'  The  torrent's  smoothness  ere  it  dash  below.'* 


*  Rut  mortal  plcnsniv,  i^hal  art  tlmu  in  truth  T 
The  lorreuVft  &nKKA\u\e«&  vt^  xv  C^^sVv  VmcWk  . 
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The  course  of  his  resolution  was  hurried  on  even  moi*e 
forcibly,  because  no  violence  of  expression  atteaded  or 
announced  its  current.  He  threw  himself  into  a  chair, 
with  a  countenance  that  indicated  no  indecision  of  mind, 
but  a  determination  which  awaited  only  tlie  signal  for 
action.  Meanwhile  tlie  Knight,  as  if  resolved  in  notliing 
to  forego  the  privileges  of  his  rank  and* place,  sat  himself 
down  in  turn,  and  putting  on  his  bat  which  lay  on  a  table, 
regarded  the  General  with  a  calm  look  of  fearless  indif- 
ference. The  soldiers  stood  around,  some  holding  the 
torches,  which  illuminated  tlie  apartment  with  a  lurid  anil 
sombre  glare  of  light,  tlie  others  resting  upon  tljeir  wea- 
pons. Pbcebe,  witli  her  bands  folded,  her  eyes  turned 
upwards  till  the  pupils  were  scarce  visible,  and  everjr 
shade  of  colour  banished  from  her  ruddy  cheek,  stood  like 
one  in  immediate  apprehension  of  the  sentence  of  death 
being  pronounced,  and  instant  execution  commanded. 

Heavy  steps  were  at  last  beard,  and  Pearson  and  some 
of  the  soldiers  returned.  This  seemed  to  be  what  Crom- 
well waited  for.  He  started  up,  and  asked  hastily, 
^  Any  news,  Pearson  ?  any  prisoners — any  malignants 
slain  in  thy  defence  f " 

'*  None,  so  please  your  Excellency,'*  answeied  the  officer. 

''And  are  thy  sentinels  all  carefully  placed,  as  Tom- 
kins'  scroll  gave  direction,  and  with  fitting  orders?" 

''  With  the  most  deliberate  care,"  said  Pearson* 

''  Art  thou  very  sure,"  said  Cromwell,  pulling  btm  a 
little  to  one  side,  ^'  that  this  is  all  well  and  duly  cared  for  f 
Betliink  thee,  that  when  we  engage  ourselves  in  the  priv- 
ate communications,  all  will  be  lost  should  tlie  party  we 
k>ok  for  have  the  means  of  dodging  us  by  an  escape  into 
the  more  open  rooms,  and  from  thence  perhaps  into  the 
forest." 

••  My  Lord  General,"  answered  Pearson,  "  if  placing 
the  guards  on  the  places  pointed  out  in  this  scroll  be  suf- 
ficient, with  the  strictest  orders  to  stop,  and,  if  necessary, 
to  stab  or  shoot,  whoever  crosses  tlieur  post,  such  orders 
are  given  to  men  who  will  not  fail  to  execute  them.  l( 
nK}re  h  necessary,  3'our  Excellency  Wu  ot\^  Vc^  ^>^^*^ 
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**  No— no— no,  Pearson,*'  said  the  General,  "  thou 
hast  done  well. — ^Tbis  night  over,  and  let  it  end  but  as  we 
hope,  thy  reward  shall  not  be  awanting.— And  uow  to 
business. — Sir  Henry  Lee,  undo  me  the  secret  spring  of 
yonder  picture  of  your  ancestor — Nay,  spare  yourself  the 
trouble  and  guilt  of  falsehood  or  equivocatioo,  and,  I  say, 
undo  me  that  spring  presently." 

**  When  I  acknowledge  you  for  piy  master,  and  wear 
your  livery,  1  may  obey  your  commands,"  answered  the 
Knight ;  "  even  then  I  would  need  first  to  understand 
them." 

"  "  Wench,"  said  Cromwell,  addressing  Phoebe,  "  go 
thou  undolhe  spring — you  could  do  it  fast  enough  when 
you  aided  at  the  gambols  of  the  demons  of  Woodstock, 
and  terrified  even  Mark  Everard,  who,  I  judged,  had 
more  sense." 

'^  Oh,  Lord,  sir,  what  shall  I  do  ?"  said  Phcebe, 
looking  to  the  Knight ;  *^  they  know  all  about  it.  What 
shall  1  do  ?" 

*'  For  tliy  life,  hold  out  to  the  last,  wench  !  Every 
minute  is  worth  a  million." 

<^  Ha  !  heard  you  that,  Pearson  .'^"  said  Cromwell  to 
the  officer  ;  then  stamping  with  his  foot,  he  added, 
*'  Undo  the  spring,  or  I  will  else  use  levers  and  wrench- 
ing-irons — Or,  ha  ! — another  petard  were  well  bestowed 
—Call  the  engineer." 

.   "  Oh,  Lord,  sir,"  cried  Phcebe,  "  I  shall  never  Uve 
another    peter 1  will  open  the  spring." 

<*  Do  as  diou  wilt,"  said  Sir  Henry  ;  '^  it  shall  profit 
them  but  little." 

W^hether  from  real  agitation,  or  from  a  desire  to  gain 
time,  Phoebe  was  some  minutes  ere  she  could  get  the 
spring  to  open  ;  it  was,  indeed,  secured  with  art,  and  the 
machinery  on  which  it  acted  was  concealed  in  the  frame 
of  the  portrait.     The  whole,  when  fastened,  appeared 

;uite  motionless,  and  betrayed,  as  when  examined  by 
lolonel  Everard,  no  external  mark  of  its  being  possible 
to  remove  it.  It  was  now  withdrawn,  however,  and 
showed  a  narrow  recess,  vsvWi  %\^\)i&  .^Vl\^  «sk:^^^^  ^a. 
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one  sid^  into  the  thickness  of  the  wall.  Cromwell  was 
now  like  a  greyhound  slipped  from  the  leash  with  the 
prey  in  full  view. — **^  Up,"  he  criedy  "  Pearson,  thou 
art  swifter  than  I — Up  thou  next,  corporal."  With  more 
agility  than  could  have  been  expected  from  his  person 
or  years,  which  were  past  the  meridian  of  life,  and  ex- 
claiming, **  Before  those  with  the  torches  !"  he  followed 
the  party,  like  an  eager  huntsman  in  the  rear  of  his 
hounds,  to  encourage  at  once  and  direct  them,  as  they 
penetrated  into  the  labyrinth  described-by  Doctor  Roche* 
cliffe  in  the  "  Wonders  of  Woodstock." 


CHAPTER  XVI. 

the  KU)^t  thercibre,  for  hwdcibncc, 

Agaiuat  the  funous  Qu««ii, 
Al  Woodittock  buikled  such  a  bower. 

As  never  yet  was  neeii. 
Most  curiously  thai  bower  was  buUt, 

or  stone  and  timber  strong ; 
An  hundred  and  fifty  doors 

Did  to  this  bower  bcloi^  : 
And  they  so  cunningly  contrived. 

With  turnings  round  about. 
That  none  but  with  a  dew  of  thread 

Could  enter  in  or  ouL 

Bailiad  of  Fair  JUmmcmd. 

The  tradition  of  the  country,  as  well  as  some  historical 
evidence,  confirmed  the  opinion  that  there  existed,  within 
the  old  Royal  Lodge  at  Woodstock,  a  labyrinth,  or  con- 
nected series  of  subterranean  passages,  built  chiefly  by 
Henry  IL,  for  tlie  security  of  bis  mistress,  Rosamond 
Clifford,  from  the  jealousy  of  his  Queen,  tJje  celebrated 
Eleanor.  Doctor  Rochecliffe,  indeed,  in  one  of  those 
fits  of  contradiction  with  which  anti(]uaries  arc  sometimes 
seized,  was  bold  enough  to  dis^uVe  vW  ^e^^  ^^wx^^a 
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of  the  perplexed  maze  of  rooms  and  passages  mih  which 
the  walls  of  the  ancient  palace  were  perforated  ;  but  the 
fact  was  undeniable,  that  in  raising  the  fabric  sonie  Nor- 
man architect  had  exerted  the  utn>ost  of  the  complicated 
art,  which  they  have  often  shown  elsewhere,  in  creating 
secret  passages,  and  chambers  of  retreat  and  conceal- 
ment*   There  were  stairs,  which  were  ascended  merely, 
as  it  seemed,  for  the  purpose  of  descending  again— 
passages  which,  after  turning  and  winding  for  a  considera- 
ble way,  returned  to  the  place  where  they  set  out — there 
were  trap-doors  and  hatcliways,    panels  and  portcullises. 
Although' Oliver  was  assisted   by  a  sort  of  ground-plan, 
made  out  and  transmitted  by  Joseph  Tomkius,  wlu>se 
former  employment  in  Doctor  RochecHffe'^  service  had 
made  him  fully  acquainted  with  the  place,  it  was  found 
imperfect ;  and,  moreover,  the  most  serious  obstacles 
to  their  progress  occurred  in  the  shape  of  strong  doors, 

party-walls,  -^nd  iron  gates so  that  the  party  blundered 

on  in  the  dark,  uncertain  whether  they  were  not  going 
farther  from,  rather  than  approaching,  the  extremity  of 
the  labyrinth.  They  were  obliged  to  send  for  mechan- 
ics, with  sledge-hammers  and  other  instruments,  to  force 
one  or  two  of  those  doors,  which  resisted  all  other  means 
of  undoing  them.  Labouring  along  in  these  dusky  pas- 
sages, where,  from  time  to  time,  they  were  like  to  be 
choked  by  the  dust  which  their  acts  of  violence  excited, 
the  soldiers  were  obliged  to  be  relieved  oftener  than  once, 
and  the  bulky  Corporal  Grace-be-here  himself  puffed 
and  blew  like  a  grampus  that  has  got  into  shoal  water. 
Cromwell  alone  continued  with  unabated  zeal,  to  push 
on  his  researches — to  encourage  the  soldiers,  by  the 
exhortations  which  they  best  understood,  against  fainting 
for  lack  of  faith — and  to  secure,  by  sentinels  at  proper 
places,  possession  of  the  ground  which  they  had  already 
explored.  His  acute  and  observing  eye  detected,  with 
a  sneering  smile,  the  cordage  and  machinery  by  which 
the  bed  of  poor  Desborou^h  had  been  inverted,  and 
several  remains  of  the  various  disguises,  as  well  as  pri- 
vate modes  o(  access^  \i^  >n\x\Okv  \^^^v^\«;^<^<^^V^<sonx 
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iind  Harrison,  had  been  previously  imposed  upon.  Ho 
poioted  them  out  to  Pearson,  with  no  fartlier  comment 
than   was  implied  in  the  exclamation,    **  The  simple 

ibois  r 

But  his  assistants  began  to  lose  heart  and  be  discour- 
'aged,  and  required  all  his  spirit  to  raise  theirs.  He  then 
called  their  attention  to  voices  which  they  seemed  to 
bear  before  them,  and  urged  these  as  evidence  that  they 
were  moving  on  the  track  of  some  enemy  of  the  Com- 
monwealth, who,  for  the  execution  of  his  malignant  plotSi 
had  retreated  into  these  extraordinar}-  fastnesses. 

The  spirits  of  the  men  became  at  last  downcast,  not« 
withstanding  all  tliis  encouragement.  They  spoke  to 
each  other  in  whispers,  of  the  devils  of  Woodstock,  who 
might  be  all  the  while  decoying  them  forward  to  a  room 
said  to  exist  in  the  Palace,  where  the  floor,  revolving  on 
an  axis,  precipitated  those  who  entered  into  a  bottomless 
abyss.  Humgudgeon  hinted,  that  he  had  consulted  the 
Scripture  that  morning  by  way  of  lot,  and  bis  fortune  had 
been  to  alight  on  the  passage,  ^*  Etitychus  fell  down  from 
the  third  loft."  The  energy  and  authority  of  Cromwell, 
liowever,  and  the  refreshment  of  some  food  and  strong 
waters,  reconciled  them  to  pursuing  their  task. 

Nevertheless,  with  all  their  unwearied  exertions,  moro« 
ing  dawned  on  the  search  before  they  had  reached  Dr« 
Rochecliffe's  sitting  apartment,  into  which,  after  all,  tliey 
obtained  entrance  by  a  mode  much  more  difficult  than 
that  which  the  doctor  himself  employed.  But  here  their 
ingenuity  was  long  at  fault.  From  the  miscellaneous 
•nicies  that  were  strewed  around,  and  the  preparations 
made  for  food  and  lodging,  it  seemed  they  had  gained  the 
very  citadel  of  the  labyrinth  ;  but  though  various  pas- 
sages opened  from  it,  they  all  terminated  in  places  with 
which  they  were  already  acquainted,  or  communicated 
with  the  other  parts  of  the  house,  where  their  own  senti- 
nels assured  them  none  had  passed.  Cromwell  remained 
long  in  deep  uncertainty.  Kieantime  he  directed  Pear- 
son to  take  charge  of  the  ciphers,  and  more  important 
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papers  wbicli  lay  on  the  table.  *'  Tbougb  tbere  is  littls 
Uiere/*  he  said,  ^^  that  I  have  not  already  known,  by 
means  of  Trusty  TomkiDS — Honest  Joseph— for  an  artful 
and  thorough-paced  agent,  the  like  of  thee  is  not  left  iu 
Eugland." 

After  a  considerable  pause,  during  wbich  be  sounded 
with  the  pummel  of  his  sword  almost  every  stone  in  the 
building,  and  every  plank  on  the  floor,  the  General  gave 
orders  to  bring  the  old  Knight  and  Doctor  Rochecliffe 
to  the  spot,  trusting  that  he  might  work  out  of  them  some 
explanatioo  of  tlie  secrets  of  this  apartment. 

**  So  please  yotir. Excellency,  to  let  roe  to  deal  widi 
them,"  said  Pearson,  who  was  a  true  soldier  of  ibrtuoe, 
and  had  been  a  buccanier  in  the  West  Indies,  '^  1  think 
that,  by  a  whipcord  twitched  tight  round  their  forehead, 
and  twisted  about  with  a  pistol4)ut,  I  could  make  either 
the  truth  start  from  their  lips,  or  the  eyes  from  their 
head." 

<^  Out  upon  thee,  Pearson  !"  said  Cromwell,  with  ab- 
horrence ;  '^  we  have  no  warrant  for  such  cruelty,  neither 
as  Englishmen  nor  Christians.  We  may  slay  roalig- 
nants  as  we  crush  noxious  animals,  but  to  torture  them 
is  a  deadly  sin  \  for  it  is  written,  '  He  made  them  to  be 
pitied  of  those  who  carried  them  captive.'  Nay,  I  re- 
call the  order  even  for  their  examination,  trusting  that 
wisdom  will  be  granted  us  without  it  to  discover  their 
most  secret  devices." 

There  was  a  pause  accordingly,  during  which  an  idea 
seized  upon  Cromwell's  imagination — '*  Bring  me  hith- 
er," he  said,  ''  yonder  stool  ;"  and  placing  it  beneath 
one  of  the  windows,  of  which  there  were  two  so  high  in 
the  wall  as  not  to  be  accessible  from  the  floor,  he  clam- 
bered up  into  the  entrance  of  the  window,  which  was  six 
or  seven  feet  deep,  corresponding  with  the  thickness  of 
the  wall.  '^  Come  up  hither,  Pearson,"  said  the  Gene- 
ral ;  ^'  but,  ere  thou  comest,  double  the  guard  at  the  foot 
of  the  turret  called  Love's  Ladder,  .and  bid  tliem  bring 
up  the  other  petard — So  now,  come  thou  hither." 
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The  inrerior  officer,  however  brave  in  the  field,  was  one 
of  those  whom  a  great  height  strikes  with  giddiness  and  sick- 
ness. He  shrunk  back  from  tlie  view  of  the  precipice,  on 
the  verge  of  which  Cromwell  was  standing  with  complete 
indifference,  till  the  General,  cotcliing  tiie  hand  of  his  fol- 
lower, pulled  him  forward  as  far  as  he  would  advance. 
"  I  think,"  said  the  General,  "  1  have  found  the  clew, 
but  by  this  light  it  is  no  easy  one  !  See  you,  we  stand  in 
the  portal  near  the  top  of  Rosamond's  Tower ;  and  yon 
turret,  which  rises  opposite  to  our  feet,  is  tiiat  which  is 
called  Love's  Ladder,  from  which  tiie  draw-bridge  reach- 
ed tliat  admitted  the  profligate  Norman  tyrant  to  the 
bower  of  his  mistress.** 

**  True,  my  k>rd,  but  the  draw-bridge  is  gone,^  said 
Pearson. 

<'  Ay,  Pearson,'*  replied  the  General ;  **  but  an  active 
man  might  spring  from  the  spot  we  stand  upon  to  tlie 
battlements  of  yonder  turret." 

'*  I  do  not  think  so,  my  lord,"  said  Pearson. 

"  What !"  said  Cromwell ;  "  not  if  the  avenger  of  blood 
were  beiiind  you  with  his  slaughter-weapon  in  his  hand  ?** 

"  The  fear  of  instant  death  might  do  much,"  answered 
Pearson  ;  <'  but  when  I  look  at  that  sheer  depth  on  either 
side,  and  at  the  empty  chasm  between  us  and  yonder 
turret,  which  is,  I  warrant  you,  twelve  feet  distant,  I  con- 
fess the  tnith,  nothing  short  of  the  most  imminent  danger 
should  induce  me  to  try.  Pah — the  thought  makes  my 
bead  grow  giddy  ! — I  tremble  to  see  your  Highness 
■land  there,  bamncing  yourself  as  if  you  meditated  a 
spring  into  tlie  empty  air.  I  repeat,  I  would  scarce  stand 
'■onear  the  verge  as  does  your  Highness,  for  the  rescue 
of  mylife." 

**  Ah,  base  and  degenerate  spirit  !**  said  the  General ; 
**  soul  of  mud  and  clay,  wouldst  thou  not  do  it,  and  much 
more,  for  tlie  possession  of  empire  !-^hat  is,  peradven- 
ture,"  continued  lie,  changing  his  tone  as  one  who  has 
said  too  much,  *'  sbouldst  thou  be  called  on  to  do  this, 
that  tiiereby  becoming  a  great  man  in  the  tribes  of  Israel, 
tliou  m'ightcst  redeem  tlie  captivity  o(  lecxMsXefCk — ^vj^'wA. 
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it  may  be^- work  some  great  work  for  the  afflicted  people 
of  this  hod." 

*<  Your  highness  may  feel  such  calls,"  said  the  officer ; 
^<  but  they  are  Dot  for  poor  Gilbert  Pearson,  your  faithful 
follower.  You  made  a  jest  of  me  yesterday  when  I  tried 
to  speak  your  language  ;  and  I  am  no  more  able  to  fulfil 
your  designs,  than  to  use  your  mode  of  speech." 

"  But,  Pearson,"  said  Cromwell,  "  thou  hast  thrice, 
yea  four  times,  culled  me  your  Highness." 

**  Did  I,  my  lord  ?  I  was  not  sensible  of  iu  I  crare 
your  pardon,"  snid  the  officer. 

"  Nay,"  said  Oliver,  "  there  was  no  ofibnce.  1  do 
indeed  stand  high,  and  I  may  perchance  stand  higher — 
though,  alas,  it  were  fitter  for  a  simple  soul  like  me  to 
return  to  my  plough  and  my  husbandry.  Nevertheless, 
I  will  not  wrestle  against  tJie  Supreme  will,  sliould  I  be 
called  on  to  do  yet  more  in  that  worthy  cause.  For 
surely  he  who  hath  been  to  our  British  Israel  as  a  shield 
of  help,  and  a  sword  of  excellency,  making  her  enemies 
be  found  liars  unto  her,  will  not  give  over  the  flock  to 
those  foolish  '  shepherds  of  Westminster,  who  shear  the 
sheep  and  feed  them  not,  and  who  are  in  very  deed  hire- 
lings, not  shepherds." 

''  1  trust  to  see  your  lordship  quoit  them  all  down 
stairs,"  answered  Pearson.  ^'  But  may  I  ask  why  we 
pursue  this  discourse  even  now,  until  we  have  secured  the 
common  enemy  ?" 

**  I  will  tarry  no  jot  of  time — "  said  the  General ; 
*'  fence  the  communication  of  Love's  Ladder,  as  it  is 
called,  below,  as  i  take  it  for  almost  certain,  that  the 
party  whom  we  have  driven  from  fastness  to  fastness  dur- 
ing the  night,  has  at  length  sprung  to  the  top  of  yonder 
battlcmeuts  from  the  place  where  we  now  stand.  Find- 
ing the  turret  is  guarded  below,  the  place  he  has  chosen 
for  his  security  will  prove  a  rat-trap,  from  wlience  there 
is  no  returning." 

'^  There  is  a  cask  of  gunpowder  in  this  cabinet,"  said 
Pearson ;  *<  were  it  not  better,  my  lord,  to  mine  the 
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tower,  if  he  will  not  render  himselfy  and  send  tlie  wliole 
turret  with  its  contents  one  hgndred  feet  into  the  air  ?** 

*'  Ah,  silly  man/'  said  Cromwell,  striking  him  famil- 
iarly on  the  shoulder  ;  '^  if  thou  hadst  done  this  without 
telling  me,  it  had  been  good  service.  But  we  will  first 
summon  tlie  turret,  and  then  think  whether  the  petard  will 
serve  our  turn — it  is  but  mining  at  last. — Blow  a  summons 
there,  down  below." 

The  trumpets  rang  at  his  bidding,  till  the  old  walls 
echoed  from  every  recess  and  vaulted  archway.  Crom* 
well,  as  if  he  cared  not  to  look  upon  the  person  whom 
he  expected  to  appear,  drew  back,  like  a  necromancer 
afraid  of  the  spectre  which  he  has  evoked. 

**  He  has  come  to  the  battlement,"  said  Pearson  to  hit 
General. 

^*  In  what  dress  or  appearance  ?"  answered  Croin* 
well  from  within  the  chamber. 

**  A  grey  riding-suit,  passmented  with  silver,  russet 
walking-boots,  a  cut  band,  a  grey  bat  and  plume,  black 
liair." 

"  It  is  he,  it  is  he,*'  said  Cromwell ;  '*  and  another 
crowning  mercy  is  vouchsafed  I" 

MeanUme,  Pearson  and  young  Lee  exchlknged  defi- 
mnce  from  their  respective  posts. 

**  Surrender,"  said  the  former,  "  or  we  bkm  you  up 
in  your  fastness." 

"  I  am  come  of  too  high  a  race  to  surrender  to  reb- 
els," said  Albert,  assuming  the  air  with  which,  in  such  a 
condition,  a  king  might  have  spoken. 

"  I  bear  you  to  witness,"  cried  Cromwell,  exuhingly, 
"  he  hath  refused  quarter.  Of  a  surety,  his  blood  be  oa 
bis  head. — One  of  ^'ou  bring  down  the  barrel  of  powder. 
As  he  loves  to  soar  high,  we  will  add  what  can  be  taken 
from  the  soldiers'  bandoliers. — Come  with  roe,  Pearson ; 
thou  undersumdest  this  gear.  Corjporal  Gracc-be-bere, 
stand  thou  fast  on  the  platform  of  the  window,  where 
Captain  Pearson  and  I  stood  but  even  now,  and  bend  the 
point  of  thy  partizan  against  any  who  ahaU  aAl«m\fCift 
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pass*  Tbou  art  as  strong  as  a  bull ;  and  I  will  back  thee 
against  despair  itself." 

"  But,"  said  the  corporal,  mounting  reluctantly,  *^  the 
place  is  as  the  pinnacle  of  the  temple  ;  and  it  is  written, 
tliat  Eutychus  fell  down  from  the  tliird  loft  and  was  taken 
up  dead." 

"  Because  he  slept  upon  his  post,"  answered  Crom- 
well readily.  '*  Beware  thou  of  carelessness,  and  thus 
tlij  feet  shall  be  kept  from  stumbling. — You  four  soldiers, 
remain  here  to  support  the  corporutp'^  if  it  be  necessary ; 
and  you,  as  well  as  the  corporal,  will  draw  into  the  vaulted 
passage  tlie  minute  the  trumpets  sound  a  retreat.  It  is 
as  strong  as  a  casemate,  and  you  may  lie  there  safe  from 
the  effects  of  tho  mine.  Thou,  Zerubbabel  Robins,  I 
know  wilt  be  their  lancc-prisade." 

Robins  bowed,  and  the  General  departed  to  join  those 
who  were  without. 

As  he  reached  the  door  of  the  hall,  tlie  petard  was 
heard  to  explode,  and  he  saw  that  it  bad  succeeded  ; 
for  the  soldiers  rushed,  brandishing  their  swords  and  pis- 
tols, in  at  the  postern  of  tlie  turret,  whose  gate  had  been 
successfully  forced.  A  tluill  of  exultation,  but  not  un- 
mingled  with  horror,  shot  acrass  tlie  veins  of  the  ambitious 
soldier. 

"  Now — now  !"  he  cried  ;  "  tliey  are  dealing  with 
him  !" 

His  expectations  were  deceived.  Pearson  and  the 
others  returned  disappointed,  and  reported  they  had  been 
stopt  by  a  strong  trap-door  of  grated  iron,  extended  over 
the  narrow  stair  ;  and  they  could  see  there  was  an  ob- 
stacle of  the  same  kind  some  ten  feet  higher.  To  remove 
it  by  force,  while  a  desperate  and  well-armed  man  had  tlie 
advantage  of  the  steps  above  them,  might  cost  many  lives. 
"  Which,  lack-a-day,"  said  the  General,  "  it  is  our  duty 
to  be  tender  of.  What  dost  thou  advise,  Gilbert  Peai:- 
son?" 

"  We  must  use  powder,  my  lord,"  answered  Pearson, 
whosaw  his  master  was  too  modest  to  reserve  to  himself  the 
whole  merit  of  the  ptoceetfvcv^ — ^^'Wk^x^^n.vjXii^'h.^^ssii^,- 


ber  easily  aild  coDveniontly  formed  under  the  foot  of  the 
scair.  We  liave  a  sausage,  by  good  luck,  to  form  the 
train — and  so—" 

^*  Ah  !"  said  Cromwell,  "  I  know  tliou  canst  manage 
such  gear  well — But,  Gilbert,  I  go  to  visit  the  posts,  and 
give  tliem  orders  to  retire  to  a  safe  distance  when  the 
retreat  is  sounded.  You  will  allow  them  five  minutes 
for  this  purpose." 

**  Three  is  enough  for  any  knave  of  them  all,"  said 
Pearson.  **  They  will  be  lame  indeed,  that  require  more 
DO  such  a  service — I  ask  but  one,  though  I  fire  the  train 
myself." 

**  Take  heed,"  said  Cromwell,  "  that  the  poor  soul  be 
listened  to,  if  ho  asks  quarter.  It  may  be,  he  may  repent 
liim  of  his  hard-hearted ness,  and  call  for  mercy." 

*^  And  mercy  he  shall  have — "  answered  Pearson, 
^  providing  he  calls  loud  enough  to  make  me  bear  him  ; 
for  the  explosion  of  that  daamed  petard  has  made  uie  as 
deaf  as  the  devil's  dam." 

^*  Hush,  Gilbert,  hush  !"  said  Cromwell ;  *'  you  of- 
fend in  your  language." 

**  Zooks,  sir,  I  must  speak  either  in  your  way,  or  in 
my  own,"  said  Pearson,  '*  unless  I  am  to  be  dumb  as  well 
as  deaf  ! — Away  with  you,  my  lord,  to  visit  the  posts  ; 
and  you  will  presently  hear  me  make  some  noise  in  the 
world." 

Cromwell  smiled  gently  at  his  aid-den^arop's  petulance, 
patted  him  on  the  shoulder,  and  called  him  a  mad  fellow, 
walked  a  little  way,  then  turned  back  to  whisper,  *'  What 
thou  dost,  do  quickly  ;"  then  returned  again  towards 
the  outer  circle  of  guards,  turning  his  head  from  time  to 
time,  as  if  to  assure  himself  that  the  corporal,  to  whom 
he  had  intrusted  the  duty,  still  kept  guard  with  his  ad- 
vanced weapon  upon  the  terrific  chasm  between  Rosa- 
mood's  Tower  and  the  corresponding  turret.  Seeing  him 
standing  on  his  post,  the  General  muttered  between  his 
mustaches,  ^^  The  fellow  hath  the  strength  and  courage 
of  a  bear  ;  and  yonder  is  a  post  where  oae  %\x^\V  ^ 
taore  to  keep  back  than  a  hundred  m  iiwi^vvi^  n^^'I' 
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He  cast  a  last  look  on  the  gigantic  figure  who  stood  ia 
that  airy  position,  like  some  Gothic  statae,  the  weapon 
hair  levelled  against  the  opposite  turret,  with  the  but  rest- 
ed against  bis  right  foot,  his  steel  cap  and  burnished 
corslet  glittering  in  the  rising  son. 

Cromwell  then  passed  on  to  give  the  necessary  orders, 
that  such  sentinels  as  might  be  endangered  at  their  pres- 
ent posts  by  the  effect  of  the  mine,  should  withdraw  at 
the  sound  of  the  trumpet  to  the  places  which  he  pointed 
out  to  them.  Never,  on  any  occasion  of  his  life,  did  be 
display  more  calmness  and  presence  of  mind.  He  wu 
kind,  nay,  facetious  with  the  soldiers,  who  adored  him; 
and  yet  he  resembled  a  volcano  before  the  eruption  com- 
mences— all  peaceful  and  quiet  without,  while  a  hundred 
contradictory  passions  were  raging  in  his  bosom. 

Corporal  Humgudgeon  meanwhile  remained  steady 
upon  his  post ;  yet,  though  as  determined  a  soldier  u 
ever  fought  among  the  redoubted  regiment  of  Ironsides, 
and  possessed  of  no  small  share  of  that  exalted  fanati- 
cism which  lent  so  keen  an  edge  to  the  natural  courage 
of  those  stern  religionists,  the  veteran  felt  his  present 
situation  to  be  highly  uncomfortable.  Within  a  pike's 
length  of  him  arose  a  turret,  which  was  about  to  be  dis- 
persed in  massive  fragments  through  the  air  ;  and  he  felt 
small  confidence  in  the  length  of  time  which  might  be  al- 
lowed for  his  escape  from  such  a  dangerous  vicinity. 
The  duty  of  constant  vigilance  upon  his  post,  was  partly 
divided  by  this  natural  feeling,  which  induced  him  from 
time  to  time  to  bend  his  eyes  on  the  miners  below,  in- 
stead of  keeping  them  rivetted  on  the  opposite  turret. 

At  length  the  interest  of  the  scene  arose  to  tlie  utter- 
most. After  entering  ^nd  returning  from  the  turret,  and 
coming  out  again  more  than  once  in  the  course  of  about 
twenty  minutes,  Pearson  issued,  as  it  might  be  supposed, 
for  the  last  time,  carrying  in  his  hand,  and  uncoiling  as 
he  went  along,  the  sausage,  or  linen  bag,  (so  called  from 
its  appearance,)  which,  strongly  sewed  together,  and 
crammed  witii  gunpowder^  was  to  serve  as  a  train  be- 
twixt the  mine  to  be  s^^tvwi^,  ^\i^  ^^3^^  \««sx  ^a^^s^^^^  ^ 
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ibe-  engineer  wlio  was  to  give  6re.  He  was  in  die  act  of 
finally  adjusting  it,  when  the  attention  of  the  corporal  on 
tlie  tower  became  irresistibly  and  exclusively  rivetted 
upon  the  preparations  for  the  explosion.  But  while  he 
watched  the  aid-de-cainp  drawing  his  pistol  to  give  firCi 
and  the  trumpeter  handling  his  instrument,  as  waiting  tho 
order  to  sound  the  retreat,  fate  rushed  on  the  unhappy 
sentinel  in  a  way  he  least  expected. 

Young,  active,  bold,  and  completely  possessed  of  his 
presence  of  mind,  Albert  Lee,  who  had  been  from  tlie 
loop-holes  a  watchful  observer  of  every  measure  which 
had  been  taken  by  his  besiegers,  had  resolved  to  make 
one  desperate  effort  for  self-preservation.  While  tho 
head  of  the  sentinel  on  the  opposite  platform  was  tiu'ned 
from  him,  and  bent  rather  downwards,  he  suddenly 
sprung  across  the  chasm,  though  the  space  on  which  he 
lighted  was  scarce  wide  enough  for  two  persons, -threw 
Uie  surprised  soldier  from  his  precarious  stand,  and 
jumped  himself  down  into  the  chamber.  The  gigantic 
trooper  went  sheer  down  twenty  feet,  struck  against  a  pro- 
jecting battlement,  which  launched  tlic  wretched  man  out* 
wards,  and  then  fell  on  the  earth  with  such  tremendous 
Ibrce,  that  the  head,  which  first  touched  the  ground, 
dinted  a  hole  in  the  soil  of  six  inches  in  depth,  and  was 
cruslied  like  an  egg-shelL  Scarce  knowing  what  had 
happened,  yet  startled  and  confounded  at  the  descent  of 
this  heavy  body,  which  fell  at  no  great  distance  from  hinii 
Pearson  snapt  his  pistol  at  the  train,  no  previous  warning 
given  ;  tlie  powder  caught,  and  the  mine  exploded.  Ilud 
it  been  strongly  charged  with  powder,  many  of  those 
without  might  have  suffered  ;  but  the  explosion  was  only 
)K>werful  enough  to  blow  out,  in  a  lateral  direction,  a  part 
of  the  wall  just  above  the  foundation,  sufficient  however, 
to  destroy  the  equipoise  of  the  building.  Then  amid  a 
cloud  of  smoke,  wliich  began  gradually  to  encircle  the 
turret  like  a  shrowd,  arising  slowly  from  its  base  to  its 
summit,  it  was  seen  to  stagger  and  shake,  by  all  who  had 
courage  to  look  steadily  at  a  sight  so  dreadful.  Slowly^ 
«/  £rsi  ibe  buildhg  inclined  ouiwurda  \]Ueik  txx^^^  V^"^* 
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eipitately  to  its  base,  and  Fell  to  the  groand  in  hage  frag- 
ments, the  strength  of  its  resistance  showing  the  excd- 
lence  of  the  mason-work.  The  engineer,  so  soon  as  he 
had  fired  the  train,  fled  in  such  alarm,  that  he  well  nigh 
ran  against  his  General,  who  was  advancing  towards  him, 
while  a  huge  stone  from  the  summit  of  the  building, 
flying  farther  than  the  rest,  lighted  within  a  yard  of  them. 

"  Thou  hast  been  overhasty,  Pearson,'*  said  Crom- 
well, with  the  greatest  composure  possible — **  hath  no 
one  fallen  in  that  same  tower  of  Siloe  .^" 

^  Some  one  fell,"  said  Pearson,  still  in  great  agitation, 
^  and  yonder  lies  his  body  half-buried  in  the  rubbisb.** 

With  a  quick  and  resolute  step  Cromwell  approached 
the  spot  and  exclaimed,  "  Pearson  thou  hast  ruined  me 
—the  young  man  hath  escaped. — ^This  is  our  own  sentt- 
nel — plague  on  the  idiot !  Let  him  rot  beneath  the  niios 
which  cruslied  him  !'' 

A  cry  now  resounded  from  the  platform  of  Rosamond's 
Tower,  which  appeared  yet  taller  than  formerly,  depriv- 
ed of  the  neighbouring  turret,  which  emulated,  tliough 
it  did  not  attain  to  its  heiglit, — "  A  prisoner,  noble  Gen- 
eral— a  prisoner — the  fox  whom  we  have  chased  all 
niglit  is  now  in  the  snare — the  Lord  hath  delivered  him 
into  the  hand  of  his  servants." 

"  Jjook  you  keep  him  in  safe  custody,"  exclaimed 
Cromwell,  "  and  bring  him  presently  down  to  the  apart- 
ment from  wliich  the  secret  passages  have  llieir  principal 
entrance." 

"  Your  Excellency  shall  be  obeyed." 

The  proceedings  of  Albert  Lee,  to  which  these  excla- 
mations related  had  been  unfortunate.  He  had  dashed 
from  the  platform,  as  we  have  related,  tlie  gigantic  strength 
of  the  soldier  opposed  to  him,  and  had  instantly  jumped 
down  into  RoclieclifTe's  chamber.  But  the  soldiers  su- 
fioned  there  threw  themselves  upon  him,  and,  after  a 
struggle,  which  was  hopelessly  maintained  against  such 
advantage  of  numbers,  had  thrown  the  young  cavalier  to 
the  ground,  two  of  them,  drawn  down  by  his  strenuous 
exeftionSj  faWm^  across  \\\tc\.      Kx^\^^axsw<^  ^rcsc^ksx  v 
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vbarp  and  severe  report  was  heard,  which  like  a  clap  of 
tbuoder  in  the  immediate  vicioity,  shook  all  around  thenoi 
till  tlie  strong  and  solid  tower  tottered  like  the  mast  of  a 
stately  vessel  when  about  to  part  by  the  board.  -  In  a  few 
seconds  this  was  followed  by  another  sullen  sound,  at  first 
low  aqd  deep,  but  augmenting  like  the  roar  of  the  cata- 
ract, as  it  descends,  reeling,  bellowing,  and  rushing,  as  if 
to  astound  both  heaven  and  earth.  So  awful,  indeed, 
was  the  sound  of  the  neighbour  tower  as  it  fell,  that  both 
tlie  captive,  and  those  who  struggled  with  him,  continued 
for  a  minute  or  two  passive. in  each  other's  grasp. 

Albert  was  the  first  who  recovered  consciousness  and 
activity.  He  shook  off  those  who  lay  above  him,  and 
made  a  desperate  effort  to  gain  his  feet,  m  which  he  part<p 
ly  succeeded.  But  as  he  had  to  deal  with  men  accus- 
tomed to  every  species  of  danger,  and  whose  energies 
were  recovered  nearly  as  soon  as  his  own,  he  was  com- 
pletely secured,  and  his  arms  held  down.  Loyal  and 
faithful  to  his  trust,  and  resolved  to  sustain  to  tlie  last 
the  character  which  he  had  assumed,  he  exclaimed,  as  his 
struggles  were  finally  overpowered,  *^  Rebel  villains  ! 
would  you  slay  your  king  ?" 

^'  Ha,  heard  you  that !"  cried  one  of  the  soldiers  to  the 
lance-prisade,*  who  commanded  the  party.  ^*  Shall  I 
not  strike  this  son  of  a  wicked  father  under  the  fifth  rib, 
even  as  the  tyrant  of  Moab  was  smitten  by  Ehud  witli  a 
dagger  of  a  cubit's  length  ?" 

But  Robins  answered,  "  Be  it  far  from  us,  Merciful 
Suickalthrow,  to  slay  in  cold  blood  the  captive  of  our 
bow  and  of  our  spear.  Methinks,  since  the  storm  of 
Tredaghf  we  have  shed  enough  of  blood — therefore, 
on  your  lives  do  him  no  evil ;  but  take  from  him  his 
arms,  and  let  us  bring  him  before  the  chosen  Instrument, 
even  our  General,  that  he  may  do  with  him  what  is  meet 
in  his  eyes." 


*  "  Lmice^saile,"  or  **  luKe4>riMde,''  a  prnrato  appmnin]  to  a  mmU 
ctMnmnml — n  son  nf  tmnpnnit^  corporal. 

t  Treflafck,  or  DrofhoHa.  wan  taken  by  Cmawdl  ia  164a.t7flQnB,a^  thA 
goveruur  oiilI  wbuk  |;arriM>o  put  to  the  it^ord. 
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By  tliis  time  the  soldier,  whose  exultatioo  bad  nude 
him  the  first  to  communicate  the  intelligence  firom  the 
battlements  to  Cromwell,  returned,  and  brought  com- 
mands corresponding  to  tiie  orders  of  their  temporary 
officer  ;  and  Albert  Lee,  disarmed  and  bound,  was  coin 
ducted  as  a  captive  into  the  apartment  which  derived  its 
name  from  the  victories  of  his  ancestor,  and  placed  in 
tlie  presence  of  Genera]  Cromwell. 

Running  over  in  his  mind  the  time  which  bad  elapsed 
since  the  departure  of  Charles,  till  the  siege,  if  it  may 
be  termed  so,  had  terminated  in  bis  own  capture,  Albert 
had  every  reason  to  hope  that  his  Royal  Master  roust 
have  had  time  to  accomplish  his  escape.  Yet  be  deter- 
mined to  maintain  to  the  last  a  deceit,  which  might  for  a 
time  insure  the  King's  safety.  The  difference  betwixt 
them  could  not,  he  thought,  be  instantly  discovered,  be- 
grimed as  he  was  with  dust  and  smoke,  and  with  blood 
issuing  from  some  scratches  received  in  the  scuffle. 

In  this  evil  plight,  but  bearing  himself  with  such  dignity 
as  was  adapted  to  the  princely  character,  Albert  was 
ushered  into  the  apartment  of  Victor  Lee,  where,  in  his 
father's  own  chair,  reclined  the  triumphant  enemy  of  the 
cause  to  which  the  house  of  Lee,  had  been  hereditarily 
faithful. 


CHAPTER  XVII. 

A  barren  title  bast  thoa  bought  too  dear  ; 
Why  didst  tbou  teU  me  that  thou  wert  a  King  T 

Henry  IV,  Part  L 

Oliver  Cromwell  arose  from  his  seat  as  the  two 
veteran  soldiers,  Zerubbabel  Robins  and  Merciful  Strick- 
althrow,  introduced  into  the  apartment  the  prisoner  whom 
they  held  by  the  arms,  and  fixed  his  stem  hazel  eye  on 
Albert  long  before  he  could  ^ive  vent  to  the  ideas  which 
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were  swelling  in  his  bosom.     Exultation  was    tlic  most 
predominant. 

^  Art  not  tliou,"  he  at  length  said,  ''  that  Egyptian, 
which,  before  these  days,  madest  an  uproar,  and  leddest 
out  into  the  wilderness  many  thousand  men,  who  were 
murderers  ? — Ha,  youth  !  I  have  hunted  thee  from  Stir* 
Ihng  to  Worcester, — from  Worcester  to  Woodstock,  and 
we  have  met  at  last !" 

**  1  would,"  replied  Albert,  speaking  in  the  character 
which  he  had  assumed,  ^'  that  we  had  met  where  I  could 
have  sliowii  thee  the  difference  betwixt  a  rightful  King 
and  an  ambitious  Usurper !" 

**  Go  to,  young  man,"  said  Cromwell ;  "  say  raiher  the 
diCerence  between  a  Judge  raised  up  for  the  redemption 
of  England,  and  the  son  of  those  Kings  wliom  the  Lord  in 
bis  anger  permitted  to  reign  over  her.  But  we  will  not 
waste  useless  words.  God  knows  that  it  is  not  of  our 
will  that  we  are  called  to  such  high  matters,  being  as 
bumble  in  our  thoughts  as  we  are  of  ourselves  ;  and  in 
our  unassisted  nature  frail  and  foolish,  and  unable  to  ren- 
der a  reason  but  for  the  better  spirit  within  us,  which  is 
not  of  us. — ^Tbou  art  weary  young  man,  and  thy  nature 
requires  rest  and  refection,  being  doubtless  dealt  with 
delicately,  as  one  who  hatli  fed  on  the  fat,  and  drank  of 
the  sweet,  and  who  hath  been  clothed  in  purple  and  fine 
linen." 

Here  the  General  suddenly  stopt,  and  then  abruptly  ex- 
claimed— "  But  is  this — Ah  !  whom  have  we  here  f 
These  are  not  the  locks  of  the  swarthy  lad  Charles  Stuart  ? 
— ^A  cheat  !  a  cheat !" 

Albert  hastily  cast  his  eyes  on  a  mirror  which  stood 
in  the  room,  and  perceived  that  a  dark  peruke,  found 
among  Doctor  Rochecliffe's  miscellaneous  wardrobe,  had 
been  disordered  in  the  scuffle  with  the  soldiery,  and  that 
bis  own  light-brown  hair  was  escaping  from  beneath  it. 

**  Who  is  this  ?"  said  Cromwell,  stamping  with  fury — 
*^  Pluck  the  disguise  from  him !" 

Tbt>  soldiers  did  so ;  and  bringing  him  at  the  same  time 
tow.irds  the  )igbt,  the  deception  tou\dL  novYi^  vckWsoXuBM.^ 
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tor  a  oiomeDt  longer,  wtUi  any  possibility  of  saccess. 
Cromwell  came  up  to  him  with  bis  teeth  set,  and  grioding 
against  each  other  as  he  spoke,  his  bands  clenchedi  and 
trembling  with  emotion,  and  speaking  with  a  voice  few- 
pitched,  bitterly  and  deeply  emphatic,  such  as  might  ba?e 
preceded  a  stab  with  his  dagger. 

"  Thy  name,  young  man  ?" 

He  was  answered  calmly  and  6rmly,  while  the  coun- 
tenance of  the  speaker  wore  a  cast  of  triumph,  and  e?en 
contempt. 

'^  Albert  Lee  of  Ditchley,  a  faithful  subject  of  Kiog 
Charles." 

"  I  might  have  guessed  it,"  said  Cromwell. — *^  Ay, 
and  to  King  Charles  shah  thou  go,  as  soon  as  it  is  noon 
on  the  dial. — Pearson,"  he  continued,  "  let  biin  be  car- 
ried to  the  others ;  and  let  diem  be  executed  at  twelve 
exactly." 

^'  All,  sir  ?"  said  Pearson,  surprised  ;  for  CromweU, 
though  he  at  times  made  formidable  examples,  was,  in 
general,  by  no  means  sanguinary. 

"  All — "  repeated  Cromwell,  6xing  his  eye  on  young 
Lee. — "  Yes,  young  sir,  your  conduct  has  devoted  to 
death  tliy  father,  thy  kinsman,  and  the  stranger  that  was 
in  thine  household.  Such  wreck  hast  thou  brought  on 
tliy  father's  house." 

"  My  father  too — my  aged  father  !"  said  Albert,  look- 
ing upward  and  endeavouring  to  raise  his  hands  in  the 
same  direction,  which  was  prevented  by  his  bonds.  *'  Tbe 
Lord's  will  be  done !" 

'^  All  this  havoc  can  be  saved,  if,"  said  the  Creneral, 
"  thou  wilt  answer  one  question — Where  is  tbe  young 
Charles  Stuart,  who  was  called  King  of  Scotland  ?" 

'*  Under  Heaven's  protection,  and  safe  from  thy  pow- 
er," was  the  firm  and  unhesitating  answer  of  the  young 
royalist., 

"  Away  with  him  to  prison!"  said  Cromwell  ;  "  and 
from  thence  to  execution  with  the  rest  of  them,  as  malig- 
nants  taken  in  the  fact.  Let  a  court  martial  sit  on  them 
presently." 
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'*  One  word,''  said  young  Lee,  as  they  led  him  from 
the  room. 

'*  Scop,  stop,"  said  Cromwell,  with  the  agitation  of  re- 
newed hope — *<  let  htm  be  heard." 

'*  You  love  texts  of  scripture,"  said  Albert — "Let  this 
be  the  subject  of  your  next  homily — "  Had  Zimri  peace, 
who  slew  his  master  f " 

"  Away  with  him,"  said  the  General ;  *'  let  him  die  the 
death. — I  have  said  it." 

As  Cromwell  spoke  these  words,  his  aid-de-camp  ob- 
served that  he  became  unwontedly  pale. 

"  Your  Excellency  is  over-toiled  in  the  public  service,'* 
said  Pearson  ;  "  a  course  of  the  stag  in  the  evening  will 
refresh  you.  The  old  knight  hath  a  noble  hound  here> 
if  we  can  but  get  him  to  hunt  without  his  master,  which 
fliay  be  bard,  as  he  is  faithful,  and ** 

**  Hang  him  up  !"  said  Cromwell. 

"  What — whom — hang  the  noble  dog  ?  Your  Excel- 
lency was  wont  to  love  a  good  hound  ?" 

"  It  matters  not,"  said  Cromwell ;  "  let  him  be  killed. 
Is  it  not  written,  that  they  slew  in  the  valley  of  Achor, 
not  only  the  accursed  Achan,  with  his  sons  and  his  daugli- 
ters,  but  also  his  oxen  and  his  asses,  and  his  sheep,  and 
every  live  tiling  belonging  unto  him  ?  And  even  thus  shall 
we  do  to  the  malignant  family  of  Lee,  who  have  aided 
Sisera  in  his  flight,  when  Israel  might  have  been  delivered 
of  his  trouble  for  ever.  But  send  out  couriers  and  patrols 
—Follow,  pursue,  watch  in  every  direction— Let  my 
borse  be  ready  at  the  door  in  five  minutes,  or  bring  nie 
the  first  thou  canst  find." 

It  seemed  to  Pearson  that  this  was  something  wildly 
spoken,  and  that  the  cold  perspiration  was  standing  upon 
the  GreneraPs  brow  as  he  said  it.  He  therefore  agam 
pressed  the  necessity  of  repose,  and  it  would  appear  that 
nature  seconded  strongly  the  representation.  Cromwell 
arose,  and  made  a  step  or  two  towards  the  door  of  the 
apartment ;  but  stopped,  staggered,  and,  after  a  pause, 
sat  down  in  a  chair.  ^  Truly,  friend  Pearson,"  he  said, 
*'  this  weary  carcass  of  ours  is  an  imped\VGke\i\.  Vs^  >^^k«^ 
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iu  our  noost  ueccssary  business,  and  I  am  6tter  to  sleep 
than  to  watch,  which  is  not  my  wont.  Place  guards, 
tlierefore,  till  we  repose  ourselves  for  an  hour  or  two. 
Send  out  in  every  direction,  and  spare  not  for  horses' 
flesh.  Wake  me  if  the  court  martial  sliould  require  in- 
struction, and  forget  not  to  see  the  sentence  punctually 
executed  on  the  Lees,  and  those  who  were  arrested 
with  them." 

As  Cromwell  spoke  tlius,  he  arose  and  half-opened 
a  bed-room  door,  when  Pearson  again  craved  pardon  fur 
asking  if  he  had  rightly  understood  his  Excellency,  that 
all  tlie  prisoners  were  to  be  executed. 

^Mlavel  not  said  it?"  answered  Cromwell,  displeas- 
edly. *'Is  it  because  thou  art  a  man  of  blood,  and  bast 
ever  been,  that  tliou  dost  afiect  these  scruples  to  show 
thyself  tender-hearted  at  my  expense  f  I  tell  thee,  that  if 
tlicre  lack  one  in  the  full  tale  of  execution,  thine  own  life 
shall  pay  the  forfeit." 

So  saying,  he  entered  the  apartment,  followed  by  die 
groom  of  his  chamber,  who  attended  u|)on  Pearson's 
summons. 

When  his  General  had  retired,  Pearson  remained  in 
great  perplexity  what  he  ought  to  do ;  and  that  from  no 
scruples  of  conscience,  but  from  uncertainty  whether  he 
might  not  err  either  in  postponing,  or  in  too  hastily  and 
too  literally  executing,  the  instructions  be  had  received. 

In  the  meantime,  Strickalthrow  and  Robins  had  return- 
ed, after  lodging  Albert  in  prison,  to  the  room  where 
Pearson  was  still  musing  on  bis  General's  commands. 
Both  these  men  were  adjutators  in  their  army,  and  old 
soldiers,  whom  Cromwell  was  accustomed  .to  treat  with 
great  familiarity  ;  so  that  Robins  had  no  hesitation  to  ask 
Captain  Pearson,  *'  Whether  he  meant  to  execute  tlie 
commands  of  the  General,  even  to  the  letter  ?" 

Pearson  shook  his  head  with  an  air  of  doubt,  but  ad- 
ded, "  there  was  no  choice  left." 

^'  Be  assured,"  said  the  old  man,  '<  that  if  thou  dost 
tin's  folly,  thou  wilt  cause  Israel  to  sin,  and  diat  tiie  Gen- 
crai  will  not  be  pleased  vi\\\\  ^qmt  ^^\nv^^«  'X\tf»\^xA.<<i;. 


MC,  and  none  belter  than  thou,  that  Oh'ver,  ahhough  be 
be  like  unto  David  the  son  of  Jesse,  in  faith,  and  wisdom, 
and  courage,  yet  there  are  times  wlien  the  evil  spirit 
ooflDeth  upon  him  as  it  did  upon  Saul,  and  he  uttereth 
commands  which  he  will  not  thank  any  one  for  executing." 

Pearson  was  too  good  a  politician  to  assent  directly  to 
a  proposition  which  be  could  not  deny — he  only  shook 
bis  head  once  mor^,  and  said  that  it  was  easy  for  those 
to  talk  who  were  not  responsible,  but  the  soldier's  duty 
was  to  obey  bis  orders,  aiid  not  to  judge  of  tliem. 

**  Very  righteous  truth,"  said  Merciful  Strickalthrow, 
a  grim  old  Scotchman  ;  *^1  marvel  where  our  brother 
Zerubbabel  caught  up  this  softness  of  heart  f " 

**  Why,  I  do  but  wish,"  said  Zerubbabel,  '*  that  four  or 
five  human  creatures  may  draw  the  breath  of  God's  air 
for  a  few  hours  more ;  there  can  be  small  harm  done  by 
delaying  the  execution,— and  the  General  will  have  some 
time  for  reflection." 

**  Ay,"  said  Captain  Pearson,  "  but  I  in  my  service 
must  be  more  pointedly  obsequious,  than  thou  in  thy 
plainness  art  boimd  to  be,  friend  Zerubbabel." 

**  Then  shall  the  coarse  frieze  cassock  of  the  private 
ioldier  help  the  golden  gaberdine  of  the  captain  to  bear  out 
the  blast,"  said  Zerubbabel.  **  Ay,  indeed,  1  can  show 
you  warrant  why  we  be  aidful  to  each  other  in  doing  acts 
of  kindness  and  long-suflfering,  seeing  the  best  of  os  are 
poor  sinful  creatures,  who  might  suffer,  being  called  to  a 
brief  accounting." 

*<  Of  a  verity  you  surprise  me,brother  Zerubbabel,"  said 
Strickalthrow ;  "  that  thou,  being  an  old  and  experienced 
soldier,  whose  bead  bath  grown  grey  in  battle,  should'sl 
give  such  advice  to  a  young  oflicer.  Is  not  the  General's 
commission  to  take  away  the  wicked  from  the  land,  and 
to  root  out  the  Amalekite,  and  the  Jebusite,  and  the  Pe* 
nisite,  and  the  Hittite,  and  Girgashite,  and  the  Amorite  i 
and  are  not  tliese  men  justly  to  be  compared  to  the  five 
kings,  who  took  shelter  in  the  cave  of  Makedah,  wbg 
were  delivered  into  the  hands  of  Joshua  the  son  of  Nun  ^ 
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■nd  be  caused  his  captains  and  his  soldiers  to  cotne  near 
and  tread  on  their  necks— -and  then  be  smote  thenii  and 
he  slew  them,  and  then  be  hanged  them  on  five  trees, 
even  till  evening — And  thou,  Gilbert  Pearson  by  naroei 
be  not  withheld  from  the  duty  which  is  appointed  to  thee, 
but  do  even  as  has  been  commanded  by  him  who  is  raised 
up  tojudge  and  to  deliver  Israel ;  for  it  is  written,  *  cursed 
is  he  wlio  holdeth  back  his  sword  from  the  slaughter/  *' 
Thus  wrangled  the  two  military  theologians,  while 
Pearson,  much  more  solicitous  to  anticipate  tlie  wishes 
of  Oliver  than  to  know  tlie  will  of  Heaven,  listened  to 
tbem  with  great  indecision  and  perplexity. 


CHAPTER  XVni. 

"  SUii  let  us  now,  like  soklins  on  the  watch. 

Put  tlic  soul's  armour  on,  alike  prepared 
For  all  a  soldier's  warfare  brin^ 

Joatrna  Baitfie, 

The  reader  will  recollect,  that  ^then  Rociieclifle  and 
Joceline  were  made  prisoners,  the  party  which  escorted 
them  had  two  other  captives  in  their  train,  Colonel  Eve- 
rard,  namely,  and  the  Rev.  Nehemiah  Holdenough. 
When  Cromwell  had  obtained  entrance  into  Woodstock, 
and  commenced  his  search  after  the  fugitive  Prince,  the 
prisoners  were  placed  in  what  had  been  an  old  guard- 
room, and  which  was  by  its  strength  well  calculated  to 
serve  for  a  prison,  and  a  guard  was  placed  over  them  by 
Pearson.  No  light  was  allowed,  save  that  of  a  glim- 
mering 6re  of  charcoal.  The  prisoners  remained  sep- 
arated from  each  other.  Colonel  Everard  conversing  with 
Nehemiali  Holdenougli,  at  a  distance  from  Doctor  Roche- 
ciiffe,  Sir  Henry  Lee,  and  Joceline.  The  party  was  soon 
after  augmented  by  Wildrake,  who  was  brought  down  to' 
the  Lodge,  and  \hi-us\.\a  \n\v\\  ^o  \\v\^  ^^\^\»s«3i^^  ^^, 
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Ills  arms  being  bound,  he  had  rery  nearly  fallen  on  his 
nose  10  the  middle  of  the  prison. 

**  I  thank  you,  my  good  £nends,"he  said,  looking  back 
to  the  door,  which  they  who  had  pushed  him  in  were  se* 
curing — Point  de  eeretnonie^^no  apology  for  tumbling, 
so  we  light  in  good  company.—- Save  ye,  save  ye,  gentle- 
men all — What,  a  la  mort^  and  nothing  stirring  to  keep 
the  spirits  up,  and  make  a  night  on't — the  last  we  shall 
liave,  I  take  it ;  for  a  make*  to  a.miHion,  but  we  trine  to 
the  nubbing  cheatf  to-morrow. — Patron — noble  patron, 
how  goes  it  f  This  was  but  a  scurvy  trick  of  Noll, so  far 
as  you  were  concerned  ;  as  for  me,  why  I  might  have 
deserved  something  of  the  kind  at  his  hand." 

"  Prithee,  Wildrake,  sit  down,"  said  Evcrard,  "  thoo 
art  drunk ^ — disturb  us  not." 

"  Drunk  ?  I  drunk  ?"  cried  Wildrake,  •*  1  have  been 
splicing  the  main-brace,  as  Jack  says  at  Wapping — have 
been  tasting  Noll's  brandy  in  a  bumper  to  the  King's 
health,  and  another  to  his  Excellency's  confusion,  and 

another  to  the  d ^n    of   Parliament — and  it  may  be 

one  or  two  more,  but  all  to  devilish  good  toasts.  But  I 
am  not  drunk." 

**  Prithee,  friend,  be  not  profane,"  said  Nehemiah 
Holdenougb. 

'<  What,  my  little  Presbyterian  Parson,  my  slender 
Mass  John.^  thou  shalt  say  amen  to  this  world  instantly — " 
said  Wildrake  ;  "  I  have  had  a  weary  time  in't  for  one. 
— Ha,  noble  l^r  Henry,  I  kiss  your  hand — 1  tell  thee, 
knight,  die  point  of  my  toledo  was  sear  Cromwell's  heart 
last  night,  as  ever  a  button  on  the  breast  of  his  doublet. 
Rat  him,  be  wears  secret  armour-^He  a  soldier !  Had  it 
not  been  for  a  cursed  steel  shirt,  I  would  have  spitted  him 
like  a  lark. — Ha,  Doctor  RochecMe  ? — thou  knowest 
1  can  wield  my  weapon." 

'*  Yes,"  replied  the  doctor,  ^  and  you  know  I  can  use 
mine." 

"  I  prithee  be  quiet,  Master  Wildrake,"  said  Sir  Henry.^ 
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"  Nay,  good  kniglit,"  answered  WiMrake,  «  be  some- 
what more  cordial  with  a  comrade  in  diMress.  This  is 
a  different  scene  from  tlie  Brentford  storming  party. 
The  jade  Fortune  has  been  a  very  step-mother  to  me. 
I  will  sing  you  a  song  I  made  on  my  own  ill-luck.** 

''  At  this  moment,  Captain  Wildrake,  we  are  not  in  a 
fitting  mood  for  singing,"  said  Sir  Henry,  civilly  and 
gravely. 

'*  Nay,  it  will  aid  your  devotions — Egad,  it  sounds  like 
a  penitential  psalm. 

When  I  was  a  >'oaii^  lad, 

My  fortune  was  bad, 

If  e'w  I  do  well  'lb  a  wonder. 

I  spent  all  my  means 

Amid  sburpers  and  queans. 

Then  I  gx>t  a  commission  to  |>lunder. 

I  have  slockii^  His  true, 

But  tUe  devil  a  shoe, 
1  am  forced  to  wear  boots  in  all  weather. 

Be  d— d  tlie  boot  sole, 

Curse  oil  the  spur-roll, 
Confounded  l)e  the  npper-leather.^ 

The  door  opened  as  Wildrake  finished  tliis  stanza  at 
the  top  of  his  voice,  and  in  ruslied  a  sentinel,  who,  greet- 
ing him  by  the  title  of  a  '*  blasphemous  bellowing  bull  of 
Bashan,"  bestowed  a  severe  blow,  with  his  ramrod,  on 
the  shoulders  of  the  songster,  whose  bonds  permitted 
him  no  means  of  returning  the  compliment. 

"  Your  humble  servant  again,  sir,"  said  Wildrake, 
shrugging  his  shoulders,  *'  sorry  I  have  no  means  of  show- 
ing my  gratitude.  I  am  bound  over  to  keep  the  peace 
like  Captain  Bobadil — Ha,  knight,  did  you  hear  my  bones 
clatter  f  that  blow  came  twangingly  off — the  fellow  might 
inflict  the  bastinado,  were  it  in  presence  of  the  Grand 
Seignior — he  has  no  taste  for  music,  knight  — is  no  way 
moved  by  the  *  concord  of  sweet  sounds,*  I  will  war- 
rant him  fit  for  treason,  stratagem  and  spoil — Eh  ? — all 
down  in  the  mouth — well — I'll  go  to  sleep  to-night  on  a 
bench;  as  Tve  done  u\^t\^  ^Tv\^\^^>xv^\^*^\i^\^M^^'^Na 
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be  baoged  decently  in  the  roorning,  irhicb  never  happen- 
ed to  me  before^in  all  xny  life — 

AVhcn  I  was  a  3x>uiig  lad) 
My  fbrtaoe  was  bad— > 

Psba !  This  is  not  the  tune  it  goes  to."  Here  he  fell  fast 
^sleepi  and  sooner  or  later  all  his  companions  in  misfor- 
tune followed  his  example. 

The  benches  intended  for  the  repose  of  the  soldiers 
of  the  guard,  afforded  the  prisoners  convenience  enough 
to  lie  down,  though  their  slumbers,  it  may  be  believed, 
were  neither  sound  nor  undisturbed.  But  when  dayliglit 
was  but  a  little  while  broken,  the  explosion  of  gunpow- 
der which  took  place,  and  the  subsequent  fall  of  the  turret 
to  which  the  mine  was  applied,  would  have  awakened  the 
Seven  Sleepers,  or  Morpheus  himself.  The  smoke,  pen- 
etrating through  the  win^dows,  left  them  at  no  loss  for  tho 
cause  of  the  din. 

"  There  went  my  gunpowder,"  said  Rochcclifie, 
'*  which  has,  I  trust,  blown  up  as  many  rebel  villains  as  it 
might  have  been  the  means  of  destroying  otherwise  in  a 
fair  field.     It  must  have  caught  fire  by  chance." 

"  By  chance  f  no,"  said  Sir  Henry  ;  "  depend  on  it, 
my  bold  Albert  has  fired  the  train,  and  that  in  yonder 
blast  Cromwell  was  flying  towards  the  heaven  whose 
battlements  he  will  never  reacli — Ah,  my  brave  boy  ! 
aod  perhaps  thou  art  thyself  sacrificed,  like  a  youthful 
Sampson  among  the  rebellious  Philistines. — But  I  will 
not  be  long  behind  thee,  Albert." 

Everard  hastened  to  the  door,  hoping  to  obtain  from  Uie 
guard,  to  whom  his  name  and  rank  might  be  known,  some 
explanation  of  the  noise,  which  seemed  to  announce  some 
dreadful  catastrophe. 

But  Nehemiah  Holdenough,  whose  rest  had  been 
broken  by  the  trumpet  which  gave  signal  for  ihe  explo- 
sion, appeared  in  the  very  acme  of  horror — "  It  is  the 
trumpet  of  the  Archangel !"  he  cried, — "  it  is  the  crush- 
ing of  this  world  of  elements — it  is  the  summons  to  the 
Judgment-seat !   The  dead  are  obe^'iw^  v\\^  ^^V\r— >icw^^ 
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are  with  us — they  are  amongst  us-— they  arise  in  ibeir 
bodily  frames — they  come  to  summou  iw  !** 

As  he  spoke,  his  eyes  were  rivetted  upon  Dr.  Rocbe- 
cliffe,  who  stood  directly  opposite  to  him.  In  rising  hasti- 
ly, the  cap  wliicli  he  commonly  wore,  according  to  a  cus- 
tom then  usual  botli  among  clergymen  and  gowumen  of  a 
civil  profession,  had  escaped  from  his  head,  and  carried 
with  it  the  large  silk  patch  which  he  probably  wore  for 
the  purpose  of  disguise,;  for  the  cheek  which  was  dis- 
closed was  unscarred,  and  the  eye  as  good  as  that  which 
was  usually  uncovered. 

Colonel  Everard  returning  from  the  door,  endearoured 
in  vain  to  make  Master  Holdeoough  comprehend  what 
he  learned  from  the  guard  without,  that  the  explosion  iiad 
involved  only  the  death  of  one  of  CromwelFs  soldiers. 
The  Presbyterian  divine  continued  to  stare  wildly  at  him 
of  the  Episcopal  persuasion. 

But  Dr.  RochecliSe  heard  and  understood  the  news 
brought  by  Colonel  Everard,  and,  relieved  from  the  in- 
stant anxiety  which  had  kept  him  stationary,  he  advanced 
towards  the  retiring  Calvinist,  extending  his  hand  in  the 
most  friendly  manner. 

"  Avoid  thee — Avoid  thee  !"  said  Holdcnough,  "  the 
living  may  not  join  hands  with  tlie  dead.'' 

**  But  I,"  said  RochecliSe,  *'  am  as  much  alive  as  yoa 
are." 

"  Thou  alive  ! — ^thou  !  Joseph  Albany,  whom  my  own 
eyes  saw  precipitated  from  the  battlements  of  Clides- 
throvv  Castle  ?" 

''  Ay,"  answered  the  doctor,  '*  but  you  did  not  see  me 
swim  ashore  on  a  marsh  covered  with  sedges — -fugit  ad 
Malices — after  a  manner  which  I  will  explain  to  you 
another  lime." 

Holdenough  touched  his  hand  with  doubt  and  uncer- 
tainty. "  Thou  art  indeed  warm  and  alive,"  he  said, 
'*  and  yet  after  so  many  blows,  and  a  fall  so  tremendous 
—thou  canst  not  be  my  Joseph  Albany." 


WOODSTOCK*  863 

'*  I  am  Joseph  Albany  Rocbeclifie,  said  the  doctor, 
•«  become  so  io  virtue  of  my  mottier's  little  estate,  which 
fines  and  confiscations  have  made  an  end  of." 

"  And  is  it  so  indeed  !"  said  Holdenough,  <<  and  have 
1  recovered  mine  old  chum  !" 

'*  Even  so,"  replied  RochecliflTe,  <*  by  the  same  token 
I  appeared  to  you  in  the  Mirror  Chamber — ^Thou  wert 
so  bold,  Nehemiah,  Uiat  our  whole  scheme  would  have 
been  shipwrecked,  had  I  not  appeared  to  thee  in  die 
shape  of  a  departed  friend.  Yet,  believe  me,  it  went 
against  my  heart  to  do  it." 

''  Ah,  fie  on  thee,  fie  on  thee,"  said  Holdcnough, 
throwing  himself  into  his  arms  and  clasping  him  to  his 
bosom,  '*  tliou  wert  ever  a  naughty  wag.  How  could'st 
thou  play  me  such  a  trick  ? — Ah,  Albany,  dost  thou 
remember  Dr.  Purefoy  and  Caius  College  f " 

"  Marry,  do  I,"  said  the  doctor,  thrusting  his  arm 
through  the  pred[>yterian  divine's,  and  guiding  him  to  a 
scat  apart  from  tlie  other  prisoners,  who  witnessed  this 
scene  with  much  surprise.  *'  Remember  Caius  Col- 
lege ?"  said  Rochecliffe,  "  ay,  and  the  good  ale  we 
drank,  and  our  parties  to  mother  Huficap's.^' 
.  "  Vanity  of  vanities,"  said  Iloldenougb,  smiling  kindly 
at  the  same  time,  and  still  holding  his  recovered  friend's 
arm  inclosed  and  hand-locked  in  his. 

"  But  the  breaking  the  Principal's  orchard,  so  cleanly 
done,"  said  the  doctor  ;  <'  it  was  the  first  plot  I  ever 
framed,  and  much  work  I  had  to  prevail  on  thee  to  go 
into  it." 

'*  Oh,  name  not  that  iniquity,"  said  Nehemiah,  "  since 
I  may  well  say,  as  the  pious  Master  Baxter,  that  these 
boyish  offences  have  had  their  punishment  in  later  years^ 
inasmuch  as  that  inordinate  appetite  for  fruit  hath  produc-^ 
ed  stomachic  affections  under  which  I  yet  labour." 

"  True,  true,  dear  Nehemiah,"  said  Rochecliffe, 
"  but  care  not  for  them — a  dram  of  brandy  will  correct 
it  all.  Mr.  Baxter  was" — he  was  about  to  say  "  an  ass," 
but  checked  himself,  and  only  filled  up  the  sentence  with 
«<  a  good  man  1  dare  say,  but  over  ^rvx^wVovaA^"^ 
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So  they  sat  down  togetlier  the  best  of  friends,  mod  for 
hair  aa  hour  talked  with  mutual  delight  over  old  college 
stories.  By  degrees  they  got  od  this  politics  of  the  day ; 
and  though  then  they  unclasped  their  hinds,  and  there 
occurred  between  them  such  expressions  as,  ''Nay,  my 
dear  brother,"  and,  *'  there  1  must  needs  diiier,"  and, 
**  on  this  point  I  crave  leave  to  think ;"  }'et  a  hue  and  cry 
against  the  Independents  and  other  sectarists  being  start- 
ed, they  followed  like  brethren  in  full  liollo,  and  it  was 
hard  to  guess  which  was  most  forward.  Unhappily,  in 
the  course  of  this  amicable  intercourse,  something  was 
mentioned  about  the  bishopric  of  Titus,  which  at  once 
involved  tliem  in  the  doctrinal  question  of  Church  Gov- 
ernment. Then,  alas  !  the  flood-gates  were  opened,  and 
they  showered  on  each  other  Greek  and  Hebrew  texts, 
while  their  eyes  kindled,  their  cheeks  glowed,  their  bands 
became  clenched,  and  they  looked  more  like  fierce  po- 
lemics about  to  rend  each  otlier's  eyes  out,  than  Christian 
divines. 

Roger  Wildrake,  by  making  himself  an  auditor  of  the 
debate,  contrived  to  augment  its  violence.  He  took,  of 
course,  a  most  decided  part  in  a  question,  the  merits  of 
which  were  totally  unknown  to  him.  Somewhat  over- 
awed by  Holdcnough's  ready  oratory  and  learning*  the 
cavalier  watched  with  a  face  of  anxiety  the  countenance 
of  Dr.  RocheclifTe ;  but  when  he  saw  the  proud  eye  and 
steady  bearing  of  the  Episcopal  champion,  and  heard 
him  answer  Greek  with  Greek,  and  Hebrew  with  Hebrew, 
Wildrake  backed  his  arguments  as  he  closed  them  with 
a  stout  rap  upon  the  bench,  and  an  exulting  laugh  in  the 
face  of  the  antagonist.  It  was  with  some  difficulty  that 
Sir  Henry  and  Colonel  Everard,  having  at  length  and  re- 
luctantly interfered,  prevailed  on  the  two  alienated  friends 
to  adjourn  their  dispute,  removing  at  the  same  time  to  a 
distance,  and  regarding  each  other  with  looks,  in  which 
old  friendship  appeared  to  have  totally  given  way  to 
mutual  animosity. 

But  while  tliey  sat  lowering  on  each  other,  and  longing 
to  rcnow  a  contest  \u  \\\\vvV\  ^^^\\  ^w^^^  >JMt  Vyi:\s^t^^ 
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^FSearaon  entered  die  prison,  and  in  a  low  and  troubled 
▼oice,  desired  the  persons  whom  it  contained  to  prepare 
for  instant  death. 

Sir  Henry  Lee  received  the  doom  with  the  stem  com- 
posure which  he  had  hitherto  displayed.  Colonel  Eve- 
rard  attempted  the  interposition  of  a  strong  and  resentful 
appeal  to  the  Parliament,  against  the  judgment  of  the 
Court*Martial  and  the  General.  But  Pearson  declined 
to  receive  or  transmit  any  such  remonstrance,  and  with 
a  dejected  look  and  mien  of  melancholy  presage,  renew- 
ed his  exhortation  to  them  to  prepare  for  the  hour  of 
oooo,  and  withdrew  from  the  prison. 

The  operation  of  this  intelligence  on  the  two  clerical 
disputants  was  more  remarkable.  They  gaaed  for  a 
moment  on  each  other  with  eyes  in  which  repentant  kind- 
ness and  a  feeling  of  generous  shame  quepcbed  every 
Aigering  feeling  of  resentmentf  and  joining  in  the  mutual 
«xela«iatioft-—**  My  brother-  -my  brother,  I  have  sinned, 
1  have  sinned  in  offending  thee  !"  tliey  rushed  into  each 
oiherV  arms,  abed  tears  aa  they  demanded  each  other's 
Ibrgiveness,  and  like  two  warriors,  wlio  sacrifice  a  per- 
eonai  qaarrel  to  discharge  their  duty  againsi  the  com- 
mon enemy,  they  recalled  nobler  ideas  of  their  sacred 
character,  and  assuming  the  part  which  best  became 
tbem  on  an  occasion  so  melancholy,  began  to  exhort  those 
•round  them  to  meet  the  doom  that  had  been  announced, 
with  the  firmness  and  dignity  which  Christianity  alone 
can  give.  »  . 
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CHAPTER  XIX. 

MxM  graciBiit  ptiaee,  good  Ctanyag  cried. 
Leave  vengeance  le  our  God, 
And  lajr  the  iron  rale  askie. 
Be  tbine  the  olive  rod. 

BaHado/BirCharim 

m 

The  hour  appointed  for  executioa  bad  been  kmg  past, 
ind  it  was  about  five  in  tlie  evening  when  the  Protector 
summoned  Pearson  to  his  presence.  He  went  with  feu 
and  reluctance,  uncertain  Ih>w  he  might  be  received. 
After  remaining  about  a  quarter  of  an  hour,  tlie  aid-de- 
camp returned  to  Victor  Lee's  parlour,  where  he  found 
the  old  soldier  Zerubbabel  Robins,  in  attendance  for  his 
return. 

**  How  is  Oliver  f "  said  the  old  roan,  anxiously* 

**  Why,  well,''  answered  Pearson,  *<  and  bath  asked 
no  questions  of  the  execution,  but  many  concerning  tbe 
reports  we  have  been  able  to  make  regarding  the  flight  of 
the  young  man,  and  is  much  moved  at  thinking  be  must 
now  be  beyond  pursuit.  Also  I  gave  him  certain  papers 
belons;ing  to  the  malignant  Doctor  Rocheclifie." 

**  Then  will  I-venture  upon  him,"  said  the  adjutator  ; 
'*  so  give  me  a  napkin  that  I  may  look  like  a  sewer,  and 
fetch  up  the  food  which  I  directed  should  be  in  readiness." 

Two  troopers  attended  accordingly  with  a  ration  of 
beef,  such  as  was  distributed  to  the  private  soldiers,  and 
dressed  after  tlieir  fashion — a  pewter  pot  of  ale,  a  trencher 
with  salt,  black  pepper,  and  a  loaf  of  ammunition  bread. 
"  Come  with  me,"  he  said  to  Pearson,  "  and  fear  not — 
Noll  loves  an  innocent  jest."  He  boldly  entered  the  Gen- 
eraPs  sleeping  apartment,  and  said  aloud,  "  Arise,  thou 
that  art  called  to  be  a  judge  in  Israel — let  there  be  no 
more  folding  of  the  hands  to  sleep.  Lo  I  come  as  a  sign 
to  thee  J  wherefore  m^c,  e^v^  ^uy^k.,  'a.w^  Vx  ^vj  Ww^ 
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bo  f^Iad  within  tbce,  for  thou  fthah  eat  with  joy  the  food 
of  liim  tiiat  laboureth  in  the  trendies,  seeing  tliat  since 
thou  wert  commander  over  tlie  host,  the  poor  sentinel  iiath 
had  such  provisions  as  I  have  now  placed  for  tliine  own 
refreshment." 

'*  Truly,  brother  Zerubbabel,"  said  Cromwell,  nccus- 
tomed  to  such  starts  of  enthusiasm  among  his  followers, 
**  we  would  wish  that  it  were  so ;  neither  is  it  our  desire 
to  sleep  soft,  nor  feed  more  highly  than  the  meanest  that 
ranks  under  our  banners.  Verily  thou  hast  chosen  well 
for  my  refresliment,  and  the  smell  of  the  food  is  savoury 
in  ray  nostrils." 

He  arose  from  the  bed  od  which  be  had  lain  down  half 
dressed,  and  wrapping  his  cloak  around  him  sal  down  by 
the  bedside,  and  partook  heartily  of  tbe  plain  food  which 
was  prepared  for  him.  While  he  was  eating,  Cromwell 
commanded  Pearson  to  6nish  his  report—**'  You  need  not 
desist  for  the  presence  of  a.  worthy  soldier,  wliose  spirit 
18  as  my  spirit." 

'*  Nay,  but,"  interrupted  Robins,  ''  you  are  to  know 
that  Gilbert  Pearson  hath  not  fully  executed  thy  com- 
mands, touching  a  part  of  those  maUgnants,  all  of  whom 
sliould  have  died  at  noon." 

*'  What  execution — what  malignants?"  said  Cromwell, 
laying  down  his  knife  and  fork. 

*'  Those  in  the  prison  here  at  Woodstock,"  answered 
Zerubbabel, "  whom  your  Excellency  commanded  should 
be  executed  at  noon,  as  taken  in  the  (act  of  rebellion 
against  the  Commonwealth." 

'<  Wretch  !"  said  Cromwell,  starting  up,  and  addressing 
Pearson,  *'  thou  hast  not  touched  Mark  Everard,  in 
whom  there  was  no  guilt,  for  he  was  deceived  by  him 
who  passed  between  us — neitlier  hast.tliou  put  forth  thy 
band  on  the  pragmatic  Presbyterian  minister,  to  have  all 
those  oft  heir  classes  cry  sacrilege,  and  aUenate  them  from 
us  for  ever  ?" 

'*  If  your  Excellency  wish  tliem  to  live,  they  live— • 
their  life  and  death  arc  in  the  power  of  a  word,"  said 
PcarsoiK 


"  Enrmnchise  them  ;  I  must  giio  the  Presbyterian 
interest  oVer  to  us  if  I  can." 

"  RochecHfie,  the  arch-plotter/'  said  Pearson,  ^  I 
thouglit  to  have  executed,  but——'* 

<'  Barbarous  man/'  said  Cromwell,  ^  alike  ungratefol 
and  impolitic— wouldst  tbou  have  destroyed  our  decoy- 
duck  f  This  doctor  is  but  like  a  well,  i  shallow  one  in- 
deed, but  something  deeper  than  the  springs  which  dis- 
charge their  secret  tribute  into  his  keeping  ;  then  come  I 
with  a  pump,  and  suck  it  all  up  to  the  open  air.  Enlarge 
him,  and  let  him  hftve  money  if  he  wants  it.  1  know  his 
haunts  ;  he  can  go  nowhere  but  our  eye  will  be  upon  him. 
-—But  you  look  at  each  other  darkly,  as  if  you  had  more 
to  say  than  you  durst.  I  trust  you  have  not  done  to 
death  Sir  Henry  Lee  f " 

*<  No.  Yet  the  man,"  replied  Pearson,  "is  m  confirm- 
ed malignant,  and " 

^*  Ay,  but  he  is  also  a  noble  relic  of  the  ancient  Eng- 
lish Gentleman,"  said  the  General.  *'  I  would  I  knew 
how  to  win  the  favour  of  that  race.  But  we,  Pearson, 
whose  royal  robes  are  the  armour  which  we  wear  on  our 
bodies,  and  whose  leading-staves  are  our  sceptres,  are  too 
newly  set  up  to  draw  the  respect  of  the  proud  malignants, 
wlio  cannot  brook  to  submit  to  less  than  royal  lineage. 
Yet  what  can  they  see  in  the  longest  kingly  line  in  Europe, 
save  that  it  runs  back  to  a  successful  soldier  f  I  grudge 
that  one  man  should  be  honoured  and  followed,  because 
he  is  the  descendant  of  a  victorious  commander,  while 
less  honour  and  allegiance  is  paid  to  another,  who,  in 
personal  qualities,  and  in  success,  might  emulate  the 
founder  of  his  rival's  dynasty.  Well,  Sir  Henry  Lee 
lives,  and  shall  live  for  me.  His  son,  indeed,  hath  de- 
served the  death  which  he  has  doubtless  sustained." 

"  My  lord,"  stammered  Pearson,  *'  since  your  Ex- 
cellency has  found  I  am  right  in  suspending  your  order 
in  so  many  instances,  I  trust  you  will  not  blame  me  in 
this  also — I  thought  it  best  to  await  more  special  orders.'* 

'*  Thou  art  in  a  mighty  merciful  humour  this  morning 
Pearsoiif^^  said  CromweW,  v\ov  *iwV\t^>j  ^^vysSmc^. 


*^lf  your  ExceUency  please,  the  haher  is  ready,  and 
so  is  die  provost-inarsbal." 

**  Nay,  if  such  a  bloody  fellow  as  tliou  bast  spared 
him,  it  would  ill  become  me  to  destroy  bim,"  said  tbe 
General.  **  But  then,  here  is  among  Rocbecliffe's  papers 
the  engagement  of  twenty  desperadoes  to  take  us  oS-^ 
some  example  ought  to  be  made." 

'*  My  lord,"  said  Zerubbabel,'' consider  now  bow  often 
this  young  man,  Albert  Lee,  hath  been  near  you,  nay, 
probably,  quite  close  to  your  Excellency,  in  tliese  dark 
passages,  which  he  knew,  and  we  did  not.  Had  he  been 
of  an  assassin's  nature,  it  would  have  cost  him  but  a  pis- 
tol-shot, and  the  light  of  Israel  was  extinguished.  Nay, 
in  the  unavoidable  confusion  which  must  have  ensued, 
tbe  sentinels  quitting  their  posts,  be  night  have  had  a 
fair  chance  of  escape." 

*^  Enough,  Zerubbabel,  be  lives,"  said  the  General. 
**  He  shall  remain  in  custody  for  some  time,  however, 
aod  be  then  banished  from  England.  The  other  two 
are  safe,  of  course  ;  for  you  would  not  dream  of  con- 
sidering such  paltry  fellows  as  fit  victims  for  my  revenge." 

*'  One  fellow,  the  under-keeper,  called  Joliffe,  deserves 
death,  however,"  said  Pearson,  "  since  he  has  frankly 
admitted  that  he  slew  honest  Joseph  Tomkins." 

*'  He  deserves  a  reward  for  saving  us  a  labour,"  said 
Cromwell :  "  that  Tomkins  was  a  most  double-hearted 
villain.  I  have  found  evidence  among  these  papers  here, 
that  if  we  bad  lost  the  fight  at  Worcester,  we  should  have 
had  reason  to  regret  that  we  had  ever  trusted  Master 
Tomkins — ^it  was  only  our  success  which  anticipated  his 
treachery — write  us  down  debtor,  not  creditor,  to  Joce- 
line,  an  you  call  him  so,  and  to  his  quarter-staff." 

"  There  remains  the  sacrilegious  and  graceless  cava- 
lier who  attempted  your  Excellency's  life  last  night," 
said  Pearson. 

"  Nay,"  said  the  General,  "  that  were  stooping  too 
low  for  revenge.      His  sword  had  no  more  power  thai 
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ImmI  he  throsted  irith  a  tobtcco-pipe.  Eagles  sloop  ndl 
at  mallards,  or  wild-drakes  eitber.^ 
'  '*  Yety  sir,"  said  Pearson,  "  the  fellow  stiould  be  poo* 
ished  as  a  libeller.  The  quantiljr  of  foul  and  pestiieotial 
abuse  which  we  found'  ia  his  pockets  makes  me  loath  be 
should  go  altogether  free— -^Please  to  look  at  them,  sir." 
"  A  most  vile  hand,"  said  Oliver,  as  be  looked  at  a 
sheet  or  two  of  our  friend  Wildrake's  poetical  miscella- 
■ies— ^*  The  very  hand-writing  seems  to  be  drunk,  and 
the  v«y  poetry  not  sober — ^Wbat  have  we  here  i 


When  I  WW  a  yosag  lad, 
11/  ibrtniM  was  bad— > 
Ife'erldowdl/lisa 


Why  what  trash  is  this  ?— <and  then  again — 

{fowy  a  plague  on  the  poQ 
or  old  polkJc  Noll ! 
Wa  will  driak  tin  we  brii« 
In  traunph  liack  ike  Ki^. 

In  truth,  if  it  could  be  done  that  way,  this  poet  would  be 
a  stout  champion.  Give  the  poor  knave  five  pieces, 
Pearson,  and  bid  him  go  sell  his  ballads.  If  be  come 
within  twenty  miles  of  our  person  though,  we  will  have 
him  flogged  till  the  blood  runs  down  to  his  heels." 

''  There  remains  only  one  sentenced  person,"  said 
Pearson,  "  a  noble  wolf-hound,  finer  than  any  your  Ex- 
cellency saw  in  Ireland.  He  belongs  to  tlie  old  knight 
Sir  Henry  Lee.  Should  your  Excellency  not  desire  to 
keep  the  fine  cresCture  yourself,  might  1  presume  to  beg 
that  I  might  have  leave  ?" 

'<  No,  Pearson,"  said  Cromwell ;  '*  the  old  man,  so 
faithful  himself,  shall  not  be  deprived  of  his  faithful  dog. 
•—I  would  /  had  any  creature,  were  it  but  a  dog,  that  foK* 
lowed  me  because  it  loved  me,  not  for  what  it  could  make 
of  me." 

"  Your  Excellency  is  unjust  to  your  faithful  soldiers," 
said  Zerubbabel,  bluntly,    '<  who  follow  you  like  dogs. 
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llgbt  for  you  like  dogs,  and  have  the  grare  of  a  dog  oft 
the  spot  where  they  happen  to  fall." 
•  ^  How  DOW,  old  grumbler,"  said  the  General,  "  what 
means  tills  change  of  note  f " 

^  Corporal  Humgudgeoo's  remains  are  left  to  moulder 
under  the  ruins  of  yonder  -tower,  and  Tomkins  is  thrust 
into  a  liole  in  a  tliicket  like  a  beast." 

**  True,  true,"  said  Cromwell,  **  thev  shall  be  remov« 
•d  to  the  ohurch-yard,  and  every  soldier  shall  attend  with 
cockades  of  sea-green  and  blue  ribbon — Every  one  of 
the  non-commissioned  officers  and  the  adjutators  shall 
have  a  mourning  scarf,  we  ourselves  will  lead  the  proces- 
sion, and  there  shall  be  a  proper  dole  of  wine,  burnt 
brandy,  and  rosemary.  See  that  it  is  done,  Pearson. 
After  the  funeral,  Woodstock  shall  be  dismantled  and 
destroyed,  that  its  recesses  may  not  again  afibrd  shelter  to 
rebels  and  malignants." 

The  commands  of  the  General  were  punctually  obey- 
ed, and  when  the  other  prisoners  were  dismissed,  Albert 
L#ee  remained  for  some  time  in  custody.  He  went 
abroad  after  his  liberatk>n,  entered  in  King  Charles's 
Guards,  where  he  was  promoted  by  that  Monarch.  But 
bis  fate,  as  we  shall  see  hereafter,  only  allowed  him  a 
abort  though  bright  career. 

We  return  to  the  liberation  of  the  other  prisoners  from 
Woodstock.  The  two  divines,  completely  reconciled  to 
each  other,  retreated  arm  in  arm  to  the  parsonage-house, 
formerly  the  residence  of  Dr.  Rochecliff9,  but  which  lie 
fK>w  visited  as  the  guest  of  bis  successor,  Nehemiah 
Holdenough.  The  Presbyterian  had  no  sooner  installed 
bis  friend  under  his  roof,  than  he  urged  upon  him  an  offer 
to  partake  it,  and  the  income  annexed  to  it,  as  his  own. 
Dr.  Rocheclifie  was  much  aflfected,  but  wisely  rejected 
the  generous  ofler,  considering  the  difference  of  their 
tenets  on  Church  government,  which  each  entertained  as 
religiously  as  his  creed.  Another  debate,  though  a  light 
one,  on  tlie  subject  of  the  office  of  Bishops  in  the  Prim- 
itive Church,  confirmed  him  in  his  resolution.  They 
parted  the  next  day,  and  their  (riendsViv^  t^tMLVSk^^  >ix^ 
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disturbed  by  controversy  till  Mr*  HoUJeaougk^s  death,  «ri 
1G58 ;  a  harmony  which  migiit  be  in  some  degree  owing 
ID  their  never  meeting  again  after  their  imprisonmeot. 
Dr.  Rochecliffe  was  restored  to  his  living  after  the  Res- 
toration, and  ascended  from  tlience  to  high  clerical  pre- 
ferment. 

The  inferior  personages  of  llie  grand  jail-delivery  at 
Woodstock  Lodge  easily  found  themselves  temporary  ac- 
commodations in  the  town  among  old  acquaintance,  but 
no  one  ventured  to  entertain  the  old  knight,  understood 
to  be  so  much  under  the  displeasure  of  .the  ruling  pow- 
ers ;  and  even  the  inn-keeper  of  the  George,  who  had 
been  one  of  his  tenant^,  scarce  dared  to  admit  him  to  the 
common  privileges  of  a  traveller,  who  has  food  and 
lodging  for  his  money.  Everard  attended  him  unre** 
quested,  unpermitted,  but  also  unforbidden.  The  heait 
of  the  oUi  man  had  been  turned  once  more  towards  him 
when  he  learned  how  he  had  behaved  at  the  memorable 
rencontre  at  the  Kin«;^s  Oak,  and  saw  that  he  was  an  ob- 
ject of  the  enmity,  rather  than  the  favour,  of  Cromwell. 
But  there  was  another  secret  feeling  which  tended  to 
reconcile  him  to  his  nephew — the  consciousness  that 
Everard  shared  with  him  the  deep  anxiety  which  he  ex- 
perienced on  account  of  his  dau<^hter,  who  had  not  yet 
returned  from  her  doubtful  and  perilous  expedition.  He 
felt  that  he  himself  would  perhaps  be  unable  to  discover 
where  Alice  had  taken  refuge  during  tlie  late  events,  or 
to  obtain  her  deliverance  if  she  was  taken  into  custody. 
He  wished  Everard  to  offer  him  his  service  in  making  a 
search  for  her,  but  shame  prevented  his  preferring  the  re- 
quest ;  and  Everard,  who  could  not  suspect  the  altered 
state  of  his  uncle's  mind,  was  afraid  to  make  the  pro- 
posal of  assistance,  or  even  to  name  the  name  of  Alice. 

The  sun  had  already  set — they  sat  looking  each  other 
in  the  face  in  silence,  when  the  trampling  of  horses  was 
heard — there  was  knocking  at  the  door — tliere  was  a 
light  step  on  the  stair,  and  Alice,  the  subject  of  their 
anxiety,  stood  before  thctu.       She  throw  herself  joyfully 
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inta  her  fatlier's  arms,  who  glanced  his  eye   heedfully 
found  the  room,  as  he  said  in  a  whisper,  *^  Is  all  safe  }** 

"  Safe  and  out  of  danger,  as  1  Iru&t,"  replied  Alice— 
•*  I  have  a  token  for  yon." 

Her  eye  then  rested  on  Everard — she  blushed,  was 
embarrassed,  and  silent. 

<' You  need  not  fear  your  presbyterian  cousin,"  said  the 
Knight  with  a  good  humoured  smile,  ^'  he  has  himself 
proved  •  confessor  at  least  for  loyalty,  and  ran  the  risk 
of  being  a  martyr." 

She  pulled  from  her  bosom  the  royal  rescript,  written 
oo  a  small  and  soiled  piece  of  paper,  and  tied  round 
with  •  worsted  diread  instead  of  a  seal.  Such  as  it  was. 
Sir  Henry  ere  he  opened  it  pressed  the  Kittle  packet  with 
oriental  veneration  to  his  lips,  to  his  heart,  -  to  his  fore- 
bead  ;  and  it  was  not  before  a  tear  had  dropt  on  it  (lint 
be  found  courage  Co  open  and  read  the  billet.  It  was  in 
these  words : 

^  LOTAL  OUB  MUCH  ESTEEMED  FrIEKD,   AMD   OUR 

TRU8TT  Subject, 

**  It  having  become  known  to  us  that  a  purpose  of 
marriage  lias  been  entertained  betwixt  Mrs.  Alice  Lee, 
your  only  daughter,  and  RTarkham  Everard,  Esq.  of 
Eversly  Chase,  her  kinsman,  and  by  affiancy  your  neph- 
ew :  And  being  assured  that  this  match  would  be  highly 
agreeable  to  you,  had  it  not  been  for  certain  respects  to 
our  service,  which  induced  you  to  refuse  your  consent 
thereto— We  do  therefore  acquaint  you,  that  far  from 
our  afiairs  suffering  by  such  an  alliance,  we  do  exhort, 
and,  so  far  as  we  may,  require  you  to  consent  to  the 
same,  as  you  would  wish  to  do  us  good  pleasure,  and 
greatly  to  advance  our  afiairs.  Leaving  to  you,  never- 
theless, as  becometh  a  Christian  King,  the  full  exercise 
of  your  own  discretion  concerning  otlier  obstacles  to  such 
an  alliance,  which  may  exist,  independent  of  those  con- 
oectcd  with  our  service.      Witness  our  hand,  togeth^'r 
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with  our  ibankful  recollections  of  your  good  services  to 
our  late  Royal  Father  as  well  as  ourselves,         C.  R." 

I^ng  and  steadily  did  Sir  Henry  gaze  on  the  klter, 
so  thai  it  might  almost  seem  as  if  he  ivei  e  getting  it  by 
heart.  He  then  placed  it  carefully  in  his  pockei*book, 
and  asked  Alice  the  account  of  her  adventures  of  tlie 
preceding  night.  They  were  briefly  told.  Their  midnigbt 
walk  through  the  Chase  had  been  speedily  and  safely  ae* 
complished.  Nor  had  the  King  once  made  the  slightest 
relapse  into  the  naughty  Louis  Kerneguy.  Wbeo  she  had 
seen  Charles  and  his  attendant  set  off,  she  bad  taken  some 
repose  in  the  cottage  where  they  parted.  Wjtb  the  morning 
came  news  that  Woodstock  was  occupied  by  soMiers,  so 
that  return  thithermight  have  led  to  danger,  suspk:k>n,aDd 
inquiry.  Alice  therefore  did  not  attempt  it,  but  went  to 
a  house  in  tlie  neighbourhood,  inhabited  by  a  lady  of 
established  loyalty,  whose  husband  had  been  major  of 
Sir  Henry  Lee's  regiment,  and  had  fallen  at  the  battle  of 
Naseby.  Mrs.  Aylnier  was  a  sensible  woman,  and  indeed 
the  necessities  of  the  singular  times  had  sharpened  every 
one's  faculties  for  stratagem  and  intrigue.  She  sent  a 
faithful  servant  to  scout  about  the  mansion  at  Woodstock, 
who  no  sooner  saw  (he  prisoners  dismissed  and  in  safety, 
and  ascertained  the  Knight's  destination  for  the  evening, 
tlian  he  carried  the  news  to  his  mistress,  and  by  her  or- 
ders attended  Alice  on  horseback  to  join  her  father. 

There  was  seldom,  perhaps,  an  evening  meal  made 
in  such  absolute  silence  as  by  this  embarrassed  party, 
each  occupied  with  their  own  thoughts,  and  at  a  loss  how 
to  fathom  those  of  tlie  others.  At  length  the  hour  came 
when  Alice  felt  herself  at  liberty  to  retire  to  repose  after 
n  day  so  fatiguing.  Everard  handed  her  to  the  door  of 
her  apartment,  and  was  then  himself  about  to  take  leave, 
when  to  his  surprise,  his  uncle  asked  him  to  return,  pointed 
to  a  chair,  and  giving  him  the  King's  letter  to  read,  6xed 
his  looks  on  him  steadily  during  the  perusal ;  determined 
that  if  he  could  discover  aught  short  of  tlie  utmost  delight 
in  the  reading,  the  comvv\;siuds  o^  >^^^  Yiaw^^\\v«v^^  ^vc^^W 
be  disobeyed,  raUict  vYmti  M\^e  ^xwMXi^  wtvSxs.^^  >a4 
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one  wlio  received  not  her  band  as  the  greatest  blessing 
earth  had  to  bestow.  But  the  features  of  Everard  indi- 
cated joyful  hope,  even  beyond  what  the  father  could  have 
anticipated,  yet  mingled  with  surprise  ;  and  when  bo 
raised  his  eye  to  tlie  Knight's  with  timidity  and  doubt,  a 
smile  was  on  Sir  Henry's  countenance  as  he  broke  si- 
lence. "  The  King,"  be  said,  ^*  had  he  no  other  sub- 
ject in  England,  should  dispose  at  will  of  those  of  the 
house  of  Lee.  But  niethinks  the  family  of  Everard  have 
not  been  so  devoted  of  late  to  tlie  crown  as  to  comply 
with  a  mandate,  invithig  its  heir  to  marry  the  daughter  of 
a  beggar." 

"  The  daughter  of  Sir  Henry  Lee,"  said  Everard, 
kneeling  to  his  i/ncle,  and  perforce  kissing  his  hand, 
*'  would  grace  the  bouse  of  a  Duke." 

'*  The  girl  is  well  enough,"  said  the  Knight  proudly  ; 
'*  for  myself,  my  poverty  shall  neither  shame  nor  en- 
croach on  my  friends.  Some  few  pieces  I  have  by  Dr. 
Rochecliffe's  kindness,  and  Joceline  and  I  will  strike  out 
something." 

^'  Nay,  my  dear  uncle,  you  are  richer  than  you  think 
for,"  said  Everard.  ^^  That  part  of  your  estate,  which 
my  father  redeemed  for  payment  of  a  moderate  com- 
position, is  still  your  own,  and  held  by  trustees  in  your 
name,  myself  being  one  of  them.  You  are  only  our 
debtor  for  an  advance  of  moneys,  for  which,  if  it  will 
content  you,  we  will  count  with  you  like  usurers.  My- 
fatber  is  incapable  of  profiting  by  making  a  bargain  on 
his  own  account  for  the  estate  of  a  distressed  friend  ; 
and  all  this  you  would  have  learned  long  since,  but  that 
you  would  not — I  mean  time  did  not  serve  for  explanation 
—I  mean         " 

*'  You  mean  I  was  too  hot  to  hear  reason,  Mark,  and  I 
believe  it  is  very  true.  But  I  think  we  understand  each 
other  now.  To-morrow  I  go  with  my  family  to  Kingston, 
where  is  an  old  house  I  may  still  call  mine.  Come 
hither  at  thy  leisure,  Mark — or  tliy  best  speed,  as  tbou 
wilt — but  come  with  thy  father's  consent." 


'"  <^  With  my  father  io  penon,"  said  Everard,  **  if  ym 
will  permit/' 

**  Be  that,"  answered  tiie  KDigbt,  *^  as  be  and  jott 
will — I  think  Joceline  will  scarce  shut  the  door  in  ibf 
face,  or  Bevb  growl  as  he  did  after  poor  Louis  Kemegujr.  • 
-^Nay,  no  more  raptures,  but  good-night,  Mark,  good 
'  Kight ;  and  if  thou  art  not  tired  with  the  fatigue  of  yes- 
ferday^-why,  if  you  appear  here  at  seven  in  the  mora- 
ing,  1  think  we  must  bear  with  your  company  on  the 
Kingston  road." 

Once  more  Everard  pressed  the  Knight's  liand,  caress* 
ed  Bevis,  who  received  bis  kindness  graciously,  and  went 
home  to  dreams  of  happiness,  which  were  realized,  as 
fiir  as  this  motley  world  permits,  within  a  few  months 
afterwards. 


CHAPTER  XX. 


■  ■My  life  wai  of  a  piece, 
Spent  in  3roiir  ■ervice    dying  at  your  feeL 


Ykars  rush  by  us  like  the  wind.  We  see  not  whence 
the  eddy  comes,  nor  whitherward  it  is  tending,  and  ive 
seem  ourselves  to  witness  their  flight  without  a  sense  that 
we  are  changed  ;  and  yet  Time  is  beguiling  man  of  his 
strength,  as  the  winds  rob  the  woods  of  their  foliage. 

After  the  marriage  of  Alice  and  Markham  Ererard, 
the  old  Knight  resided  near  them,  in  an  ancient  manor- 
house  belonging  to  the  redeemed  portion  of  bis  estate, 
where  Joceline  and  Phcebe,  now  man  and  wife,  with  one 
or  two  domestics,  regulated  the  affairs  of  his  household. 
When  he  tired  of  Sbakspeare  and  solitude,  he  was  ever 
a  welcome  guest  at  liis  son-in-law's,  where  he  went  the 
more  frequently  that  Markham  had  given  up  all  concern 
in  public  affairs,  disapproving;  of  the  forcible  dismissal 
of  the  Parliamem,  au^  sv\W\\vv\vv^Vv^C/\^^i^^^%  v^U»- 


fluent  dominadoii,  rather  as  that  which  was  the  lesser 
evil,  than  as  to  a  government  which  he  regarded  as  legal. 
Cromwell  seemed  ever  willing  to  show  himself  bis  friend  ; 
but  Everard,  resenting  highly  the  proposal  to  deliver  up 
the  King,  which  he  considered  as  an  insult  to  his  honour, 
never  answered  such  advances,  and  became,  on  the  con- 
trarjr,  of  the  opinion,  which  was  now  generally  prevalent 
in  the  nation,  that  a  settled  government  could  not  be  ob- 
tained without  the  recall  of  the  banished  family.  There 
18  no  doubt,  that  the  personal  kindness  which  he  had  re- 
ceived from  Charles,  rendered  him  the  more  readily  dis- 
posed to  such  a  measure.  He  was  peremptory,  howeveri 
in  declining  all  engagements  during  Oliver's  life,  whose 
power  he  considered  as  too  firmly  fixed  to  be  shaken  by 
any  plbts  which  could  be  formed  against  it. 

Meantime,  Wildrake  continued  to  be  Everard's  pro- 
tected dependent  as  before,  though  sometimes  tlie  con- 
nexion tended  not  a  little  to  his  inconvenience.  That 
respectable  person,  indeed,  while  he  remained  stationarj 
in  his  patron's  house,  or  that  of  the  old  Knight,  discharged 
many  little  duties  in  the  family,  and  won  Alice's  heart  bjr 
his  attention  to  the  children,  teaching  the  boys,  of  whom 
tbey  had  three,  to  ride,  fence,  toss  the  pike,  and  manjr 
similar  exercises;  and,  above  all,  filling  up  a  great  blank 
in  her  father's  existence,  wiili  whom  he  played  at  chess 
and  backgammon,  or  read  Sh:)ksperi*o,  or  was  clerk  to 
prayers  when  any  sequestrated  divine  ventured  to  read 
the  service  of  the  Church.  Or  he  found  game  for  him 
while  the  old  gentleman  continued  to  go  a-sporting  ;  tod, 
especially,  he  talked  over  the  storming  of  Brentford,  and 
the  battles  of  Edgehill,  Banbury,  Round  way-down,  and 
others;  themes  which  the  aged  cavalier  delighted  in,  but 
which  he  could  not  so  well  enter  upon  with  Colonel  Ever- 
ard,  who  had  gained  his  laurels  in  the  Parliament  service. 

The  assistance  which  he  received  from  Wildrake'i 

society  became  more  necessary,  after  Sir  Henry  waa 

deprived  of  his  gallant  and  only  son,  who  was  slain  in  the 

fatal  battle  of  Dunkirk,  where,  unhappily,  English  coloura 
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were  displayed  on  botb  tbe  contendiDg  sides,  the  Freoeb 
being  Uien  allied  wiib  Oliver,  wIk>  sent  to  tbeir  aid  a  bod/ 
of  auxiliaries,  and  the  troops  of  tbe  banished  King  6gbt- 
iqg  in  behalf  of  tbe  Spaniards.  Sir  Henry  received  the 
melancholy  news  like  an  old  man,  that  is,  with  more  ex- 
ternal composure  than  could  have  been  anticipated.  He 
dwelt  for  weeks  and  months  on  the  lines  forwarded  by 
the  indefatigable  Doctor  Rocbeclififf^  superscribed  ia 
amall  letters,  c.  r.  and  subscribed  Louis  Kemeguy,  ia 
which  tbe  writer  conjured  him  to  endure  this  inestimable 
loss  with  the  greater  firmness,  that  he  liad  still  left  one 
son,  intimating  himself,)  who  would  always  regard  him 
as  a  father. 

But  in  spite  of  tills  balsam,  sorrow  acting  impercepti* 
biy,  and  sucking  the  blood  like  a  vampyre,  seemed  grad- 
ually drying  up  the  springs  of  life  ;  and,  without  any 
formed  illness,  or  outward  complaint,  the  old  mao's 
strength  and  vigour  gradually  abated,  and  the  ministry  of 
Wildrake  proved  daily  more  indispensable. 

It  was  not,  however,  always  to  be  had.  The  cavalier 
was  one  of  those  happy  persons  whom  a  strong  constitu- 
tion, an  unreflecting  mind,  and  exuberant  spirits,  enable 
to  play  through  their  whole  lives  tbe  part  of  a  school-boy 
•—happy  for  the  moment,  and  careless  of  consequences. 

Once  or  twice  every  year,  when  he  bad  collected  a  few 
pieces,  the  Cavaliero  Wildrake  made  a  start  to  London, 
where,  as  he  described  it,  he  went  on  the  ramble,  drank 
as  much  wine  as  he  could  come  by,  and  led  a  skeldering 
life,  to  use  bis  own  phrase,  among  roystering  cavaliers 
like  himself,  till  by  some  rash  speech,  or  wild  action,  he 
got  into  tbe  Marshalsea,  tbe  Fleet,  or  some  other  prison, 
from  which  he  was  to  be  delivered  at  tbe  expense  of 
interest,  money,  and  sometimes  a  little  reputation. 

At  length  Cromwell  died,  his  son  resigned  the  gov- 
ernment, and  the  various  changes  which  followed  induc- 
ed Everard,  as  well  as  many  others,  to  adopt  more  active 
measures  in  the  King's  behalf.  Everard  even  remitted 
considerable  sums  for  his  service^  but  with  the  utmost 
caulJoni  and  coTTesipoi\d[m^ 'wVXx  tv^  \BXftx\Ba^\^XR  "^^gs^a^^ 


WOODSTOCK*  t7f 

but  with  the  Chancellor  himself,  to  wlioni  he  commilint- 
cated  much  useful  information  upon  public  affairs.  With 
all  bis  prudence  he  was  very  nearly  engaged  in  (he  inef- 
fectual rising  of  Booth  and  MiddJeton  in  the  west,  and 
with  great  difficulty  escaped  from  the  fatal  consequences 
of  that  ill-timed  attempt.  After  tins,  although  the  estate 
of  the  kingdom  was  trebly  unsettled,  yet  no  card  seem- 
ed to  turn  up  favourable  to  the  royal  cause,  until  the 
movenient  of  General  Monk  from  Scotland.  Even 
then,  it  was  when  at  the  point  of  complete  sticcess,  that  . 
the  fortunes  of  Charles  seemed  at  a  lower  ebb  than  ever, 
especially  when  intelligence  had  arrived  at  the  little  Court 
which  he  then  kept  in  Brussels,  tliat  Monk,  on  arriving  in 
London,  had  put  himself  under  tlic  orders  of  the  Parlia- 
ment. 

It  was  at  this  time,  and  in  the  evening,  while  the  King, 
Buckingham,  Wilmot,  and  some  other  gallants  of  his  wan- 
dering Court,  were  engaged  in  a  convivial  party,  that  the 
Chancellor  (Clarendon)  suddenly  craved  audience,  and, 
entering  with  less  ceremony  than  he  would  have  done  at 
another  time,  announced  extraordinary  news.  For  the 
messenger,  he  said,  he  could  say  nothing,  saving  that  he 
appeared  to  have  drunk  much  and  slept  little  ;  but  that 
he  had  brought  a  sure  token  of  credence  from  a  man  for 
whose  faith  he  would  venture  his  life.  The  King  de- 
manded to  see  the  messenger  himself. 

A  man  entered,  with  something  the  manners  of  a  gen- 
tleman, and  more  those  of  a  rakehelly  debauchee — his 
eyes  swelled  and  inflamed — his  gait  disordered  and  stum- 
bling, partly  through  lack  of  sleep,  partly  through  the 
means  he  had  taken  to  support  his  fatigue.  He  stagger- 
ed without  ceremony  to  the  head  of  the  table,  seized  the 
King's  hand,  which  he  mumbled  like  a  piece  of  ginger- 
bread ;  while  Charles,  who  began  to  recollect  him  from 
his  mode  of  salutation,  was  not  very  much  pleased  that 
their  meeting  sliould  have  taken  place  before  so  many 
witnesses. 

*'  I  bring  good  news,''  said  the  uncouth  messenger, 
^^ghriouM  aewM  J-— the  King  shtW  mfn^  Mxk  qw'ol  %^\\l\ 
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—My  feel  are  beautiful  on  the  mountains.  Gad,  I  bavo 
lived  with  Presb^'terians  till  I  have  caught  tlieir  language 
—but  we  are  all  one  man's  children  now — ^ail  your  Maj- 
esty's poor  babes.  The  Rump  is  all  ruined  in  London 
— -bon-Gres  darning,  music  playing,  rumps  roasting, 
healths  drinking,  London  in  a  blaze  of  light  from  the 
Strand  to  Rotherhithe — tankards  clattering " 

*^  We  can  guess  at  that,"  said  the  Duke  of  Bucking- 
bam. 

*^  My  old  friend  Mark  Everard  sent  me  off  with  the 
news— I'm  a  villain  if  I've  slept  since.  Your  Majesty 
recollects  me,  I  am  sure.  Your  Majesty  remembers,  sa 
— sa — ^at  die  King's  Oak  at  Woodstock  ? — 

'  O,  wcMl  tlancc,  and  sing,  and  play, 

For  'twill  l>e  a  joyous  day 

When  the  Km^  sball  enjoy  his  own  agaio/  " 

"  Master  Wlldrake,  I  remember  you  well,"  said  the 
King.     "  I  trust  the  good  news  is  certain  ?" 

"  Certain  !  your  Majesty  ;  did  I  not  hear  the  bells  ? 
— did  I  not  see  the  bon-fires  ? — did  I  not  drink  your  Ma- 
jesty's health  so  often,  that  my  legs  would  scarce  carry 
me  to  the  wharf  ?  It  is  as  certain  as  that  I  am  poor  Roger 
Wildrake  of  Squattlesea-mere,  Lincoln." 

The  Duke  of  Buckingham  here  whispered  to  the 
King,  "  I  have  alwnys  suspected  your  Rlajesty  kept  odd 
company  during  the  escape  from  Worcester,  but  this 
seems  a  rare  sample." 

"  Why,  pretty  much  like  yourself,  and  other  company 
I  have  kept  here  so  many  years — as  stout  a  heart,  as 
empty  a  head,"  said  Charles — "  as  much  lace,  though 
somewhat  tarnished,  as  much  brass  on  the  brow,  and 
nearly  as  much  copper  in  the  pocket." 

"  I  would  your  Majesty  would  intrust  this  messenger 
of  good  news  with  me,  to  get  the  truth  out  of  him," 
•aid  Buckingham. 

"  Thank  your  grace,"  replied  the  King  ;  "  but  he  has 
a  will  as  well  as  yourself,  ^ud  sweh  scildom  a^ree.  My 
I^rd  Chancellor  ha\\\  \n\^^owv^  ^vv\  vck  >\>»\.^^  \fi^\^\s>ss^ 
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onreelTes-^^Master  Wild  rake,  you  will  go  with  my  Lord. 
Chancellor,  who  will  bring  us  a  report  of  your  tidings  ; 
meantime,  I  assure  you  tJiat  you  shall  be  no  loser  for 
being  tlie  first  messenger  of  good  news."  So  saying,  he 
gave  a  signal  to  the  Chancellor  to  take  away  Wildrake, 
whom  he  judged,  in  his  present  humour,  to  be  not  unhke- 
]y  to  communicate  some  former  passages  at  Woodstock, 
which  might  rather  entertain  tlian  edify  the  wits  of  his 
court. 

Corroboration  of  the  joyful  intelligence  soon  arrived, 
and  Wildrake  ivas  presented  with  a  handsome  gratuity 
and  small  pension,  which,  by  the  King's  special  desiren 
had  no  duty  whatever  attached  to  it. 

Shortly  afterwards,  all  England  was  engaged  in  chorus- 
sing  his  favoui'ite  ditty — 

Oh,  the  twenty-ninth  of  May, 

It  was  a  glorious  day, 

When  the  King  did  enjoy  hit  own  again. 

On  that  memorable  day,  the  King  prepared  to  make  his 
progress  from  Rochester  to  I^ndon,  with  a  reception  on 
the  part  of  his  subjects  so  unanimously  cordial,  as  made, 
kim  say  gaily,  it  must  have  been  his  own  fault  to  stay  so 
long  s^way  from  a  country  where  his  arrival  gave  so  n)uch 
joy.  On  horseback,  betwixt  his  brothers,  the  Dukes  of 
York  and  Gloucester,  the  Restored  Monarch  trod  slowly 
over  roads  strewn  with  flowers — by  conduits  running 
wine,  under  triumphal  arches,  and  through  streets  hung 
with  tapestry.  There  were  the  citizens  in  various  bands, 
•ome  arrayed  in  coats  of  black  velvet,  with  gold  chains  ; 
some  in  military  suits  of  clotli  of  gold,  or  cloth  of 
silver,  followed  by  all  those  craftsmen,  who,  having 
hooted  the  father  from  Whitehall,  had  now  come  to 
shout  llie  son  into  possession  of  his  ancestral  palace.  Ou 
his  progress  through  Blackheath,  he  passed  that  army, 
which,  S3  long  formidable  to  England  herself,  as  well  as 
to'  Europe,  had  been  the  means  of  restoring  the  Monar- 
chy, which  tlieir  own  hands  had  destroyed.  As  the  Kinf^ 
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fitised  die  last  Siea  of  this  formidable  liost,  he'  came  to 
im  open  part  of  the  heath,  where  many  persons  of  qualitjr, 
with  others  of  inferior  rank,  had  stationed  themsdves 
lo  gratulate  him  as  he  passed  towards  tlie  capital. 

There  was  one  group,  however,  which  attracted  pe- 
culiar attention  from  tliose  around,  on  account  of  the 
respect  shown  to  the  party  by  the  soldiers  who  kept  tlie 
ground,  and  who,  whether  Cavaliers  or  Roundheads, 
seemed  to  contest  cmiilously  which  should  contribute 
most  to  their  accommodation  ;  for  both  the  elder  and 
younger  genilemcn  of  the  party  had  been  distinguished 
in  the  Civil  War. 

It  was  a  family  group,  of  which  the  principal  figure 
was  an  old  man  seated  in  a  chair,  having  a  complacent 
smile  on  his  face,  and  a  tear  swelling  to  his  eye,  as  he 
saw  the  banners  wave  on  in  huerminable  succession,  and 
heard  the  multitude  shouting  the  long  silenced  acclama- 
tion, •*  God  save  King  Charles  !"  Histjheek  was  ashy 
pale,  and  iiis  long  beard  hleached  like  the  thistle  down ; 
bis  blue  eye  was  cloudless,  yet  it  was  obvious  that  its 
vision  was  failing.  Mis  motions  were  feeble,  and  he 
spoke  little,  except  wlicn  lie  answered  the  prattle  of  his 
grand-cliildrcn,  or  asked  a  question  of  his  daughter,  who 
sat  beside  him,  matured  in  matronly  beauty,  or  of  Colonel 
Everard,  who  stood  behind.  There  too  the  stout  yeo- 
inan,  Joccline  JoIifTe,  still  in  bis  sylvan  dress,  leaned,  like 
a  second  Benaiah,  on  the  quarter-staff  that  bad  done  the 
King  good  service  in  its  day,  and  his  wife,  a  buxom  ma* 
tron  as  she  had  been  a  pretty  maiden,  laughed  at  her  own 
consequence  ;  and  ever  and  anon  joined  her  shrill  notes 
to  the  stentorian  halloo  which  her  husband  added  to  the 
general  exclamationi 

Three  fine  boys  and  two  pretty  girls  prattled  around 
their  grandfather,  who  made  them  such  answers  as  suited 
their  age,  and  repeatedly  passed  his  withered  hand  over 
the  fair  locks  of  the  little  darlings,  while  Alice,  assisted 
by  Wildrake,  (blazing  in  a  splendid  dress,  and  his  eyes 
washed  with  only  a  single  cv\^  oC  e;sLlVQ.tY^\  took  off  the 
children's  atteniioa  Ivoiw  u\ue  vo  vww^^  Vi^v  ^>k^  ?^c«»ss^ 


WOODSTOCK* 


888 


weary  their  grandfather.  We  must  not  omit  one  other 
remarkable  figure  in  the  group — a  gigantic  dog,  which 
bore  the  signs  of  being  at  the  extremity  of  canine  life, 
being  perhaps  fifteen  or  sixteen  years  old.  But  though 
exhibiting  the  ruin  only  of  his  former  appearance,  his  eyes 
dim,  his  joints  stiflT,  his  head  slouched  down,  and  his 
gallant  carriage  and  graceful  motions  exchanged  for  a 
stifiT,  rheumatic,  hobbling  gait,  th^  noble  hound  had 
lost  none  of  his  instinctive  fondness  for  his  master. 
To  lie  by  Sir  Henry's  feet  in  the  summer  or  by  the  fire 
in  winter,  to  raise  his  head  to  look  on  him,  to  lick  hb 
withered  hand  or  his  shrivelled  cheek  from  time  to  time, 
seemed  now  all  that  Bevis  lived  for. 

Three  or  four  livery-servants  attended  to  protect  this 
group  from  the  thronging  multitude  ;  but  it  needed  not* 
The  high  respectability  and  unpretending  simplicity  of 
their  appearance  gave  them,  even  in  the  eyes  of  the 
coarsest  of  the  people,  an  air  of  patriarchal  dignity, 
which  commanded  general  regard  ;  and  they  sat  upon 
tlie  bank  which  they  had  chosen  for  their  station  by  the 
way-side,  as  undisturbed  as  if  they  had  been  in  their  own 
park. 

And  now  the  distant  clarions  announced  the  Royal 
Presence.  Onward  came  pursuivant  and  trumpet-— 
onward  came  plumes  and  cloth  of  gold,  and  waving 
standards  displayed,  and  swords  gleaming  to  the  sun  ;' 
and  at  length,  heading  a  group  of  the  noblest  in  England, 
and  supported  by  bis  royal  brothers  on  either  side,  on- 
ward came  King  Charles.  He  had  already  halted  more 
than  once,  in  kindness  perhaps  as  well  as  policy,  to  ex« 
change  a  word  with  persons  whom  he  recognized  among 
the  spectators,  and  the  shouts  of  the  bystanders  ap- 
plauded a  courtesy  which  seemed  so  well  timed.  But 
when  he  had  gazed  an  instant  on  the  party  we  have  de- 
scribed, it  was  impossible,  if  even  Alice  had  been  too 
much  changed  to  be  recognized,  not  instantly  to  know 
Bevis  and  his  venerable  master.  The  Monarch  sprunf^ 
from  his  horse,  and  walked  instantly  ^^  \o^<^  ^M.>uofldF&% 
mmid  thundering  acclamations  wViicYi  toaa  Itwsi  ^^»  \»^ 
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tiuides  around^  wlien  they  saw  Charles  with  his  own  hand 
dppose  the  feeble  attempts  of  the  old  man  to  rise  to  do 
him  homage.  Gently  replacing  hira  on  his  seat-— 
*•  Bless,"  he  said,  "  father — bless  your  son,  who  has 
returned  in  safety,  as  you  blessed  him  when  be  departed 
in  danger." 

"  May  God  bless — and  preserve" — muttered  the  old 
man,  overcome  by  his  feelings  ;  and  the  King,  to  give 
him  a  few  moments'  repose,  turned  to  Alice — 

*'  And  you,"  he  said,  '*  my  fair  guide,  how  have  you 
been  employed  since  our  perilous  night-waik  ?  But  I 
need  not  ask,"  glancing  round — *^  in  the  service  of  King 
and  Kingdom,  bringing  up  subjects  as  loyal  as  their  an- 
cestors.— A  fair  lineage,  by  my  faith,  and  a  beautiful  sight 
to  the  eye  of  an  English  King  !  Colonel  Everard,  we 
ihall  see  you,  I  trust,  ar  Whitehall  .'^"  Here  he  nodded 
to  Wildrake.  *'  And  thou,  Joceline,  thou  canst  hold  thy 
quarter-staff  with  one  hand,  sure  } — ^Thrust  forward  the 
other  palm." 

Looking  down  in  sheer  bash  fulness,  Joceline,  like  a 
bull  about  to  push,  extended  to  the  King,  over  his  lady's 
shoulder,  a  hand  as  broad  and  hard  as  a  wooden  trench- 
er, which  the  King  filled  with  gold  coins.  '*  Buy  a 
head-gear  for  my  friend  Phoebe  with  some  of  these," 
said  Charles ;  '*  she  too  has  been  doing  her  duty  to  Old 
England." 

The  King  then  turned  once  more  to  the  Knight,  who 
seemed  making  an  effort  to  speak.  He  took  his  age4 
band  in  both  his  own,  and  stooped  his  head  towards  bim 
to  catch  his  accents,  while  the  old  man,  detaining  him 
with  the  other  hand,  said  something  faltermg,  of  which 
Charles  could  only  catch  the  quotation — 

Unthread  the  rude  eye  of  rebelUoo, 
Aiid  weiconie  home  again  discarded  faith. 

Extricating  himself,  therefore,  as  gently  as  possible, 
from  a  scene  which  began  to  grow  painfully  embarrass- 
ing, the  good-natured  King  said,  speaking  with  unusual 
distinctness  to  \nsute  the  cAA  tv\W%  <i<^\xv>^vel\eading;  him, 
'  This  is  something  loo  \)u\iVic  ^  \j^^c^  W  ^  ^^i\lSN^  \a 
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saj.  But  if  you  come  not  soon  to  see  King  Charles  at 
Whitehall,  he  will  send  down  Louis  Kerneguy  to  visit 
you,  that- you  may  see  how  rational  that  mischievous  lad 
is  become  since  his  travels." 

So  saying,  he  once  more  pressed  afiectionately  the  old 
man's  hand,  bowed  to  Alice  and  all  around,  and  with- 
drew ;  Sir  Henry  Lee  listening  with  a  smile,  which  show- 
ed he  comprehended  the  gracious  tendency  of  what  had 
been  said.  The  old  man  leaned  back  on  hb  seat,  and 
muttered  the  JVunc  dimittoi. 

*^  Excuse  me  for  having  made  you  wait,  my  lords/' 
said  the  King,  as  he  mounted  bis  horse  ;  ^'  indeed,  had 
it  not  been  for  these  good  folks,  you  might  have  waited 
for  me  long  enough  to  little  purpose. — Move  on,  sirs." 

The  array  moved  on  accordingly  ;  the  sound  of 
trumpets  and  drums  again  rose  amid  the  acclamationsp 
which  had  been  silent  while  the  King  stopped  ;  while 
the  efTect  of  the  whole  procession  resuming  its  motion, 
was  so  splendidly  dazzling,  that  even  Alice's  anxiety  about 
ber  fatlier's  healtli  was  for  a  moment  suspended,  while  ber 
eye  followed  the  long  line  of  varied  brilliancy  that  pro- 
ceeded over  tlie  heath.  When  she  looked  again  at  Sir 
Henry,  she  was  startled  to  see  that  his  cheek,  which  had 
gained  some  colour  during  his  conversation  with  the 
King,  had  relapsed  into  earthy  paleness  ;  tliat  bis  eyes 
were  closed,  and  o])ened  not  again,  and  that  bis  features 
expressed,  amid  their  quietude,  a  rigidity  which  is  not 
tliat  of  sleep.  They  ran  to  his  assistance,  but  it  was  too 
late.  The  light  that  burned  so  low  in  the  socket,  bad 
leaped  up,  and  expired  in  one  exhilarating  flash. 

Tlie  rest  must  be  conceived.  1  have  only  to  add, 
that  his  faithful  dog  did  not  survive  him  many  days  ;  and 
that  the  image  of  Bevis  lies  carved  at  his  Master's 
feet,  on  the  tomb  which  was  erected  to  the  Memory  of 
Sir  Henry  Lee  of  Ditchley.'® 
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I.  FagetT.  CAVmsALisH  iHruTSD  to  tbk  Catalikks. — Hie  *! 
ion  preceding  tbe  civil  wars,  wiiidi  agiUled  tbe  public  mind,  rendered  Iha 
flTOMesC  aad  most  exaneraled  falsebooda  carreot  among  tbe  people.  Wbss 
Chariet  I.  appointed  Six  Tkoiaas  Lunslbrd  to  tbe  situation  of  Lxira  Lieuten- 
ant of  tbe  Tower,  the  celebrated  John  Lillbum  take*  to  biouelf  tbe  credit 
€»r  exciting  tbe  public  hatred  against  this  officer  and  Lord  Difi;t>y,  as  pitileM* 
bravoea  of  (be  nMat  bloody-minded  description,  from  whom  t£e  people  wem 
to  expect  nothing  bat  bloodshed  and  massacre.  Of  Sir  Thoasas  Lunslbrd, 
in  particular,  it  was  reportedthat  bis  fi&vxMiriteibod  was  the  flesh  of  children, 
nnd  he  was  painted  like  an  am  in  tbe  act  of  cutting  a  child  into  steaks  aoa 
broiling  them.  Tbe  colonel  tell  at  the  siere  of  Bristol  in  1645,  but  the  same 
calumny  pufsoed  his  remains,  and  the  credulous  multitude  were  lold, 

''The  post  who  came  from  Coventry, 

Riding  in  a  red  rocket. 
Did  tidiurs  tell  how  Lumiford  leU| 

A  chU^t  hand  in  hU  pocktL" 

Many  allusions  to  this  report,  as  well  as  to  the  credulity  of  those  ^^-ho  be« 
fieved  It.  may  be  ibund  in  the  satires  and  lampoons  of  the  time,  although, 
aays  Dr.  Grey,  Lunsford  was  a  man  of  great  sobriety,  indusliy,  ami  courage. 
Buder  says,  that  the  preachers 

"  Made  children  with  their  lives  to  ran  (brt, 
As  bad  as  filoodybones  or  Lunsford." 

But  tins  extraordinary  report  is  chiefly  insisted  upon  in  a  comedy  called  tbe 
OU  TVoap,  written  by  John  Lacy,  the'comedian.  The  scene  is  tnid  during 
the  civil  wars  of  England,  and  the  persons  of  the  drama  are  chieflv  those 
who  were  ^  in  arms  lor  tbe  king.  1  ney  are  represented  as  plundcnug  the 
country  without  mercy^  which  Lury  might  draw  irom  the  life,  havinc;.  in  fact, 
begun  nis  career  as  a  lieutenant  of  cavulr^s  iu  the  service  of  Charles  I.  The 
troopers  find  the  peasants  loath  to  surrender  to  them  their  provisions,  on 
whichj  in  order  to  compd  tbem,  they  pretend  to  be  in  earnest  in  the  purpose 
of  eatmg  the  children.  A  scene  of  coarse  but  humorous  comedy  is  then  in- 
trodnceo,  which  Dean  SwiA  had  not,  perliaps,  forgotten,  when  he  recom- 
mended the  eating  of  the  children  of  the  poor  as  a  mode  of  relieving  the 
distreiises  of  their  parents. 

**  Lieutenant.  Second  me,  and  IMl  make  them  hrin?  out  all  thev  have,  I 
warrant  you.    Do  but  talk  as  if  we  used  to  eat  children. — Why,  look  you, 

Sood  woman,  we  do  believe  ytnx  are  poor,  so  weHl  make  a  shift  With  our  o!d 
iel-»vou  have  chihUvu  in  the  town  f 
"  li'^omau.    Wlu'  do  you  ask,  sir  T 

"  ideuienoMt.  Only  have  two  or  three  to  topper.  Flea-flint,  you  have  tb« 
best  way  of  cooking  children. 

**  Fiea^int.    I  can  powder  them  to  make  you  taste  your  liquor.     I  am 
never  without  a  dried  cliild's  tongue  or  ham. 
"Woman,    O!  bless  me! 


tt 


FUa-Jlint.    Mine's  but  the  ordinary  way :  but  Foordfarm  is  tbe  man  j  ba 
tt  yott  Ibe  favouneti  me  ol  %  cViM  c^taA\Axou>SbAX  vrv^  «s«t  «ai. 


makti  yoa  Ibe  favouneti  p^e 
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** LUutmant.    A  plague!   all  th«  world  cannot  co(>k  a  child  like  Mr.  , 
Ragg^ou,  [a  French  cook  or  mcssmao  to  the  troop,  and  the  buffoon  of  iJm 
piece.] 


K 


SCOV'    Regar  me  think  so  \  for  vat  was  me  bred  iji  the  King  of  Mo- 

W  kitchen  1  derc  we  kill  twenl>^  shild  of  a  day.    Take  jrou  one  shild  hy 

ill  hii  two  bceln,  and  put  his  head  between  your  two  knees,  and  take  your 
knife  nnd  »licc  oH'  all  buttockS|— «o  fashion  j  begar,  that  makeade  best  Scola 
collur  III  dc  world. 

"  Lieutenant.  Ah,  he  makes  the  best  pottage  of  a  child's  head  and  feel, 
however ;  but  you  must  l>oil  it  with  bacon— Woman,  you  must  get  bacon. 

"  lilffwMin.     O  Lnd — ^}'cs,  sir! 

"  Ford.    And  then  it  must  he  very  young. 

"  l.ieulnvmt.  I'es,  yes.— Guod  woman,  it  must  be  a  fine  souab  child,  of 
half  a  year  old— a  man  child,  dost  hear  V'-^llie  Old  Troop,  Act  III, 

*AAer  a  good  deal  more  to  this  purpose,  the  villagers  determine  to  carry 
forth  their  sheep,  poultrv,  &c.,  to  save  their  children.    In  the  meantime.  Um 
Cavaliers  are  in  some  danger  of  being  cross-bit,  as  they  then  called  i' 
i«,  caught  in  their  own  snare.    A  woman  enters,  who  announces  } 
thus- — 

"  Woman.    By  your  leave,  yoor  good  worships^  I  have  made  I 
hrin?  vnu  in  some  p'rovisions. 

'•  iWd,    Provijiionii !  where,  whore  is  this  provision  ? 

"  IVomnn.    Here,  if  it  please  you,  I  have  brought  yoa  a  couple 
'    •       •:•^re«. 

*"^n  ever  such  a  horrid  woman  !  what  shall  we  do  7 
'nily,  gentleman,  they  arc  fine  squab  children  :  shall 
^ve  Qie  bravest  brawn  and  buttocks. 

no;  but,  woman,  art  thou  not  troubled  to  part  w       '•) 

thev  are  none  of  mine,  they  are  only  norw  cl 
ist  is  this  !— whose  children  are  they  T 
i  that  owes  me  for  a  year's  nursing ;  i  ht^    ■'  ^    ' 
.y  are  twins  too. 
-  MKK  . !  but  bcgar  we  never  eal  no  twin  ihild,  the  li  v  •'  •. 

bid  that.^— i»k»cM«; 

In  this  manner  the  cavaliers  escape  from  the  enbarrastinr  conacq 
ol*  their  own  stratagem,  which,  as  toe  reader  wiU  pereieve,  ns  bcei         ^ 
oae  of  in  the  precooing  chapter. 

S.  Pace  68.  This  melancholy  story  may  be  found  io  the  Gmardki  v 
intrirue  of  Lord  Sackville,  afterwards  Eari  of  Doraet,  waa  the  caoae    ■    '  o 

fataT  duel. 

3.  Page  96.  Tliis  gossiping  tale  is  to  be  found  in  the  Tariorum  Sbakri  ■    r* 
D'Avenaiit  did  not  much  mind  throwing  out  hints  in  which  he  sacrifii 
mother's  character  to  his  desire  of  being  held  a  descendant  from  the  a 

ble  Shakspeare. 

4.  Page  96.    IVAvenant  actually  wanted  the  nose,  the  foondat    - 
many  a  jest  of  the  day. 

5.  Page  1 18.    A  sort  of  court  name  for  a  female  of  no  repatatioo. 

6.  Pasrc  189.    Patrick  CAffT^—^' Yoa  do  not  know  Patrick  C 

sayM  Kins:  riiarlcs  in  the  novel ;  and.  what  is  more  singular,  Patrick j 

ha<t  hnd  two  editors,  each  unknown  alike  to  the  other,  except  by  name  only. 
Ill  1771,  Mr.  John  iMiirniy  pi ihllnhed  Carey's  poems,  from  a  collection  said  to 
l>c  in  the  linnrit  <if  the  'Rev.  Mr.  Piersfioint  Crimp.  A  very  probable  eon* 
lecture  i^  slntrd,  that  ihe  aiitlior  was  only  known  to  private  friendship.  Aa 
tele  as  1819,  tlie  Author  of  Waverley,  ignoranV  of  the  e^vVovifA  VTVX^^fi^ 
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lislicii  n  socon'I  r|inrto  from  an  pbhumlo  mnnntcripl,  flMnTcTi  m  ^n*!  w* 
appdreuUy  llie  autugra^li  ol*  llie  Hrsl.  Of  Vtur^'y,  the  sccyhmj  cJhor.  tikr 
first,  only  know  thu  name  aiiH  the  !i|iir.l  of  the  vcrs(^s.  He  Iia?*  ]>iiir«b 
enabled  lo  a'«crrtain.  tlial  the  pooiio  cavniicr  wns  a  vouuprr  bnU  lor  oi 
celebrated  Henry  I«orti  (^arcy,  who  fell  at  iho  battle  of"Ncub«r\.  and 
capnl  the  researches  of  lioracc  \Viil|>ole.  to  whose  list  of  noble  aiitboR 
would  have  iM>o»  annrnportant  addition.  So  cotnplrtrly  has  ihc  fame  of 
rrcat  I^ord  Falkland  eclipst-d  that  of  his  brothers,  thai  ihU  brother  l*aL 
MS  been  overlooked  even  by  genealogists. 
• 

7.  Page  109. .  Tlic  ori«^innl  song  of  Carey  l»cars  Wykeham,  instead 
Woodstock,  for  the  locality.  The  versos  are  full  of  Ihe  bacciiaualiau  »p 
of  the  time. 

# 

8.  .Pajfe  2tX).  Siohal  of  DiJTOF.n  bt  theToxfit  or  a  Ff.athki 
On  a  particular  occa>ion,  a  lady,  Nns]>ectinj^,  by  the  |>a.v«-ipe  of  a  bmly 
riiards  through  her  estate,  that  iIk*  arre>t  of  Tier  nei«;'hl>our.  Patrick  Honic 
Folwarth.  afterwards  first  Earl  of  Marehmont,  wns  desi«riied,  sent  him  a  feat 
fevajfhephcrd  boy,ulKMn  she  dared  not  trust  with  a  more  explicit  mes^a 
Danger  sharpens  the  intellect,  and  this  hint  was  the  comnieneement  of  th 
romantic  adveatures  which  g!t\-e  Cirizzel  liady  Murray  the  materiaU  fi 
which  she  compiled  her  account  of  her  grandfather's  escap**  '  jblished 
Air.  Tliomas  Thomson,  Deputy  Res^ist'e         "^ 

feather  does  not  occur  there,  luit  the  ai 
Lady  Diana  8cott,  the  lineal  dcticcndai 
of  Marcbinont. 

9.  Pagv  -'JO.  Sncli  a  sonjf,  or  sonr 
Ramsay's  Tea-t.nble  Alisccllaiiyi  anion; 
vc  there  collected. 

10.  Page  285.  |t  mav  intere«it  so- 
rallanl  hound,  one  of  the  Iiandsoniest  a 
land  dcer-honuds,  had  |]is  ^rototy|>c  ii 
>ale  Chief  ol  (ilon^arry  to  llie  nuthor. 

by  E^win  La'udsecr,  and  aftcr\%'ards  en^.«.«v..j.    a  <.niiii«n      iMiresstne  avoik 
of  some  iM'rsonal  vanity  when  I  mention,  that  a  friend,  goini^  tiirodj^h   M 
nich,  picke<l  up  a  common   snufl'box.  such  as  arc  sohf  for  one  franc, 
which  was  displayed  the  form  oiihis  veierun  favourite,  simply  marked  as  I 
liebliing  hand  von  Walter  S<*<)tt.     Mr.  Land$eer'$  painting  is  at  Blair-Ailr 
the  property  of  my  venerable  friend,  the  Right  Honourable   Lord  Cb 
Coiumibsiunor  Adam. 
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